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CONyERSATION. 



CHAPTER L 



Some fretful tempen wince at every tooch** 
You always do too litlie, or too mneh*: 
You speak with life^ in hopes to entertaia— * 
, Your elevated voice goes throogia the hiain I 
At once you sink into a lower key**- 
Tfaat's worse— the drone-pipe of a huaihb hee. 

COWPEB. • 

" Ashbourne, don't walk about 

the. room so fast>" said lady Rosvellyn 
te her s^^nr^^-l^et pacedhaitily up and 
down the large library wh»e she was 
fitting by the fire ; ^ stopping every mo- 
•vol*. I. B ment 
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2 CONVERSATION. 

ment to speak, and turning round like 
a weathercock, so constantly, you make 
such a current of air in the room, I shall 
catch 6(4d^ Ab, Mfely yoid .Kaiv^k Iken 
readinfif Pai^ so k>fi^ you wish we 
should both share the pains of purga- 
tory along with Paulo and Francesca. 
Sit down, if yoii value my comfort.** 

" Very well, mother^ I will go out of 
the house and walk?* ' * ^^ 

" Worse, my dear child; the snow 
will sodc through your bodte«^I shall 
have you laid up with an ulcerated sore 
throat; and, delieat^ as you ttte, your 
constiitttiort * will bfe ruined, and you 
will die in a decBne." 

" R^aWy, as you are so fearfhV re- 
joined tile obedient son, ** I will not go 
out walking, but play a game at battle- 
do re ■ ■ ' ^ 

'' 'Don't Ihiiah the sentence raareBm^ 
ed her ladysfa]{». "" Shiittkcock ! hbrw 
rid!-*-itmdc6t netramble like an aspen 
leaf to faaor ib ]QCOtiX)ned even ; my 'si^ 

. rendj- 
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ookt£uatiok; 



midy^wtA nervn wooU be sbnlutely 
UMtrtiDg hy the knods^ knodk, knoek« 
itjg ag^ of that abominaUe fMitiflit.^ 

Lord Ariibourae smifasd goodwill* 
mourisdljFf and^.withan unruffl^ brow 
and serene. aspect, took down a vidume 
of lord Glarendon^s Aebeliipo, seajMd 
himself byi the library^taidev diEW a 
tmding^desk near him, and had jiurt 
turned over two pages of the bonk, 
when hk mother's Toice was «gs&n 
beards ettlaiming, in accents of aliivn 
and ag^tafion*^'' Ashbourne^ the inflim* 
malioQ ia yout eyes! Gradoua Hea- 
ven ! my only son will be Uind befwe 
he is ikaittj% poring over thoae eternal 
books for ever ; leaning on die table top f 
yom* tdiest) Howard^ bdieve me, wiB 
get as nanow as a-~^'' 

** Chieken^, madam/* inlemipted lord 
Ashbourne, starting up impetietttly; 
"^butceally, if yoo were not so ehidven^ 
hearted, it would be as wdH fer your 
own oopnlbrt^atid my sepoae." 

b2 ^ There! 
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4 CONTTESSATIOK* 

^ :f' There! there! — so passioiiate! my 
life, which is hanging hy a single thread, 
ivilL be broken by your violence; at all 
events, my.spirits will be so dreadfully 
a^tated, I shall be obliged to dine in 
my own room to-morrow, if you con- 
tinue to, speak so rudely ; and then my 
daughter Caroline will be grieved, and' 
her gunpowder. Hotspur of a husband 
^fi&onted."* 

J , : " Oh, mother, mother, mother !** cried 
lord Ashbourne, "do not, let me en* 
treati let me implore you, work up your 
feelings to such a state of unheard-of 
nervousness. WeU, I vidll leave you to 
solitude and silence, the best opiates to 
ealpo the mind, when under the pressure 
of re^l or imaginary evil ; and, as you 
certainly dislike society, and detest walk- 
ing, talking, reading, or any other amuse- 
ment under heaven, except scolding, I 
myself will depart, and go out riding; 
tp try to gallop away the demions of 
spleen and .iU*nature, who z% present 

seem 
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CONVEBSATIOK4 5 

seem inclined to be my constant and 
gnly companions. Much do I fear^ 
however, that ihey will also*—' Mantes . 
etk croupe et gailopes avec moiJ^ 

So saying he left the room, without 
waiting to bear the prohibition he per* 
"cdved lady Rosvellyn only waited time 
to give.utteraDce to. 

^ Riding, riding, riding T cried the 
peevish countess, exalting her shrill 
voice to its utmost pitch of wonder and 
slarm, and then sinking it into a most 
deplorable whine; '' my son will be 
thrown off his restive horse — of course 
the snow will make him fall asleep — he 
will be killed on the spot, and there 
will be an end to the little happiness I 
eijoy in thifr miserable world, as well as 
to that headstrong boy's life. Here am 
I left alone, with no one to pity my 
sufferings.'' 

*^ Sufferings, my dear aunt !" said a 

voice from behind, ** who talks of sut 

ferings? Oh! could I find a. pang to 

B 3 rend 
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tend xnf Iwtrt, or fill tay mxad vili» 
^rty olbar feddng^ than that erf" enutt, 
jt rnhki efmrkni^^^^d^ jt serAi eharm^ 
de trouver de^ ckagrim et' dm fkurst 
fm^nSme.; car^ k^lmt je na remcaUre 

dea plahUm aMh-es* 

Lady Rosvellyn raised ber fimlfmne 
fin&hi tlie sofa oh whkii she had thrown 
bereelf/sdt upright, pat her feet (m mi 
bigh fiiotBtooI, dhrled her fine efis, «]»«» 
|dittd a smdtiiig.bbttle to K^ wima, mid 
hhhdA upon the intruding 'i^an^^t^ 
a comic exprembn of mingled suypristf 
anei terrar impraned upon h^ AMtedl^ 
jr^ «till«beautif8l countenano^*' 

He was a fadbionaMeJocdkltig yotnig 
man, of about Cire^and-twenty, witti 
diftt d^ity, yet carekssnese of itileft^ 
wfadcfa generally ^iharaeterisfei V/mmm^^ 
fejen «^. His eyes, though ha wob M 
present trymg to' make them appter 
expressive of languor and apathy, Wet* 
iigbted up wHih the fire of intelleot and 

intelligence^ 
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(oMl%eiiee» unA Utge, chork, md peae* 
traiShg, gare- an air of sbrew^ess and 
arehness to features^ which, high, noU^ 
and oommanding, would otherwbe have 
impressed on the mind of the* beholder 
an idea of pride, gravity, and haughf i^* 
ness. Even now his - coimlenanee viflf^ 
bly indicated that lord Frederic Beau-^ 
chief, such was tlie stranger's name, was 
weR aware ofhis-snpenerifty, both men* 
tal afid personaV as well ai in rank and> 
afBoence, to the common herd of man^ 
kind, on whom, apparehtly/.he. looked 
dbwn as if they Were * bomfor his use 
— .tb ISve biitto obey him.-* ' ' ^ 
BSs hair, black as t^ ra^en^ wing, wa^ 
strangely frizzled <mt to ; a - prodigioui 
size, as if bis lordship had Wished to 
imitate the quiUs of the fretful pon»h^ 
pine, or a large fkrse-bush in his M^<^ 
fere;' yet still the natural propensity it 
evinced to curl defied the attacks^ of ikt 
JHssear, arid the inmimerable appUea- 
tloha of every sort of preparation to make 
B 4 ses 
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se$^ beuwc ^^eoetM staiid upright; at « 
great distance -from the head they w«ra 
iDteant to adorn; in ^ mighty maze, Uke 
a worn-out mop*' 

• At this moinent his fip was wieathed 
in a contemptuous sneer, and his atched 
eyebrows di^htly, almost imperoeptybily^ 
elevated, as if to express the same feeU 

iwfr , ... 

. " Well, lord Frederic Beaudiief;? 
coolly renMrked lady Rosvellyn, ^^ as yoa 
ddgnDot to inquire after my health, I 
presume ypil think, as well as jour 
cousin, lord Ashbourne, that civility to 
xne is hors du question. In the present 
age, indeed, duty is a word never men- 
tipned, never spokw of, never dreamt 
of^ iiever thought of^ except to give a 
title to a novel, which reminds us, that 
once, in' the days.c^ our grandmothers, 
such things were, a& respect, and obedi- 
4^ce, to one's older relations^ ^IJow lu?^ 
you? and has your father recovered 
£rQfl». his illness~^haken off the gout ?^ 

Aa 
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' As she spoke she held out her hand 
to the young nobleman^ who kissed it, 
with an ahr of feigned humility and 
mock atfection. 

** How can I answer all your aflfec- 
tionate and condescending questions,'^ 
he affectedly exclaimed^ '* my revered 
aunt ? To the first I reply, that I knew 
not of Ashbourne's dereliction from duty^ 
and most assuredly do not intend fol« 
lowing his steps into the thorny path of 
disobedience or ill-breeding; to the se^ 
cond I answer, with devoted sentiments 
of profound gratitude for the kindness 
which dictated it, that I am well, though 
tired and hungry ; and to the last query, 
I have the happiness of being able to 
inform you, that the duke of Knares- 
borough is recovered from the gout, has 
thrown away his footstool, discarded his 
walking-stick, pushed his lounging-chair 
three-quarters of an inch from the fire^ 
hates Beauchief Abbey, has found out 
that it is damp and disagreeable, dislikes 
B 5 the 
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10 QOWFEMMAnon. 

tbe improvemeiite monniur mOn firere 
made diere last autumtH anfl passed bi$ 
days at prese&t, enpkUolfoph^etenwg^f 
in his library, which is, 1^4he-bye, the 
moat dismal apMiment in the vrqrld* 
The life indeed of the noUe peer resent 
hldSy m sameness, Henri QMatre*s sup^ 
per of faexis — potskts it la brQcke,pouJetg 
en^ ragMts, poukU en hacku, pimkU 
en^Jnea^deS'-^hoeks here, boobs thfere^ 
books everywhere, all- too of the BssBStit 
dry sort, difierii^ metely ia the btnd^ 
iug. History alone ocoupiea my vener^ 
aUo father's tirne^ ruins h\& eyea» atid 
makes him rode and growling^ when 
interrupted in his studies, as a paiticui^ 
lar species of devouring and sba^y^ 
hided animal, whiob dw^Ueth near tXw 
north pole, and is: yt^lept a bear.'* 

'' A bear and a monkey," rejoined 
lady RosvdUlyn» ^^residing ti^gi^thertbust 
be admirably suited to each otlier; not 
that I mean to countemmce /our afao^ 
minaUyrundtttiful behaviour; Frederic, 

in 
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coKvemsATioK. 11 

in thus, designalhig yom fetbcr; but 
peaRy your own resemblance & mon dnge 
Jktcguotj increases daily with your in- 

•^ Ecfpecially in ftce. and figure," re- 
turned her self-nttsfied nephew, settling 
his cravat, and shaking back his frf zded 
kx^ks. ** Bift where is Ashbourne ? or 
nflier what ha$ happened to mon pau- 
vre^amf forlsawhislordfiliiponhorse^ 
back, at a little distancis irom Audley^ 
hurst, and essayed to make him hear 
my voice, and }ch[i me. I cgHed^^I 
screamed — ^I bellowed — ^I hidloo^ after 
him in vain ; the noble Howard, render-- 
ed either deaf or stupid by the coldness 
of tlie atmosplierei, returned not a single 
syllable to mj repeated and afl^ionate 
qneiies of—* How are you? whence 
come you? are you deaf? Glad to see 
you at least. Whither go you? Are 
you performing a penance, turned Ca- 
tholic, or entered into the monastery of 
fa Trappe?* Instead of answering^ 
b6 lord 

9 
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12 CONYBSSAnOir. 

lord : Ashbourne pursued his jodifney^ 
with a gravity of demeanour, and an 
impenetrable silence, that establish senza 
dfibbio my opinion of his becoming a 
Trappist Imagine my astonishment at 
this whimsical ai>d ^gular bebavioar. 
After all, it is but &irto eondude tfa£^ 
he is turned chevaUer eisrant,^^ and inr 
tends g(Mng about,^ the picture of woe» 
speechless ^d siQle[pin» determinod, as 
that in these enlightened ddy^ few mei^ 
engage in sin^e oombat without a causey 
to enrage and awa^e the sdeepingire of 
every person' he passes, by taking * no 
note of time but from: its loss,! and with 
a dis^dainful air neveis: answe^ilg the 
questions his friends put to him. Peri' 
haps though he is a second Astolfo^ 
gmng in search of sQroebody*s witSr—or 
rather two of his own five senses^" 

^ He wen^ unduttfa)i boy, out rid* 
ing^'* said lady Rosvellyn,. " on purpose 
to teaze me.** 

** Cest incQncevaUer cried lor4 Ff?^* 

deric. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVEESATIOK. IS 

'dene. ^^ Do you reroetnW when Tiinoti 
of Athais^ asked his parasitical friends 
to dinner, he ^et before thens dishes of 
odd water? Really, my dear aunt; to 
.own the truths Ashbourne^a behaviour, 
as well as yours, resembles tlxe misan- 
thrope's amazingly: — you iiivited me, 
lirith warmth and oDrdiality, to spmid a 
month at Audteyhurst, assured me of 
your wish to render my a^jounr here 
.agreeable, and now I am arrived, you 
both treat me with a coolnesiis bordering 
on dislike and eontempt ; one rides off 
at full gallop, without uttering a sylla- 
,ble — the other sits with an empty glass 
before her, as if to increase the miseries 
I now endure from hunger and thirst,, 
and offers qae nothing to eat or drink, 
though I have ridden fifty mijes to be 
blessed with a sight of her averted face." 
** Ring the bell, my dear, can't you ?* 
^d tte indolent lady Rosvellyn, with- 
out offering to do so herself, thoiXgh she 
was sitting do^Q beside it; and while 

he- 
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14 CO*rVEltSATlON. 

he obeyed her cotntnands^ 5he proceeded 
to inform lord Frederic that the glass 
on the sofk-table had once be&n ^ted 
with ether, which tlie shattered state of 
her nerves obliged her frequently tx> 
iwallow. 

^ Vastly torfy to hear you are so 
etherial,* he remarked; ** I am afraid^ 
you will shortly find this lower region 
of ours^ the earth, too confined, to6 i^mall, 
to breathe, to exist m, and will sooo^ 
through ether, mount to heaven, ferl- 
ously, I am convinced you will kill 
yourself with this noisome medicine." • 

** Well,** retamed his peevish aunt^ 
** I ain sure I do not wish to live much 
longer in this worid of misery ; I believe 
few people can imagine how wretchedly 
ill and unhappy I am." 

*• Death is a fearful thing,** said lord 
Frederic. 

'• AM I am sure life a hateful,'' re- 
turned lady Rosvellyn, rubbing her 
temples with some eau de Cologne, 

"Aye, 
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" jiyei fMit t» dift and ga mi koMr not wber^^ 
To lie m eoM obsintetroiij nud lo rot-* 
Thift aflasiUa warn wotiooy to bcoome 
A koeadtd ck>d| aini the Mi^td spirit 
To bathe in fiery Aoods/' 

Lord Frederic exclaimed, in a thea- 
trical tone, and was going to finish 
ClaucBo's speech, when his eye caught 
a glimpse of a young lady, who, standf- 
ihg at a little distance, was regarding 
Mpfi with evident marks of surprise 
and undisguised amusement. With a 
start worthy of the " heroes of the bus- 
kin" he imitated^ the young nobleman 
concluded his harangue, and flew to 
greet Miss Waldegrave, with an em- 
pressement that plainly evinced the sin- 
cerity of his pleasure. 

Georgiana Waldegrave was not beau- 
tiful, as her features were far from be- 
ing regular, but her air was fashionable^ 
easy, and commanding ; her address was 
insinuating, and her countenance one of 
deep, rapid^ and varied expression. At 

one 
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one mom^it, her eyes would almost 
overpower the beholder with their daz- 
zling brilliancy ; at another, they iije* 
sistibly attracted him by their mild^ 
soft, and benignant lustre. At one mo- 
ment she appeared melancholy and de- 
jected ; at another, gay, animated, and 
playful. In an instant, her features 
would change from an angry, contemp- 
tuous, satirical expression, to one of an- 
gelic sweetness, gentleness, and afTec^ 
tion. Did her mind thus vary, thus 
change, from 

** Grave to gay, 
From lively to severe,*^ 

like the alternate showers and sunshine 
of an April day ? It is to be hoped, 
that whatever Proteus forms her coun- 
tenance might assume, the mind of so 
lovely and talented a being was as 
•* wax to receive" good impressions, and 
" marble to retain" thenu 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 



Vociferated logic kilfs me quite; 
A noisj man is always in the right. Cowpcff** 

•• My dear Cio'cJiiie, to ob%e you,'' 
aaid sir Gower FitzormoUd to liis wife, 
as he seated hitnself by her side in their 
trave]ling<K»rriagse, ''I haVe undettak^n 
this long. :&ee3mgf BxA mo^t; disagree- 
aUe jottrrtey-^-fdlsagfeeable tolfie- in 
every point of viftw ; X balje thipl^g of 
leading. homej I ))ate leaving.it, I hate 
trayell^l I hat^' sleeping at anp inn, 
add still mqfp dpl h&te bafig^'n|4)W9d 
up, like an j|9ip]$9(^^ btrd^ 6k:^Xid\&yf^ 
hurst. What's this ?''eoiitiQue!4he, kigk?^ 
ing away, as heVpok^ ai1i:enonnousl;y^ 

large 
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large gilt parrot-cage, which a servant 
had just put into the carriage, ** what's 
this piece of heavy lumber, sir? and 
why did you push it against my gouty 
foot, you awkward blockhead, hey ?" 

" My lady's J^all,^ sii? Goyer/' 

** Well, place it' ferther off, and, to 
please lady Caroline, I will endure the 
screams of Misfii Poll, and the disgust- 
ing swell of her food.— In the name of 
all that is horrible, ^vhat is this maho- 
gany; ohest ptft xxn^ the Mat for? 
C^TBtkt m^f patietice, Car^nei d^D yicm 
itDdgime I can i^mnin quietly, to bi» Im^ 
lied Hire iinder all this tVumpetj, hh# 
d d:ttfl^ ammal in a museum ?*!^ ^ 

/•My dreiising-box, my low^" mIA 
his ynti, in tk eoiKiliatitig tone. 

^Ob, lAy lady," screamed a waltiA]^ 
gentteWoitaaf), running ai fliU ^peeA 
through tiie hall, ** here^ your lady- 
sbip^s bandbox, with the net^ foee e&p 
&om ^in[adi»ne ChopandV III put it 
beti^^n you and rfr Gower, my lady."* 

As 
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Aa fthe'teid HhU, ike da^t)«l'St, iAth 
no gentle band, an het mMtefs \tie». 

^ May the eartfc open to iwAireyou, 
and the devil fly away wilih your d— d 
baniibex !* slioiit^ the indigilaht "sir 
Gowi^, throwing it in the damseP^^ 
ftee, as i^he retrtoted hastify into the 
home. Theti, h^lf $(Mj and afAiam^ 
at bis violent behaVibuf ^ffA chUAsh 
p^ttishness, be fhT^ himself bai^ on 
(he seat, and, with a countenance fiill Of 
suppressed ire and inconceivable limft^ 
tewAle woe, '^serevi^ hiis court^ Ut^ 
the srtieking-pkte,^ with the outward 
appearance, if not the inward patience Cf^ 
a martyr, and for several nmiutes main- 
tained a i^litte ^iknee, wMle T(td^ Ch^ 
toBnt istdrwed thi^ Rttle parcel here, tod 
thrust tHs very. Very dinaimiflve bos 
thei^; and this huge mnsic^sttod ma)de 
hSxA put his f^ upon, and this China 
jar hold in his hand.— ^ I hid betlJctr,^ 
thooght his wife, '* take advantage d 
this ^tifet inottietttj tod get as many 

trunks 
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tnioks into the carriage 6^ pombhit^U 
calm will probably be of short duratioiv 
and indulutably will be followed by a 
kngthened storiiix." 

. Her prediction was quickly veri^edi^ 
|br their little boy George jumping in,, 
and settling himself on his father's lap, 
b^gan to tpaze the parrot^ as isthe cus* 
torn of rude, troublesome children* of 
five or six years of age; and Miss Pol}, 
not much relishing the tricks of the 
young gentleman, bit hi^ fingers yio*. 
lently as h^' s^proached them too near 
the cage, on purpose to enrage the angry 
bird. 

. The boy roared, the nurse screatned^ 
the parrot chattered, lady Caroline a,U 
ternately soothed the terrified child and 
his noisy attendant, holding up her fin-- 
ger at the same time to awe Poll into 
silence, while sir.Gower's voice, loud 98 
a trumpet with a Jew's harp sound, 
b^Ist like thuQder on the ear, excUdm* 
lug — << Xake away that abominable, that 

detestable 
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detestable bird; myboylshandisbalfofl!! 
—^You're treading on my foot, you did 
seteech-owl,** to the nurse, who had clum* 
sOy pushed a box against it.— ''Lady 
Caroline, all your multiplied parcels are 
Mling into the mud. — Don't cry, my 
dear George ; wUmpering can't cure y<m. 
The parrot, however, shall have its neck 
wrung off to content you ; so get out 
how, my fine fellow, with Mrs^ Conway ; 
send for a postchaise from ■ ■ ■ , . and 
follow your mother and m3rself, as fast 
as you can. I can't bear this noise ; it 
is louder than the cannon at Waterloo." 

At length the enraged baronet triw 
umphed over all his tormentors. The 
bird was left behind ; George and his 
nurse placed in a postchaise ; half of the 
innumerable trunks and boxes put into 
it; and the carriage drove off ovcrr a 
country nearly buried in snow, and eH- 
erasted with ice. 

Lady Carolme, well aware that her 
husband's dislike to travelling at any^ 

time 
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WW his oidy iia4«icf«Aiit for UB^er* 
tiding in winter ^JQurntQr.to Au4ko^*^ 
hurs^ w£^8 to please beiv tho^ight it 
right; wise, dud pnidwt, to absteiti 
from making any.dliaeFvatiQiia on the 
o^Qude^ brow, sfieeiMg lip^ and oof»^ 
9loml pshaws anid ,buwpbs of poor sir 
Goww, wfao^ aitayed in a dreadnought 
gr«)at<o^» iitid simdry other aitieles of 
)Kia5^y wearioi^ppairels had leant bia 
baddouthe side d the onmagei hope- 
l^^ly trying tooompooe himself to jest ^ 
bat.thts» though a desirabte^ Was by tia 
m^aqs a probable event. It was indeed 
^^^ a odnsiuwmation demoudy to be 
withedt" bijit nevettheleA nearly an Iok 
passHodUty : the frort had ren^red the 
raids daeadftttty raugb» the snow and 
ice-nnaq^tidi, aboost io^assalile, ao that 
enary uaslmit hia bead, was bumped xip 
and down, with a force and velocity ns- 
^-^embling tiial of a han^mar whfen pot in 
requittticni. 

At 
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renMrk on the ImdiMSB of the j^db, ami 
the seirmity of tke Wedtheis to which 
his wife replied, in the most mellJAttowi 
and silver Mcetits^*^ Yont oompkitlts 
of the way, however weH ili>unded I 
oim tiiey an, t malty wonder hearing 
prooeed from your lip«5 my love, M yott 
aAotedly mu«t have forgotten that the 
inuneMe stones over which.it is Our 
hard lot to pass^ wo^M aiot have bMti. 
strewn m our pi^ bid yoa ^^ted 
last spring ^le exodllent j^im «f Mt. 
M^Adams for hrMking them.^ 

•* That jc^ xnurmared^ ^ir Ckyw^r, 
" has dislocated my shoulder, an4 hiKdcen 
my head in two,** 

^I suppoie/' coolly refiiariied lady 
QttoHn^) ' mislng her ^eglasi^ at tha 
sania tifiM ti^ look out of the Window, 
" that the carriage was going over ona 
of AoiO yeaiaHsalbly-tet^ high stones 
in the way^ wsembling in ^im the ^ 
gifitia dik» in WUtd[iiM Will you let 

down 
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4bwD the window on your left band or 
file one opposite? the smell of Hie Uacdc* 
lug- on your boots is really too horrid to 
endue.'' 

^ What» you want to let in a little 
snow» do you? You baye ,a &ncy fotr 
a severe, fit of the rheumatism, or a good 
^ow-bath» possibly." 
. " SnOw, my dear, it is only sleet. 
Uow many more times am I to tell 
)jou so?", retorted bis wife. 
, ^ A gt^t many more times before I 
s^all believe you, my love. Do you 
think my eyes are so weak I cannot see . 
t|iat flake was as big as the top of my 
little finger?'* . 

** Your finger, sir Gower, must then 
have dwindled within this half-hour to 
the sisse. of an infant's, or rather your 
ppwers of itnagination must have. mag- 
nified amazingly." 

'' It is ridiculous in you, I must say, 
lady Caroline, to declare you are warm,? 
cri^d sir Qower, a^g^ his wife, after a i^prt 

pause. 
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lAUse, asserted she was not cold, ^ wh6n 
you look so fix)zen, your complexion all 
colours, and, like harlequin's jacket, va- 
riegated with white, red, yellow, green, 
sky-Uue, and purple; uid it is not a 
great proof of the heat of the weather 
its snowing so, I sliould think Well, 
it is no use to argue ; you will have the 
last word; and to please, and induce 
you to be silent, I will say this is sleet, 
not snow ; that what looks so white on 
the ground is only dew ; and will idso 
.protest that it is warm, uncommonly 
warm weather, so hot indeed, that I 
must take off my great-coat, hat, gloves^ 
and neckcloth; but in return for my sa- 
crificing my own well-founded opinion, 
to adopt your nonsensical one, and to 
prove yorf are uncomfintably warm, I 
must insist on your discarding your 
pelisse,, opening the window near you, 
and throwing the fur basket you disin- 
terestedly appropriate to your own use 
out of it." 

VOL. I. c '* Ah, 
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. ^ Ah, my dear air Gowcr/ iqanadr 
lady Carding ^ your drolieiy and 
sharpness of wit can always make the 
opinion^ of those who d^r from you. 
^pear ridiculous, so ridiculous indeed^ 
that I must beg you to sein in your 
^tire, and let us endeavour, nov we 
have set out on our journey, to make 
the best of whatever weather God pleases, 
tp send us.^' 

*' I should not mind the cold. Cam* 
line, if at the end of our comfortless and. 
miserable expedition, we should be oer* 
tain of a kind welcome, a blazing fire, 
and. a drde of happy, good-humoured 
faces round it; but none of these com- 
forts shall we have-*-a fretful question or 
two from lady Rosvellyn, sour answers 
to your afiectionate queries^ ft Sweetish 
stove in the , eating-room, and a. set 
of quiet, namby-pamby, stupid, 8ub> 
dued-looking people, a hundred yaods 
fiom it These are the miseries we 
shall find; these the discomforts ex- 

dianged 
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^AmgtA for tlie httifqotllity bM 

tid Htp^R^sr of our owir ddiur Bdb^ty 

"* Btit^ my dear sir GoMfer,^ stiAhAf 
Cmc^pme^, ** vnll no*! the ^leaiftii^ the 
cnjpymtots; of that boikie) apf)ear dotibljr 
didi^tliii ft> u^ aftfer the ernivA 6f Au^ 
^j^urst^'aUd the thought akme of bar- 
mg. dont thy dut^; by erideAVpurtilg'to 
dffteer the ^oom and ifvtetdi^hew of 
myr inother'^ life^ Mtill miECkt^ me happier** 
stair s^^ vftMptakably grtftefiA for ytmr 
hbidnete ii^ aHowing me Ife-foBo^tfae? 
bent of nfy incKnation. Yoii^ know^ 
mdew»e thaff our deal* Howard h ^oitig! 
abroad in a few T;^teh6; add of course 
driEit ii another powerftiV induoetneiit to 
spend sohae time with Mm, previoos'to* 
h» depiarture from Englaiul.'' 

" As your birotber' is deterAi&fed^to^ 
gf3 to Italy;; let' us then,*' added sir 
Gower, ** take' Julia- Rivers back with* 
ttS'toDdfeeny Park: ybu are awwe of 
kidj BosYdSyn's unaecomitable peevish- 
c 2 ness, 
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ness, which is enough to wear the health 
aiid spirits of a young person to death.*^ 

** Most willingly," returned his ami* 
able wife^** will I take Julia home with 
us. My brother informed me' of her de- 
cided rejection of him. He thought 
the refusal, prompted by indifference — I 
saw it proceeded from a higher ihotive 
— ^uty. She is convinced of the utter 
impossibility of my father's ever viewing 
in a favourable light his son's marriage 
with a portionless, though a lovely and 
excellent girl; and to prevent being the 
cause of family disunion, she has re- 
jected the man who, <rf all others, she 
esteems most highly.'* 
. The conversation was here suddenly 
put a stop to by their arrival at the 
inn where they were to change horses ; 
and while sir Gower Fitzormond is, 
with the characteristic violence and 
impetuosity of the sons of the Emerald 
Isle, pouring forth a torrent of re-> 
proaches on the head of the dismayed 
.. . innkeeper^ 
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iniikeeper, for not having finer horses, 
we will give a slight sketch cf the famr- 
ly at Audl^hurst, whither they were 
going. 

Lady Bosvellyn was the daughter 
and coheiress of a nobleman <^ high 
rank and splendid fortune, who was 
too deeply engaged in public life to 
watdi ov^, or care much about, the em- 
ployments or dispositions of his mother- 
less children. Naturally of a weak fee- 
ble character, and peevish discontented 
disposition, his youngest child, lady 
Caroline de Lisle's original follies and 
vices became more deeply rooted in her 
heart, by a bad and illMX>nducted edu^ 
lotion. Well indeed may the human 
mind be compared to a garden, which 
Neglected brings forth a variety of nox- 
ious weeds, that quickly spread and hide 
the fknvers which with a little culture 
would have adorned and embellished its 
precincts. She was beautiful as well as 
rich ; consequently, on her first entrance 
C 3 into 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



<80 cOinrjeaRrfiATioM. 

3oto «tbe world of ftsbiop, hdyi^wlBm^ 
^M±hexia§€xA of afti^oat uoiYersaliadw- 
ittion ; /alad m the cuaiy iira^ to har &- 
vour was by the smooth flowery patli «if 
BaUfspy, the polished, agreeaide, though 
ij^sipated and deceitful, earl joi Homd- 
ijrii, non pensnaded tiie fairlieiresB to 
hdsibmr iifir dof nd and feft^une ii|K»i hkn. 

iytflr It £»3r jTMrs, diey mtrtiaellgr dii^ 
•ODVMad, mh9l xmioy ffiofie have be&np 
md afiar theiQ^ that tibey weM fiaimi» 
just aoatdied, and agi^eed oq a 8apanition> 
xrhich mport aajd wa$ tbe oqly poin^ on 
wiucii tbe fiammants e£ Hib ootmbsaB 
wer coineided irkh those of bar fevd. 

After thia event, lady RosyeUyn ve^ 
aided almost constaiiily at Audleyfauiat^ 
a fiiw aid seat she inherited &i>m her 
fiwefaihers, and ivhieh )iad, in fbrnicr 
days, been i|ie seene of h^ iiivdoua 
pleasures, as it was now of hev unfixufid- 
ed miseriefi. &he had two ohiidbpen : 
hev daughter had long heesi united to fi 
VfogHiy raan.itf larg§ {vopwty iQ ^i 

north 
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north of Ifdand, and wm tbe bappy 
another of three lovely infantB. Sweet- 
tempered and pleading, lady Caroline 
Fitzormcxid was in manners, disposition^ 
«nd character, the exact reverse of lady 
Rosvellyn ; one, by her wayward fret- 
Adness and continued complMOts, ex- 
rited contempt ; the other, by her good- 
nature and gentleness, won aflfection. 

Ijord Ashbourne was, in every re* 
spect, what an English nobleman ought 
to be; He was a dutifiil son, a kind 
master, an affectionate brother, and an 
attentive landholder. Early thrown oh 
a world replete with temptationis to all, 
but more particularly to the noUe and 
the affluent, Uke gold leilder^ bright^ 
and purer by &e, lord Ashbourne's vir- 
tues became moi^ consf^icuous^ by leng 
acquaintance i^^ith that elevated sph«% 
of life in which he was destined to 
move. Ill short, he ifras every thing 
the fondest parent could wish. But lady 
Bmvdlyn fermed cme of that numerous 
c 4 class 
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class of people^ who regard their sorrcnrs 
through a magnifying, and their com- 
forts through a diminishing glass ; who 
obstinately shut their eyes to the joys 
of their lot^ and industriously fix them 
on their afflictions. Indeed, she coii* 
trived to draw trouble out of her very 
blessings ; she was an anxious, but no4; 
an a£Pecti6nate mother, always miserable 
if her children looked unhappy, yet con- 
tinually trying to make them so. . 
. Julta .Rivers was an orphan, and a 
poor and nearly friendless one : young 
in years, but old in grief, she was the 
.diild, the nursling of adversity, and yet 
possessing a spring, an elasticity of souI» 
that repelled the attacks of despondency, 
^nd preserved a naturally strong and 
energetic mind free from the benumb- 
ing efFects of too-greatly-indulged sor- 
row. 

Lord and lady Rosvellyn had, . in an 
hour of peculiar affliction, shewn lier no 
common kindness, and Julia's heart was 

one 
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tme whidi never foigot a benefit* or 
ceased to shew her grateful remembnmoe 
of it : lord Ashbourne, whose virtues 
and talaits were of the highest order^ 
had ofiercid her his hand^ and well aware 
that now was the time to prove the suip^ 
eerity of her profesm)ns of grateful af-- 
fection and attachment to her benefao 
tors, she magnanimously resolved to as- 
sume an appearance, of indifference to^ 
wards the being whose sentiments of 
esteem she herself participated in. 

The word ^ magnanimous," perhapsr 
might appear to many not aptly chosen,, 
but I appeal to the heart rf every wo- 
man, especially to the younger part of 
the sex, whether it was not a magnani- 
mous action of a friendless, poor, and 
unprotected orphan, to refuse a man of 
w^th, high rank, and exalted talents,, 
and the very person on whom all her 
fondest afiections had been, and still 
were, fixed. 

In the ordinary course of huraau 
c 5 events,, 
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events^ i&w wamm tre catted to gfetffn;^ 
trials than the fixttoyj^kig > luzw ta ae» 
tbdr earliest and k>ng-*tiied fisends &li^ 
around thein like the lea^es^ ef autmiuv 
to fed the stingy of poverty , to be de« 
spued by the vevy wovld they were 
once tcid they should adom^ to be de- 
peiid^it on the hounty of others, and^ 
lastly, to be, obKged, froni motiVe^ of 
gvatitttde^ prudence, oc dutjf^, to iepiiea» 
all the Bofter emotoons of the beart> and 
affect an indifference forrign> to the soub 
tOHiutrdB; tha only bei^ still teft of all 
tibey onc^ hful lovedi to be> th^. cause c^ 
sonroiy^ instead of the giver of l|appinese 
tofeheiifi. 

An^ all; thesoi tiiak^ had Ji^lia. en* 
dui^ an4 aU these multifdiedaifiictione 
sufSbred, with^ a heart tpra indtsed by 
Qonflicting emotions, but a mind and 
puispose firm, and) unshaken ; for she 
ijxiew that na pepmanent joy can be 
obtained, no real pleasure enjoyed, with-* 
out first fulfiUing the daims of duty : 

no 
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aUe^ whem consraous he acts up to hia 
teuBt of right; eind no one deddedly 
bppy, wiEfch tke feeling of lunring done 
tmog. 



CHAPTER IIL 



" Le talent de purler ticiiC le premier rtog dans lart 
^ plaire ."* J. J. Rousse a u . 

•• Do you think. Miss Wald^grave, sir 

Gowef Fitzotaiond and Cffitotine v^ll 

be here to dinner?" aaked' lady Ro6« 

teflyn, who^ was seated a« the brebkfUst- 

fidde at A^dleyhbr^f^ with aT^tietyof 

peo^e assembkd there : '* for my 6wn 

parti anxioM s^ I am to see fny daughter, 

I must confess, that, irf dependent of ^^ 

tteeA of her crtehing cold in thi»' severe 

c 6 weather, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



86 COKVEBSATIOK. 

weatheri I look forward with agonized 
apprehension to the noise of little George; 
he is a fine handsome bo3r, certainly, but 
the weakness of my nerves, and the de- 
pressed state of my spirits, render, me ill 
able to bear the rude gambols and boiste- 
rous mirth of my naughty, flourishing 
grandson. 

** Oh !" replied Georgiana, smiling, ** I 
am so enthusiastically fond of children^ 
that if he returns m any way the atten- 
tions I shall shew him^ George will not 
require any body else's care or trouble ; 
besides, his lather and uncle are so doting- 
ly fond of him, that probably you will 
have more reason to complain of having 
too little, instead of too much* time to 
play With the little fellow." 
. " Play with him !" interrupted the 
countess, with horror and ^irprise in her 
features ; " I assure you, Misa Waldo- 
grave, I am totally unable to join* in his 
tiresome sports : surely it is misery suf* 
£kdei\t to be doomed to hear the noise of 

a cannon. 
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a cutnon, without putting one*8 head 
into the mouth of it; and really sir 
Gower's manner of playing with his 
smi, as well as Howard's, is so extremely 
noisy, that if they were to leave the 
child alone to WQUse himself in his own 
way» it would be far pleasanter to me.** 
After a short pause^ she continued--* 
^ And then, Fitzormond, depend upon it» 
my dear, he will be laid up in a fit of the 
gout; he is never a twelvemonth without 
it; and he is so impatient, indeed all 
men are, of a Httle pain, if he feels but 
the slightest twinge imaginable, he will 
be so cross, peevish, fretful, and passion- 
ate, I declare the idea of what Caroline 
and Ishallgo through makesme shudder." 
•* No wonder your delicate nerves 
should absolutely be shaken to pieces at 
the mere notion of such a thing;" mur- 
mured lord Frederic Beauchief, putUng 
down a cup of coffee he was in the act 
<^ Ufting to his lips,, with an affected air 

of 
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cfpitj: '*a son-iii-lair in the gCfcAy a 
grandson playing puss in the cortier^ i 
son aping the manners' of six years old,, 
and a daughter distracted between die 
fits of in humour whicfc attack her hus^ 
band, and her own fitsT of heait and cold 
occasioned by indisposition, are asi^redly^ 
enough to destroy you. But really do 
you think all these terrible disasters will 
happen ? You always look at the dark--^ 
let me shew you the bright side of the 
picture: suppose, ^ my dear aunt^ sir 
Gower Fitzormond's health reestablish^ 
ed by change of air — ^George out of doors 
all day, consequently never near you— ^ 
Ashbourne with him— and lady Caro^ 
Kne, charming, healthy, happy, enliven- 
ing you, and by her sweet smiles chasing 
away the cobwebs of spleen and ennui,, 
which cloud the walls of thy ancient 
mansion,, my most honoured and vene- 
rable, lovely and benignant relation." 
^ If you were not so malapert, my 

moftt 
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most conceited absurd, tiresome, and 
chattering nephew, it would be as well, 
perhaps," exclaimed kdy Rosvellyn. 

•* La f aunt,** rejoined lord Frederic 
Be^icbief, with a comic start of surprise, 
and assumed yaeancy of countenance, ** I 
hope I havenotjsaidany tfaingimpertinent* 
I would ba\'e kept silence,, had I thought 
what my tongue, and a long tongue it 
h toO| uttered, hai^ been impertinent or 
malapert; for I don't mind being imperti- 
nent, and am onfy grieved when my im- 
pertin^ence is out of season, ill received,, 
in short, when ra^y impertinence is not 
acceptable to those to whom that im- 
pertinence is addressed ; then I always 
repent having been impertinent, or at 
least shewing my impertinence to those 
who have taken that impertinence amiss.** 

** Will you ever be silent, and cease 
to utter all the nonsense contained in 
those shallow brains, evermore talking 
without saying any thing worth while 
to listen* to, constantly repeating the 

same 
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same words over and ovex again?" retort-^ 
ed lady Rosvellyn. 

•* Don't find fault with me on that ac- 
count,** rejcHned her incorrigible nephe^v ; 
•* surely it is better to say impertinent 
things than tiresome ones; and undoubt- 
edly it is far wiser to say and act im- 
pertinence a hundred times over, than 
to sit with shut mouth, listless air, and 
muddled intellects, conjuguer pour tout 
jours la verbe ennuyer/* 

As he spoke thus, his eagle eye glanced 
scornfully on a gentleman, who, with 
languid negligence and yawning apathy, 
had reclined his " fashionable length of 
limb" upon a lounger, thrust as closely 
as possible to one of tlie fireplaces, much 
to the annoyance of every body who 
wished,, at least, to get a sight of its 
flame, cheered by its pleasing light, if 
unwarmed by its heat, and with his feefe 
on an ottoman, which lord Frederic had 
been eyeing wistfully to appropriate to 
his. own use, was sipping his chocolate 

with 
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with an abstracted air of innpid sadnen, 
that would have led strangers to have 
imagined himunderthestunningpressure 
of some overwhelming grieC 

** How shall I charm that coxcomb 
«way from his comfortable lounger, and 
his still more comfortable ottoman?** 
whispered Ae indignant lord Frederic 
to Miss Waldegrave ; ^ were I to declare 
the coals here have a strange, a particuhr 
propensity to jump red-hot out of the 
fire, do you think he would move?** 

•* No, indeed,"* replied GecM'giana ; " I 
rather think no emotion, hot even that 
of fear, * can shake the settled purpose qf 
his soul,* or induce him to stir ; his only 
wish is to indulge his indolence, his 
only aim to avoid exertion, and his only 
dread to beobliged to exert himself.** 

** You are wrong, decidedly wrong, 
my dear Miss Waldegrave; I assure you 
it is not indolence, but selfishness, that 
governs that butterfly's mind-^nd^ 1 
have seen him shooting grouse, daow 

bering 
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benagTOeks, diiving foar-^kiJiand, tid- 
ing past the Irvieldng day^ atid liantnng 
aUn^ht; but it is "sdEdonessi :]Hire, un- 
alloyed sel&bness, tfaaft ({nttides orer all 
Jbis tfaoaght% prompts all his words, ftnd 
dictates all Jbb actions^N^as been his at- 
tendant in life, and wiU be bis com- 
panion In death. As ii is tsold, you see 
tiie wretch wheels his lounging-dii^ 
dose to the folasiaig fiie, and b&nds his 
long lean body over it, to prevent othets 
from being blessed with even a s^fc of tbe 
flinne. Oil T continued, he, i^er a sh^rt 
pause, in which be seemed engaged in 
findingopprobriotts epitiiets to heap upon 
the devoted head of the monopidi^r of 
his ottoman, ^* if (ihere ever was one per- 
son iii the world I hated more than ano- 
ther, that I despised more than the worm 
.1 tramfde beneath my foot» it is that 
honoaniUe dishonour, that busy idler^ 
that seeker of pleasure and finder fif 
sadety, that detestable,, frightful, siBy, 
^ipat^etic^ abominable^ Mn St Julians.** 

"Very 
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^ Vetf meU, my dear lotd Frederic; 
hatjou need not ifieak bo kmd ; ike ob- 
ject of jour snger and disdain wifl awake 
Mke a giant refreshed with deep, if jrou 
jpeak in so vocifeixws a manner.** 

«< Oh ! Mifls WaUegrave,'' returned^ 
'^do aafiistme to find a hsae todmwthat 
hird from hia petDh*-«-pliamix of oox*> 
aaaalb^ dandies, eixqisisitet, and pupptess 
nhi eoold tbe feelings. of bafaned, mafioe; 
and unchaijtaUeniess, wkich I dieridi 
tat thee an rxxy heart's inmost core^ 
haire crflBsct, then wouidst thou abordf 
be enveloped in the smoke of that fire 
thoa lovest with such predilection, and, 
like the feigned phoenix, expire in flame.^ 

^ Are there any other people, beddes 
those already assembled, expected to join 
onr defigfatfiil drde 7"^ sneerir^y asked 
Georgiana. 

^ Lady HantviUe is to arrive to-day, 
or,a8 I term Iter, the 'matured enchant- 
lms^r-rd]0 most eoneeited, over-heating 
toaliehtKtiotis^ weak, dlly woman breath* 
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ing, or whoever ' ihtde mouths in a glass ;* 
she is vainer than even her beauty war- 
tants^ prouder than a princess, more 
anxious to gain admirers than a general 
to win a battle, more envious than a 
^shrivelled spinster of sixty-two, more 
changeable than an April day, and mor^ 
cold and frigid than a January night ; 
caprice, frivolity, Ti^gi^^^, and coquetry^ 
she imbibed ffrom her French governess^ 
land hauteur, BITS, ill temper, and conceit, 
from her parents. She is a rich and 
handsome widow, so she has many preC- 
tended adorers. Regdrdez ce petit 
montre, tournez vos heaux yeux surson 
visagey voUa un des meilleurs amisdes 
amans les plus charts de la heUe et char-- 
mante veuve. 

^ Then the Melfbrds are also, I fancy^ 
invited — * The xvould-be wits, and can^t 
be gentlemen P • Lady Langham and 
her fair daughters, of course, will like- 
wise dine here repeatedly. Oh! can't 
you just imagine her ladyship praising 

Fanny's 
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Fanny's drawings ahd Bellii's Yoice? and 
in ecstades of admiration with Lydia'^ 
pertness, and Lydia's beauty ; it is really 
quite laughable to behold her little petty 
manoeuvres to attract beaux round her 
children." 

; '* Yet," cried lord Frederic carelessly, 
'^ she always sits with so sour and vinegar 
^n aspect, that, as Beatrice said of Don 
John, in *Much ado about Nothing,' 
* she looks so tartly, I never fix my eyes 
upon her without having the heartburn." 
. ^ For my part," pursued the merciles» 
Qeorgiana, '^ she puts me in mind of a 
tired and disappointed angler, who has 
met with very bad sport from having 
Qhosen wrong bait." . 
. *' Then colonel Montrath, who has not 
deigned to honour us with his company 
at breakfast this morning— -what say you 
of him. Miss Waldegrave ?" 

" Why," rejoined she smiling, "I 
think him as good-hearted a being as 
ever existed ; but, poor man ! others try 

to 
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tx> reSk thenrfinfiles-^he Bspffesn to glmy 
in them ; others seek to shew thelv vir^ 
tues, (nr at< least their tdent^-^he en«» 
deavours to oonceaT his many commend^ 
able qualities under tile ma^k of sillnieas' 
and folly; also his best friends must^ 
allow that he has many> many iaults ; 
he is a coxcomb from fadiion, a g»ne* 
ster from ennui, an idler by profession^ 
and a spendthrift by habif 

^^ Miss Waldegrave i^ so penetrating, 
and so amusingly draws the characters? 
of her most mft'mixt^ acquaintaneeSir*' (this 
was said widi the gayest air imaginable, 
with a slight stress on the word intimaite), 
^ that I must entreat her ta give metiie 
portrait or caricature of t^atfoir^hairedr 
blue-eyed damsel who has* just quitted 
theroomi." 

"I leave Miss Hirt'wy ti> your lord* 
ship's mercy, or rMher to^yeui'critioistiisr 
said Georgiana. 

** No, no-, yott forget I am anetiv4y- 
arrived gofest at' Audleyh«irst, and/ libe» 

a ship- 
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^ fibqpiwBecktd mariner cast on an un« 
kiMHrasbon^ I aia completely dependent 
upon, the goodneBSMid humanity of the 
lohaUtants, fiar infimnation respeoting 
the carte dupayfJ" . 

^ Well, nature,, you see, has- been no 
stspdarae to Miss Hanrey in outward 
a^eanmce^ butapparmtiy^in deooiating 
the d^hors^ has totally forgotten to ftir« 
nish the dddans; she is like a pretty 
csfiket, which, newly gilt, looks beautiful 
to the eye, butoontmns no jewel within.; 
foWy, her inoonoeivaUe, umitteEaUe 
foUy» is to be pitied^, not condemned; 
but, added to this incuraUe disease of the 
mndf Ae has inany of the hearty such as 
a mean despicable envy, and an ungo* 
vemafaly-Tioleni temper ; rain and.selfi 
conceited, she is not only miserable if: 
another's Ibvriiness is preferred to faera, 
bjit is also escti^mejly anxioua to gain 
the reputation . of ra bag*bleui she tlunks ■- 
hersdf^ poor driuded giid ! a wonder of • 
the wothi^ ajaiiadie of wit, aii orade of ^ 

wisdom. 
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iivisdom, a Minerva, as w^ as a grade ; 
and as the fair trifler has money, bosy 
flatterers swarm about her golden hiye» 
to endeavour to make her bestow the 
honey of her smiles, or rather the gold 
of her coffers, on them." 

** I am glad/' exdaimed lord Frederic, 
'^ that the idea I had formed of this lady 
proves to have been a correct one. I 
thought her accomplishments were ex- 
clusively to exhibit vamped-up-like fur- 
niture for sale at an auction, false as the 
imitations of jewels worn by strolling 
players; for, after hearing her quote 
passages from Tasso and Sdiiller, I spoke 
a few words of Italian, and a simple 
sentence in German to her, and she did 
not understand me. She certainly is 
like the doll she has probably just left 
off playing with ; elle a un joU visage 
sans expression^ et un titeiansde t esprit; 
or rather resembles a pirate under gla« 
ringly-false colours, she assumes the ap« 
pearance of a vessel with rich merchan- 
dize 
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dtw on bo«H» whereos, in reality* $he h 
meiety on the watch to take from the 
stores of strangers; for, without talents 
hersd^ she tries to detract from the 
ma'its of others, and is likewise a ve* 
c»ver of stolen goods. Did you not re* 
mark this morning, bow she told second- 
hand luMgb^le anecdotes, and deprived 
them of their droUery by repeating them 
badly, comme des nouvelle nouveUesV 

^V All giggle, blush, half pertness and 
half pout, such is Miss Harvey," return- 
ed Georgiana ; ** she resembles, my lord, 
an igfm faiu%^, which in a dark night 
is for a moment mistaken for a lii^t 
fiom a window, but is quickly fi>u«d to 
proceed from a bog/' 

^' Sliall you ride this morning, QQau>- 
chief?^ languidly murmured Mr. St. 
Julians, apim>aching the chaise Umgvs 
occupied, by lord Frederic and Miss 
Wddfegrave. 

*' Assur^ment, iljkut queje nCen ifcdt 
pramener man etmui aiUeursJ' retutned 

VOL. I. D the 
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the young nobleman, starting up im* 
patiently, and ringing the belt violently 
for bis horse. 

^ Ride, shall you ? — I shall stisty and 
read Beppo ;" and walking slowly back 
again to his lounger, Mr. St. Juliana, 
aft^ stretching and yawning, took up 
fittd opened a sermon book, instead of 
the entertaining poem he intended to 
amuse himself with perusing; he turned 
over the grave pages of Blair for some 
time; then shut it, and looked fixedly at 
the bidding, till his eyes closed, his hand 
relaxed its grasp, and, just as sleep had 
** i^eeped his senses in oblivion's balm," 
the poor coxcomb was awoke by the 
noise of his composing volume dropping 
on the ground. 

^* And Folly took old Reason's book," 
sung Georgiana archly ; then added in a 
low voice, " I should like * to twist its 
leaves in a cap' well known, which often, 
ki his earlier years, I dare say, was placed 
on the bead of Mr. St. Julians by the 

hands. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



cqkv:ebsatiok* ii 

hands, not of beauty, but of a school- 
master, who doubtless then thought him 
* a mark for scorn to point his finger at.' 
Oh, how ridiculous it would be to ob- 
serve, instead of his father's coronet en- 
circling his baby brow, the tattered rem- 
nants of his own fool's cap ! But the 
phoenix is again rising from his chair- 
lady Rosvellyn is retired tp write, or 
rather scrawl, doleful ditties to her un- 
happy correspondents — ^lord Ashbourne - 
is reaitingr^ott are fatagned with listen*, 
ing .prdbably^ ai^ I am sure I am with 
taSkmg M. Adh till the tiresome , half- 
hour before dinner. Remember, how- 
ever,"" continued she, playfully smiling 
as she retreated, ^ I expect your oonver- . 
^tion WiU enUven eren those leaden 
minutes;" 

As Miss Waldc^rave left tibp room, 
sir Lfionel Wentworth was ^umounced ; 
a farther account of whom we must de^ i 
fer giving till the next ehaptar. 

D2 CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IV. 



' An bonest man^ the aoUest work of G6d. ' Pope. 

SiJt Lionel Wentworth was a baronet of 
XsoD^ property and ancient fimnly in one 
of the 'midlaoid counties of £ngl«nd; 
griv^, taeitnrn, and reserved, bis man* 
ners irere &r from indicating die maMy 
greats nob}e,and a1;taebingqualities»whieh 
rendered him( to t^ie few fiivoured bdngs 
in ^boto he ^centered aU the affections 
of a warm heart and an exalted mind^ 
tlie aympathizitag firiepd, the firm and 
steady adviser, and the pleasing took* 
panioh. Early misfortunes had^ while 
they softened the asperities, and otftb^ 
the vehemence of a temper naturally 

.^ ; ir^ r •/ too 
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*» Myely Ad akdiuslirticv g^^'Ml hktt 

iiobite of melaiidialy teflectkm, and d#- 

stxoyedC too! 80DII tli6 ahl^nt flsplitttiofis 

<if ydath^ 8f|er fame, honour^ ot happi« 

nbai*^ mhiki^&ie gloomy dejedtion and 

odd graifaly of Hi» manners made him 

;miAm:,ditoi;4^^d Shunned hf the gay, 

tts a di9CQ(rtented omn, and l&a sodtt^ 

4BbU&^, aa that, of a misantUiopey thah 

dwrtfedjbepaiiiff lie ivwagood^ sennbl^, 

:and inteUeofcliaA peranu 

- jHift&the^;- fair James^ whoise dispdd- 

tbtL>1nriiliarbhy.idiidiotiye^ iind ieVert, 

.was bmi oStl^dm straDgo unaiteaiintalile 

'bdings, rtrfaiv white they profesg lierer 

tb {QSgi!vie«i>eiiemy»treat their '^lEirimds 

aalif ohe d*y they vrete to become sueh f 

abd. l^yiWeiitw^nrtfa, Several years bis 

'^Aicftf feellBg^ h^r neck gaUed by the 

jMatriwimatf Aamew^ gay^ dissipated, a 

vain coquette,^ a. heartksa wife, and a 

calf hsa mother^. when sir Lioi!iel had at- 

itidntdhbitliivtEi&dth.year, elided from 

ihor.liusbasii^ with, one £or whose aake 

;i.> dS she 
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ifbtf guve up that wotUof fiehiiWi^ln^ 
.{ftseoe^ had nt first jamh6dr'S^?^hooe^ 
^hoQi^e way. etiU so^ deaar to' ketf fteorta ' ^ 
. Sur James lived manj yeai^iiaAei flae 
^des^rtjiMi of hk wife, anft tMrifam^HidGr 
ri)f hU d^ys were dbudedoircaBrm^liie 
.darkeifl aflilBtion; His^^ia^^ct^,f»Atan 
j)e laved; m/tk .ipradiectiotijci'jgri^t ^still 
rteeated[witfa imiaeaiiuig 8iveritj^^>»[die 
,4il€ioi»<pf youth aad heanl^/. suiiictiiMtio 
an untimely gra^ve ; 9n&vtiseiMiA&B3i 
.&thar, wbaS&t he dropped theitciluBBfipa- 
.rental angnbh over tdie'deafiihsA ofclikv 
fdirHi^ chUd^ felt, in addition^ toi^iis^ive- 
•gret at losing her; the toimeirt&xif tlxlt 
'fire whidi never can be^qnencb^qd^ fit 
his conadence whispered tfaat'he'rfaod 
^etobittered and rendered nnhop^y^tbe 
Msbort life of the gentle and: Ibv^iFic^- 
rence, by his violence of 4iedipeivvnditW 
<»nkindness of his behavipinri^'^ic o i^f^w 
. Never let lis allow loorsdves^ tojsiyiV9e 
fare too old to ^xnrect- the :hrieeei bfnbar 
•charact^ ); it is luvehtoa late ioi^sbieiMl 
'. : ; -: our 
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our lives, and become religious men. Oar 
Saviour himself has declared, ** there is 
more joy over one sinner that repenteth, 
than over ninety-and-nine just men who 
Heed no repentance." 

Sir James was schooled by adversity ; 
the asperity of his disposition was buried 
in the tomb of his unfortunate daughter, 
and he lived to send his forgiveness to 
his dying and guilty wife. 

Shortly after the demiseof his father, 
sirLiondWentworth^ whose estates were 
contiguous to those Mr. Waldegrave had 
{lurchased in s hire, became acquaint- 
ed with that gentleman's daughter. In 
the oounfry,{ a casual acquaintance often 
quickly beccnnes a friend, as the great 
(reedom of intercourse generally esta* 
bhshed there, comnKmly occasions an 
unavoidable degree of intimacy between 
two riesi- neighbours. It was hardly 
pckssible to be within the ^hi^eof iSeor- 
giansfSs » inSkience anywhere without 
bieihg enchanted by her varied ■' talents 

• .: :ti D 4 and 
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«nd bewitdbing yivaoity; and iaa pkor 
so secluded ad the spot in which sir 
Lionel first met her, the pcdisbed ease 
of her manners^ and the dbrewd orij^ 
nality of her conversation^ weremndered 
doubly attractive by being unlooked for. 
How true is the remark, that the grave 
frequently preftir the gay and light- 
hearted to those people whose diaracters 
more nearly resemble their own^^^tfaiat 
.ther^ebting(adiiiijl*e the giddy; l^e wise, 
the negtigent ! Bit Lionel Wentwclrtli 
beitaioly exemf>lt(l6d the trutii jof itius 
ofaservatioii^ bybeooming dielotercf 
Us fair iaprioiolifi neighbour^ Though 
eh j;^» proudly an^l aeteitive, be-faad nev^r 
summoned resoltltion to tell MisS WlajU 
degrave of his affsction, lest, he should 
endure the mortifieation of a decided irei- 
Aisali but irid^pendetit of this .eame 
lbr« hesitation, there Was one atiU more 
weiglttyk tfabt induoed hinl, for tome 
timl^ iit 1^^ to keep bis seitttneirts uki^ 
disdoKd^for low had ttoftsa tomjietiAf 

blinded 
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'Uiiid«l sft' Liatfehl ^nMMticM M to> 
prevent hina fkutt «Miag^aMrmi)|lpH«t^ 
^ ftistts lA th# olgeet of hti^ mtafilHiient;, 

to Mdre» Atid a Icfvity^ of Mf]Kl«id&'«Aa 
gktftig evm ^ him to (miM^ ynrticMSist^ 
OMrglana was «6 dffl^r^ dbild> ttHa 
he^lefti», ifUp^tlou^, and' giddjrt' tite 
inhcvent folttesk ^kii^ 4haM viG^^^ of her 
nature^ were ^n^iiirirajge^d^ ralher tlkiti 
checked^ by Che fend iiidalgenc« of ht^r 
fiither, who, though k ^ry good^ #tts 
kiduiMtably a very Weak iBtofti> Oft^. 
indeed did Mr. WiU^gttive smile, and 
was amused at the foibles of his darling's. 
character, when he ought most severely 
to have reprehended, and endeavoured 
to ccxrect them. Thus, while sir Lionel 
condemned Georgiana's oonduct,.he could 
not aToid pitying the guileless impru-* 
denoe which prompted it, and was ra* 
ther apt to imagine her coquetry pro* 
eeeded fnxn an overstrained gaiety and 
an innocent dlourderie of disposition, 
^ B& thsai 
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thm to traoeit to ita truesduTce^^-^i 
Gtavingjovefor admiratioiv i .. 

How great was the oontrttft betifr^en 
Miss Waldegrave. and tbe.evteaiplary 
, Jnlin Rivers! one, .in 9; vain pursuit of 
pleasure^ was almost indifferent as to the 
rQieaps <pf aocompUshing the attainment 
<pf it> theother, tp fulfil the daims. of 
duty« sacnfioed herylaft poor remain$ of 
:happine$s-— on^ with every n^eans of 
•worldly joy, was restless and dissatisfied; 
-the other, laden with sorrows of every 
deseriptipp, was resigned* tranquil, se- 
rene, ^^even h$ppy. 
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CHAPTER V. 



IdC ton dc la buune conversntion eM coulant et nutor^l;: 
ii ii'est ni p«saiit ni frivole; gai suns tumuHe, poP 
sans affectation, galant tans fadeur« 

J. J. Rousseau. 

^ MiSB Waldegrave,** exdaimed terd 
Frederic Beaucbief, advancing to meet 
that young lady, as she entered the 
splendM drawing-rooms of his aunt^. 
where a large assemblage of people were 
gathered together, engaged in endear 
vouring to wile away the tiresome half- 
hoar before dinner, ** there is lady Kos^ 
Tellyn, miserable, sick, fretfiil, and com-^ 
plaining; here is lady Caroline Fitz*- 
ormohd, lazy, yawning, though smiU 
ing-,. hereis sir Gower, angry,, fidgetty 
D 6 cold, 
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cold, and hungry ; here is George, roar- 
ing, dancing, screaming, laughing with 
delight ; and though last, not least, here 
is Ashbourne, sad, and sympathizing 
with his mother, as in duty bound, 
cheerful and amusing with hhi^ sister, 
caressing and playing with his nephew, 
and listening to the complaints, and 
softening the anger,^ of his enraged brO- 
ther-in-law, who, poor man ! has, I un- 
derstand, been obliged to leave his own 
comfortable dwelling in winter, to come 
to H place be wished, to stay, away fiom.'' 

"I ahoiild as soon," retoroed Georgl- 
ana, '*bave expected g^dormouse to leaVe 
its nest in winter, as jrir Gower to have 
quitted his pakm deia t^rit^ in a snoiv^ 
storm." 

** Why .do you call Dalberry Pkrk 
the Palace of Truth ? , For my own part, 
I am alw(tys tempted to denominate it 
the Ogre's Castl^" cried lord Fnsderic.: 

" I call it le palaia de kt vdrM^, xay 
lord, because the most dis£^preeaUe truths 

are 
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tn oonstaiitlj «pokeli tlMnre; indeed, I 
bare frequentiyi hnttl u sttange things 
tittered 1^ itsowner/n tile courtier in 
that adcniiabfe tale, of mhdacge de.Gerw 
lis said ta his miitvess. Xe^ vMUs am 
hot pronbimeed in aoomts. w nvUi, t6 be 
sure.** 

^^ Or with bowr sa graceftif^- or HVtni^ 
so bewitdring)^ endaimed lord Frederic; 
his dark eye resting for an instant oti 
tlie taU awkward €^re of the baronet» 
who, at that moment^ Mms bowing, and 
grinning homUy a ghaistly i^mile/'in 
token of veeognition totwo gentlemen 
entering tte room. One was; sit Lionel 
WentwoFth ; . he looked eamestty^ at 
Georgiana, and nfeU approadking, in 
eager haste, to ihc^ixe after her healthy 
Wiih ^l tile fbeedom their late intimacy 
warranted), when he was transfixed witii 
astonUiment, and unuttambly hurt and 
mortified, fay tooeiring a slight, almost 
impccee^tible movetnent of the head, 
whidh Meudied intended to diiK and re^ 

pel 
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pd. ftU attempts at renewing an3r sort 
of Qon veraatipB^ Too! proud te vifish. to 
Apeak ta csie wh<» .eTideiitly tkied tm 
avoid him^ he,tiimed'afaru{»Cl5?ifrom her, 
and seated bimself la^ lady BSostdlyn. 

'^ Ah, hesce €ome9,'\ remarked . lord 
Frederic Beauchief, •^ the admired^ .the 
#eaded# boMncal coxiecMiib^ eokmelMon- 
trath t Mith lii^hat geaoa hedretums the 
boistoroua sahitationf 0f has friend I * He 
moves this way.: Quiek» quicks Miss^ 
Waldegravef, or h^mlljmi us J" 
. " I thought,-' isejoined Gcipi^na^. 
coolly^ '^ you told me thisvisioming that 
he wa6 the person you had the sinceresti 
friendships^ for iii the world 2** 

<< WeJi, and so Lhave;: he is as good 
a fellow as^ever existed^ L l^fieve;. but 
bis Afieetation and tiresome Ways, thid: 
Ittnguear tl^ceuvr^, that perpetual ego- 
tism,, weary me to deaths. He is alwi^s 
talking of hims^ as. well as tfednkii^.: 
Qh! heislifi^a snail;* fbn as l&it animal 
cMrlfis^. Hrhejrenet it.goe^ its houae akmg 

with 
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iritfa it; Monlrath wver faifo -to bring 
&rwaid» ta the inixidV> ^e^aftJeiist, his 
mansion every iaaovo^eni.^ 

" Yes, and oeirtmnly/'..pi|i:sued the 
other^ ^ haseontrived to SaBt^t^jtiie alow 
cmwling moveneients of the same ewa- 
tare to perfection.'* *...•,'',;«'• 

So saying, she, aeooiripamed 5y:lond 
Frederic^ waUked wt0 Xhe^oivid iooin, 
to make observations* oa thi^i people «^ 
sembled there. ' 

The cooapany mreie divided: into 
groups : the first eloster eonsisted of 
101 old lady,, of a ccoss and shrivelled as- 
pect, who was no other than the Identi- 
cal lady Ljanghanii Miss Waldegrave bad 
been so unmeicifully cuticasmg in the 
momingt twa others, of nearly the same 
age, but borrowing fisom the rouge-pot 
the bloom^ and aping the manners of 
twenty-one; and several other young 
females^ engaged ia tifteringi atniling; 
talking, whispering, and "" looking de^ 
)iglitfully with: all tbc&ir migW endea* 

vouring 
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of geoileme^ atia little difiteiicB^^fwUa 
ivere standing .^nj^aged iii/6feak»ig<icf 
horses^ giou^iihocttbig^' tan iHustdous 
pdRsoD^g!^. . fPwL : 'to ' aectHnpIitttdd :Gd6k. 
One jcf thiese Cavaliers was^ a hfuidmoie 
coxcomlH with a h^ad' befcbar finti»hed 
'Wiih.)iair^b»<the outside tteui braii^ in 
. the: mOdtior ; titicftfm, ^ w&d> • becaoie Ue 
I&lA M £m Jsdt > of ^ teetfa; was simsj^s^ 
laughing, to accomplish the Jbiidable 
•£9ad of'UhmSng >tluMn ;: th^ tiiird ^afiected 
TaviiSiirofiprofaultd wisdomiaitd pfailoso- 
piiicat absthaoticm i and tise attentiom of 
ihe :fi>iir(!h inms'nvholly €33gr(»s0d by^ 
inUsk^4xK^ he held in hi& liaiid, some- 
times'' ceittiiig Ills 'e^^as^ to heaven, keefi- 
Ing time wtkfa has £ee4C ^nd (bcxsasionalibf 
l»|HnQiiiriRg out d dying cadctideortii^ 
©f **. T^-oAe* ctec^ffif^ i Any body wB6 
looked at Uis^alfected mtaUBuderim^MJl^ 
liave imagined >kalni to liitsse beeo apul>^ 
lie stngte, anxious to icbarm the com^ 
pmy wi4ii 9i4iispbrf oi? his^ vocal'pow^i 
^ Lady 
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Lady HautviUe was sitting m d stndi- 
ously-graoe&l attitude upon aGneum 
scroll, receiving; i&e ineensd of flaMny 
ofiesed to her aoceptaace by Mr.'St 
Julians, wIkh seated oda an oCidinaib^&t 
her fi^t^ brandishing a snuff-box in his 
white hwd, ^ with whose boniebts hte 
ever and anon regiifed hi6 ndse^^^iieemei 
to divide his attentiotiri bMweenibimdelf 
and his &ir compamon, the bedbifky^of 
h^ own gold tmd jewelled sdoiF^bttc^aild 
the brillilutey and softness iof lady- Hktiit- 
vine's ejres. :. . .! 

'* I am really surprisiod,. locd firedeiiiE^' 
said Miss Waldegrav^,\<^tb ikid't^ 
matured a^ehantress and Jher adntav ^ 
belle et /a ^^» have kft tbdir iBspe&> 
tive dressing-rooms; th^ hate^only 
been adoring, with head unooVefeMd, the 
cosmetie powers for Ifte shorfe spaae'o^ 
two hours ahd a half. I riiould have 
th(m^ the attendant priestesfe oould 
hardly have decorated the . toikt. aot 
alter of the gdddiBss of mudty alidifoQy 

in 
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ill that ttme ; csonsider how much pain^ 
ii mu^ have cost, how moch trouble 
^m^iheen takeiH to hidB the ravages ot* 
the /old tnan with tlie scythe-^raiige 
^nd:>wd»ite paint require some J^ime to 
:lay. on: beeominglj-^jewek to bfe at^ 
ftach^ in thevmost eonflfpicuoos 'manner^ 
£ibe' hair to' be curled in natiil*al ring- 
hstSf ' the most delicate coloors for the 
tomfikxionJto.choose^ and lastly, \^he^ 
ikher.the lobe of to-day shbli be either 
-teitii^ fbldd t majestic^ 'queeniike io\A4, 
streaming in graceful negligence around 
%fT. form, or \vith scaonty drapery, as a 
ad&ild^sfirock ? AH these high and weighty 
cipabtars: to. xfecide, surely require muck 
-consideration, ^anld still! xuore timd to set- 
tle satisfactorily/' ': 

' -* But. look. Miss Waldegrave, I im- 
iploi»:iyou,at the ^peor puny insect^ 
shii^erihg at a breeie,' at her ladyship^ 
iftet^tiiatr flyr-I wirii J ccMild say that 
ephenftem, foa- then one day wbuld end 
hU Useless iBxisteBoeH^lobk at him, and 
* observe 
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^^im^\!te M\&BatiiBfiBd glteioer be^ os^ 
ik^nufetpr opposite/^: '-' < -^ 

^ it is a pity ^'? <»ied Julia/ RivieM^ ap- 
praKfauig, '^ tiftat yott^lisve not iir your 
possie88kn.tlieCbuieae pHflafopher's Ibbkw 
mff-^BSsi for, as a mcthV weald fly* to a 
taikdie, Mh. SU JuHaira nfvwUi he atCrfK^ 
.ed to Hf ai^d. oertauifyi when lie witness- 
ed his 0wn^ hi&ousipbysidgnoniy; the 
pDoc 0C)actomb wf!Nild>CT]are?)«^ 
and distnayJ' . '\,a..,.[ :\ .^^ . :\ 

''I wish,'Miss:Hi¥dlrsi'1aDd sir Xionel 

Weiif:wor^h,; ^soo%^ /.'llf hfldltiiabrt^k- 

scope x>f the mind ininrjr tiands.nohK; it 

would l>^v a faigbly^idtdresttiig cm^loj^* 

jneDt.forieme people; parttciilarl^E^ daooe 

4ddictied 'to eoinosify/oar Attracted' hy 

noxelfy^ !t6:aread ;ei|til'e|yKt&roii^h; the 

strange motives of their friaids . litiao- 

.ocRUitdble ixmdui!^ fo^penetifxtethere* 

iBotest nsoesses of iftat labgnahtk^^the 

buatih' xQlnd,.i;dnd)HbelK>Idi *Ue jsect0t 

qinngsf whicb ioti iqioDif^hevrhijaaBi 

; ,\i heart; 
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kaart; yetit'.wbnld 'be» 'to jal^fmrmxilot 
sensibility^ an ifflioting ngWitojibbifli, 
pppa the. obudtetiahoes of'.thoBeiiirbQse 
jcharaetdn were onw decii)ned,^9»fciniish- 
.«d by n fkuUv tihe slight^A Ufenislt/' ^ • ^ 
(f*Bat» my difir Ja)ia/^:hkstiiyIi|n^•- 
St Julimik lis I so vaicffBt^. ndthin|^ wbiild 
bd r^cct^rdioni the migrbiw-^he tHiiUps^ 
:0f tiothing^ iiccx»€iqfanrtl3^' jpte S]^<1B 
would be presented to his vipwi^i ' / - 
i - ** Jf iit lamWW Wlo^d, Hcwvfever ~ 
-9^iil0drMM Rivers^ emiliii^^'^t/fotdiMs 
rgooiiefnakifs .bo8pin> to :be of rnM;k< crynftad, 
~W' A^uffe^s^vTO jbiie Bp isliopw- 

jMited to h9^iac|s^aie^;T9ei8houldBlarK 
4lie;ntis&(^on>of vfltroing? onotsdbftedfcbo^ 
cilpyi)iiB)iikt>u^tfd;>it monlAft^id^cbfmr 
ckirUbrJ^:' -: /i ^ .. • : .^'HT^- 

"^ Tfltdda mesn Kktutned ^ibftaMi^r 
ybung ladyi >' jwhi^n I ^affim^i thatl i»- 
thing should Ji^e^Isebnbutjsei&isil^xMii; 
(8ri£;>.iw6rlJsh€ol^i l66k iaiiiw hendrpd 
'- miniatuie& 
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mitiifttares of Mn St. JuHans^ borne 
ridibg, aom^ dramo^, joqm . duumig, 
'same &ariiiig.^ 

«'Oh! do not talk of it, dearest Mub 
Wald^gxave; I caanot even endure to 
hear yOu mention such a thing; to see 
one of ^uch a apeeies of nobody, is too 
mu^ to 9ufier Mrithdot a m^. Hea* 
ven^ ! the bete idea of beholding hetda 
of $ueb an ahimal, aueh a wenn, sach 
an inaecrt, ftut^ n block {far he looks iike 
one barbers dtoas heir upon), such a doB^. 
such a butterfly, makes ine t^raUe^ ftet^ 
fume, and bemoan my hard fate, with 
as much earnestness of expression as my 
poor aunt did when a China jar was 
broken yesterday." 

As lord Frederick ended, dinner was 
announced; but not even thei^eces^ty 
of helping people to the dishes next 
him, or the occupation of eating, could 
stop the eternal flow of worda which 
issued from his moutb^i like a. rsfid and 
never-failing stneaoi. ^ 

Mr- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



7D' omnnsmAXWv^ 

r :« Mr. Si JuHans Ites dropp^ bis- 
diamond ring on the gmiind/^snid'ltfi^s 
Harvey ; " I am really afraid fee will* 
either kill him^self, or crack his stays, in 
stooping to reeover it Only look, lord' 
Frederic, how red in the face he is T 

^ Iff he? I care not fot the phoenix,*** 
pettishly esseladnded he. ** I am so tired 
(^ thinking; or spdaking of, and looking 
at, tiie Jtiresome nonentity, I declare now 
I. am rfeally dony liiat tureen is remov-' 
e4 ^s I cannot avoid seehig his disa- 
fspreeable little phiz."" 



• ** Detested coxcomb ! 



Indeed the top of detestation, worth 
What's meanest lo the world. Full many a puppjr 
I have eyed with rancorous bate, and many a lime 
The squeaking of their voices hath into sneering 
'Wreathed my too-wilflflg lip; for several foibles 
Have I scornM'seviind per^ns— never any 
With «o'fu1) souly bnt some veil'd good" in them ' 
' Did sot otfevwyfoHy that they -owed, • 

iAnd put;]t^fnitbe«had9; bat him! oh him! 
So silly, and so smiling, is credited' ' 

/Qfivery creature woret !" SQldL 
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said Georgiana, ynJ&t animation ; snd lard 
fVederic was so whoUy engrossed for 
^me moments in admirfng the beauty 
of her expressive features, as she recited 
this parody, in a voice, the tones of 
which were rich, varied, and mellifluous 
as the nightingale!s, that he totally for* 
got to lay the 'V flattering unction" of 
praise to her soul, by adroitly compli- 
menting the powers she possessed of 
conversation. 

*' Lord Frederic Beauchief,'' said Miss 
Harvey, " will you tell me now who 
that gentiieman is opposite?** 

" I am perfectly unacquainted with 
him,^ returned he, ** but, from the ffau* 
cherie of his deportment, I should take 
him to be a fit subject for one of your 
slight, exquisitely-touched, spirited, in« 
imitable sketches,** continued he, turn- 
ing to Miss Waldegrave. 

" Whose caricature,^ my lord, do you 
seem, by that supplicating look, to in- 
rite me to draw ? Oh, I see, Mr. Win- 
ton's ; 
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tcrn^s; andlest yoa ahoiild mistake that 
solemn, grave, abstracted air, which he 
assumes as a doak to hide liis folly in,* 
for the effect of deep thinking, I will 
aeoede to your wishes, and give a slight 
sketch of the silly dolt-~He tries to ap^ 
pear to tbmk, yet, in reality, never does ; 
he speaks few words,* to make people 
imagine he wishes not to display hi^ 
muHi&rious knowledge; by the solem* 
nity of his demeanour, he endeavours 
to impress on the mind of the beholder 
of his long lean visage an idea of his 
being immersed ii^ the sea of politics, 
(be is the m^nber for ——), whereas, 
poor man ! his thoughts are merely em- 
ployed in attempting to appear what he 
ia not; in short, my lord, he is one of 
those men 



. -*'* Whose visi^^ 
Do <;ream «tid mantle us a standing pool, 
And do a wilful stillness entertain. 
On purpose tp.be dressed in an opinion 



Of 
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Of wisdom, grafityt profound conceit. 
As who should say — I am sir Oracle, 
And when I ope uy lips, let no dog bark.'* 

*' Is that young lady, mamma,'* said 
Miss Harvey, in a whisper, " an impro- 
visatore ? for liow many verses she re- 
cites r 

** Htisb, Augusta r returned her mo- 
ther, ** do not you know that is a quo- 
tation, the other a parody from Shake- 
speare, and that you should say impro- 
vUatrice when you speak of a woman ?•* 

** Indeed!** resumed the pert daugh- 
ter, " then you understand Italian bet- 
ter than I do; and with all the instruc- 
tions and masters I have had, I should . 
think that barely possible." 

*^ Probably," ssad the meek mother, 
** I am more conversant, my love, with 
the * lingua Toscana in bocca BomancC 
than yourself, having resided many years 
^ Florence; and remember also, that 
without my consent, you never could 

VOL. I. £ have 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



74 «oinnEiauLTzoK; 

have had any instruction idiateTa*, or 
any masters at all." 

Miss Harvey, instead of listening*, 
turned sullenly away, and asked Miss 
Waldegrave some trifling question rela- 
tive to the lady sitting next Mr. Win- 
ton. 

*' Her name is Danby," returned she, 
^' who, rather pretty, is rather acoom- 
plished, sings rather weLls paints ratiber 
well, dances rather well, but does no- 
thing really welL** 

" Ah, there," cried lord Frederic, 
.smiling, '' are my lovely, lively, kugh* 
ter-loving Langhams, sweet, interesting^, 
interested beings, just the number of the 
Graces; but as they alwsjrs, pretty dears, 
try io seize the hearts of eveiy unaiarriecl 
roaa whopopsinthar way, whether dd, 
young, good, bad, wise, «illy, pleasa^, 
or^is^reeabH I <^ them the Harpies, 
which I think a more applicable «ob^ 
§net. . Ashbourne, are not j^Quae^uaint- 

ed 
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ed mftk their ooiwn, Me. TtadAkockf 
i fihouii bnmUjrdeMi ktu either tron* 
Ual with iSke Bt Vitos's liatiot^ wliidh 
often causes -a (oonvoikiv^ moremettt erf 
Hie mautfi, or ^ise thct hie iiad a very 
ivieak character Padtapa, litpWever, i 
miy be wrong, and instead of Ms being 
a salt of led captm^ obiged to find 
laugh lor ina paitron^s no ^oicas^ fae may 
lie rich and sensifUe; pa^, kiform me?* 

^ fle tias A fine cistate, undoobtedlf, 
it'rederic, and a large funded pmperty ; 
hat -as t» bis oharaeter, I ha^e known 
^m from my boyliood, and tnevvr di»> 
<3or€md be had any at alL" 

^ Who said that,** .cried lofd Frederic, 
^ Asbboorne, or a person wkh « voice 
simHar to bis? Owaiai known Rush* 
Jbrook from bis boydaood, and ne^er 
^^ttao^ered be iiad any'Charaetwtatatl'! 
Why I have been acqtiaiBtod ainoetbe 
di^a 4)f pap and awaddiing^dotbes with 
mj oolisint and nev^bMndban lau^ at 
atiyhody'aparticQboHiesJninyiifa S9iii» 
eS my 
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toy dear Miss Waldegrave,'* continued 
he, in a confidential tone, *^ is the cause 
of Howard's excessive insipidity Jn com- 
mon society ; be will not season his con- 
versation with one grain of Attic salt ; 
and without a Jittle of the juice of the 
lemonrdo not you think .sugar and wa- 
ter a most vile draught ? Thus you see, 
with wit, at will, a vivid imagination, and 
a large store .of every material to make 
an agreeable man, Ashbourne is far from 
being one. He has abundance of good- 
nes6» loads of talent, oceans of wit, rivers 
of sense, but never allows himself to make 
use of any acids, to correct the unvary- 
ing gentleness and suavity of temper 
th^t give a milk and honey sort of doy- 
ing js^weetness to his shrewdest remarks. 
Ybuiave well aware, that without satire, 
conversation would be vapid, dull, heavy, 
and uninteresting; in general, indeed, I 
suspect that every body who professes 
a ifislike to sai^oasm, baa a * head hard as 
the.craigs upon oW Scotia's coa8t,\find 

brains^ 
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biains, oh) l^ far to leaden to allow 
of their being satirical or witty them^ 
selv^." 

" As he is going abroad, perhaps lord 
Adiboume may imbibe a spirit of gaiety 
by mixing with Parisian society.?* 

" Yes, I trust,'* resumed lord Frede- 
ric, ** that the high damas of Italy, soit 
as their clime, and sunny as their skies, 
with the gay coquettes of France, will 
change his grave, sombre, Noyemberish 
manners (all a£Pectation, I am convinced, 
for he used to be cheerful) into- spright^^ 
\;j amusing ones. SlK>uld not you be 
entertained if he were to fall in love 
with my friend madame de Monjou, 
the gayest, liveliest^ most volatile crea* 
ture? You remember her at Milan? 
Oh, your Englishmen, Miss Waldegrave, 
may be very amiable, but they are vast- 
ly disagreeable ; and the French are the 
most delightfully-wicked race of people. 
Heigho ! dear Paris ! — ^Paris ! what didi 
not suffer when obliged to leave your 
£ 3 charming 
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efa^miiig scKMtiea^ whete ease, tvi^ 
graee, «id (onAomni^ reign, to g&sm to 
this land of mist, to our foggy island^ 
i>tir pmoDi. endided hy sea, wbere dtilU 
ims and ewml have dwelt ibr eves^ and 
whose Tevy atmosj^ere aeeords with the 
melancholy and glttnxi a£ these wKo-in* 
kale kl Heigkof with what feeliogs 
^ despair I sighed out; on qaiVtia/g Ca^ 

*^ Sbiitt you. gor into Itd^, my^ daas 
Vkmnm^T said lady^ (kroffiw FitsuMPt 
vtmi^ eatdung tile hsk wonfe of heir 
aanthbrkiii^ cousin^ ^ or make sooie stagi 
at Paris?' 

*^ Ofeyof coterae I sinll shape 1117 ccsam 
tarwardsi Romei,'' replied kmd Ashfaoumei 

'* Tiie orpbajis of the lieact must torn, to thee^ 
Lone motber of dead empire, and control 
111 their vhut breasts their petty miserjr." 

Afk he spoke thas^ his eye mvQtQntec& 
ly tmtwd towaotds. JofiiR Kiven^ to whom 
the wIm^ o£ thiscQiiTeraiftiDa had giv^i 

exquisite 
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exqai^te pain ; but as her hearf s inward 
emotion was not painted on her pale^ 
th(»gh calm and lovely countenaif ce^ 
k»d Ashbourne feh anew the oonvic^ 
tion that his affection wa& not returned 
bj the object of it 



CHAPTER VI. 



Words learaed by rote a parrot may i^hearse^ 
But talking is not iilways tQ converse* Cowpbb, 

^ Do ymi migi and do you ]^y? do 
you dnwy or do you valse?^ Such 
were the intmiesting ^estions asked by 
the Miss. Langhams^ oa adjourning to 
the drorwiag^ooma, where an immense 
&e^ bool{» of prints^ a variefy of diSkh 
nant ^mes^ snd^ as dieas,, bagatelle 4ca 
and ft large Ac^lectim of nmm fub]ktt 
£ 4 tions» 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



80 CONVEKSATION^ 

tionS) laid upon die tables; a piano, Iiarp^ 
and other musical instruments, loung* 
ing-cbairs, ottomans, and sofas, promised 
a profusion of enjoyments to those as^ 
sembled in them. 

" Here," said Georgiana,^ gaity» ta 
Miss Rivers, " is a fire for the cold^ 
bagatelle for the idle, prints pour les 
connoisseuses, music for the harmonious,. 
books for the taciturn, the wise, the un- 
knowing or unknown, and every ac- 
commodation for the lazy, to sleep, dose,, 
or loll upon. Look at lady Hautville, 
see how listlessly she reclines her beauti- 
ful limbs on yonder sofa; she shuts 
her eyes, afraid the light will spoil their, 
brilliancy ; she never opens her lips, as 
she is afraid her witty remarks not only 
will be unheard by the lords of the crea- 
tion, but because also she is Engaged in 
torturing her brains, and ransacking her 
-memory, for ingeniousna^'o^^i^, bewitch- 
ii^^on^fTtofe, and ^degant flatteries; for 
•she knowB fiiU well that Mr. St. Ju* 

lians 
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lians will never flatter her, ttiile« die 
likewise does as she would be done by.** 

** What^tniiii is lhat« now bttratiog on mj ear ) 
Ha ! can I believe 1 hear arighty 
And that the loTely Langhams deign to sing. 
Unmindful of the knights below ?" 

•* Do not you perceive Mr. Tudor 
Has joined them,'* remarked Julia, ** and 
iis engaged in recommending Miss-Har* 
vey to join iii a quartetto ?'* 

** I do,** replied Miss Waldegrave { '* but 
though that gentleman has a fine voice, 
great science, exquisite tkste, and is an en- 
thusiastic lover of Scotch, Irish, English, 
Italian, French, German, Swiss, Welsh, 
and Russian melodies, yet he is a per- 
son the Miss Langhams cannot wish to 
captivate by a display of their vocal 
talents, as he is poor; and, oh! believe^ 
me. Miss lljrvers, that ' none are left to 
please^ when none are left to give."* ' • - ' 

Julia turned silently away, and iwh^,^ 

on ib^^g'het tiioughttess ccnnpat^oh 

E 6* for 
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Spg » finr jutitfltes^ she teok up, md 
appesml deeply engaged in cuntempht- 
ing a beautiful print of the Crucifixion^ 
the drop that fell upon the face of our 
Redeemer not even he could condemn, 
though its source was regret at the loss 
of worldly fortune; his precepts com- 
manded us indeed to despise every 
esfxlMy temptation; but the tears of the 
y/Qopug, the ijBOpceot, and unfortunate^ 
are precious in the eyes of Him who 
vfqpt oyer Jerusidem. 

** Pray, Miss Rivers^" said lady Ros* 
yellyn, unkindly and rudely, " may I 
trouble you to give that print to Miss 
Rosfibropk, who has been patiently 
waiting for some time^^ till yqu had satis- 
fied yourself with gazing on whf^t you 
haye behdd at least a hundred times 
befiMfe.** 

Julia handed th^ p!;int;0. as desired^ 
and again joined Mifis Wald^flpve^ 
y^ immediately excla|med — r '* Wjiat 
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fbr, UHmif^ ttp ha? f^ovefi w4 baod- 
k^cbief, wd then ^jbpoppwg- th^opu 
a«king her daughter Ly^a &ir ioii^ 
eau du F^tiugak 9sA settling lAm 
FtfiQy'B neqklaoe? Ob, to be sure she 
does not like U^ Graces tp shew off 
tiieir wcomplishmenti^ pr nnike their 
mees hoarse hy sUiguig to yawning 
ladie^i pne mc^eyl^ss oonnoisseur, and 
iensekss chairs^ hftrdiy niore so^ how- 
ever,, than aiai^ who IplV upon thpnii» 
till the men of substanoe appeiu-, a«4 
then her fears-about h^ ' sweet Ly^i^^s 
delicate chest' will give way before the 
herpes of getting her into the W|tri9 sa* 
liibrious air of Devonshire* Has not 
colonel Montmth a pluoe there,. Miss 
Bivers?^ 

At thjU imtomt the gallapt pplonel 
entesed tfap repm, ap4 ludy X^Higbam 
beekpinid OPe of hert dailghter^,. wbp 
yff^ ahi^% a^ Irish Inelqdy, to desist, 
ihm pwiWl9;A>Flh a strain slie remen^«» 
hen4 limnaft JttW pay he h^ a at^^g^ 
£ 6- aversion' 
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aversion to. Heedlei^s of interrupting die 
song in its commencement, when she 
perceived Miss Lydia was too deeply 
engaged in screaming (in a voice like a 
cracked bell, yet elevated to the* pitch 
in which " dust, dust, ho !" is cried about 
the streets of London) the beautiful air 
of ** When he who adores thee," to re- 
mark her nods and winks, she began to 
exclaim, as if endeavouring to drown a 
great noise by a greater-^** My darling 
love, that song is so high, it will tear 
your lungs to pieces. Colonel Mon- 
trath, there's a good creature, do entreat 
her to desist from warbling that melan- 
choly strain. Lydia, my sweet child, 
that window will make you catch cold, 
for I can plainly see it does not shut 
closely. Then do, Bella, take away her 
music-book, as all oth^r expedients feil 
fn inducing her to stop. Sweet love ? 
she is so enthusiastically fond of har-' 
mony, when once she begins -touching 
the instruoient, she is quite carried away 

by 
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by the iascmations of its tone ; indeed I 
often observe to her sisters, that though 
they all, T must say, are aooomplished 
musicians, they are* far surpassed by 
Lydia^ whose very soid is music.'' 

** Music r said cdonel Montrath, in a 
whisper to Miss Rivers, " the girl is the 
goddess of discord." 

'* Oh, my dear fdlow," said lord Fre- 
deric, advancing, ** you must allow she 
executes Kalkbrennar's airs wonderfully 
well." 

*' She murders them most completely 
indeed, as she generally leaves out the 
prelude, or beginning, which is the most 
difficult part of the whole: she may,- 
with justice, be said to guillotine them," 
rejoined the colonel, even his indolence 
giving way to anger at tlie constant 
persecuting attention the Langhams 
shewed him. 

At that moment sir William, an in- 
veterately-duU old man, came up, and 
insisted on discussing some political 

news 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



86 CONTJE»SATtaK. 

ne«^8 o£ the <by, mudi. tQ tine <listre^s of 
his. wife*, atid disa|qpoi»tmecit q( bis chUr 
dreii^ who widied to appropriftte cc^oi^qI 
Moatmth exduAivdy to tii^tncieives. 

Sir Wmimn Langham h^ been d 
London merchant* and composed one of 
that numerous class of people who faav^ 
like Moliere's Mr. Jourdain,.telked prose 
all thck fife without knowing it He 
was, moreover, always buay» alw^& 
meddlings at the same time possessing 
no i*eal energy of character; he often 
empbyed, and made himaelf wretched, . 
about trifles^.when he allowed mode mo# 
m«atous affairs^ to pass^ disregarded. 
Talkative,</^$iflra^tir^,fidgetty,perpelually 
imagining mysteries where noneexisted» 
and making important secretsof iK)4hing 
at fdl,. he wns.alwaya in company em^ 
pk^yedin wstdiing for whispers, signs, 
and inuendoes^ which in aolitude he 
endMVQtired:to ateount for ; and by this 
constant pmctiuse of otiaervtng; and 
thinking oreiv what he ohserv^ he 

frequently 
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fieqtieatlj uaed to divHlfe sqci^I^ which 
had metely thfiroffign ia his^QVo b^ 
aixang;^ marqjuge^ the parties never 
thought of themfldvcA ; and lament the 
disunion of fii6oilie9» who> perhaps; had 
never quatrdled. Wbeii (mce he lu»d» 
IB hi3 own fertile imegiaatioD^ found a 
plausible reason foe Mr. sucb-a^ne^s 
gravity, and Mis^ other-body's gaiety, 
he iounedtately,. with a most mysterious 
and important air« soi^it out lady Lang 
ham, and told hef as a eertaiaty thing^^ 
which were always exaggerated by his 
own heaired fancy, and still c^ener w holly 
ideal ; at the same, time that he imagined 
he waaacquainted with the secret history 
of every family, the poor man was com* 
pktely ignorant of the little domestic 
intrigues which were carried on in his own. 
inabort«-«« 

C'est de la iHe au pied.un.homnQQ tout m^stere. 
Qui V0U9 Jette en ~pa8i»nnt un coup d'ueit ^gai'^, 
£t saus aucuoe affiure et toujours affair^/' 

At 
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At length colonel Mbntrath bontrived 
to escape from the tormenting sir William, 
and his sffll more disagreeable wife, and 
seated his tall form upon a settee beside 
Miss Waldigrave, where it was impossi^ 
ble, without breaking china, throwing 
down musio-stands, books, tables, and 
chairs, to come near him. 

"What have you done with your 
worshipper ?*• asked Georgiana; after a 
short pause ; ** has she fbund her deity 
would not listen to her prayers^ grant 
her supplications, or accept hersacrifice ?*' 

" Oh ! lady Liangham,? rejoined be, 
" I am rejoiced to say, was called out of 
the room by one of her numerous pro- 
geny ; so I stolfe away, took the trouble 
of asking the servants to heap as many 
chairs and things about tbb so&,as they 
conveniently could, . because they were 
clearing away the furniture for a valse 
for lady Hautville ; so I thought a few 
of the superfluous embellishmentsi of 
th^s crowded apartment would act as a 

battery 
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battery against the attacks of my &ir 
insidious foe. I don't think,^ continued 
the colonel^ casting a look of high glecv 
and soul*felt contentment^ around his 
place of refuge^ '' ^e can get near us 
now, without a pair of vfiagB tacked to 
her immenselj-broad shoulders.*' 

**Ah! here she comes," pursued 
Georgiana, laughing* . 

•• Her ey^ from heaven to earth ih a 
fine frenzy rolling, as if she expected to 
see you in the clouc^, on the carpet, or 
peradventure concealed under a table." . 

•* Well," languidty mnrmuredtlie man 
of war, '^ I don't know but die will find 
me in the last-mentioned place some day 
car other ; i^e bores'me so, I wou^Id fain 
escape from listening to the index of all 
the perfections of the pretty Lydia, the 
accomplished Bella, and the witty Fanny ; 
the beauty, of one I think diaJ'mless, 
the talent&of the othargroiindksss, and 
the remarks of the tbdrd senseless *; one 
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is ]nsip9d,.1iie other tiittsone^ and the last 
pert I always long to say to kdy 
Latighua, that if she loves, her daughters 
so rnnch^ I wonder she ean. endure the 
idea off parting with them ; then her 
voice» is it not shriil as a bagpipe, and 
. as monotonous too ? for, would yon he^ 
liexre ii^ she harps all on one string, to 
the tune of'TheBeautifiil Maid?' Be^ 
sides, I dislike tmsnpetting heralds; they 
always seem to announce a battte*'^ '^ 

^ AicQ you fearful then of an engs^^** 
ment?? exdaimed Misa Wafcdegrovet 
aisdily ; and then smilSii^ added, ^* the 
throbs of your heavt told a different tale 
at .WaterW."- 

Colonel Montratb had distinguished 
himself namch ohl the memorable eigh^ 
teenth of June^ and was pleased with 
the alhision ixk it» 

. ^f And what a fright,'' resumed he, 
*' she is^ Ahat lady L.angham! did you 
ewK observe her hands ?** 

<S1m 
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' Sbe lias a ieatbeni' haiul». 

A freestone-coloured hapd^I Tedly did thifk 

That her old gloves were on^ hot 'ctvas her \mxyA$.' 

AbA, colonel: Montra^, did not you see 
hdj HautviHe, wliois anxieti^ to exhibit 
cvefy one of her personel ebarms, the 
moment she saw poor lad^r Langham 
fepley her cou-se broivn hand on the 
baek of that settee^ rke, come to her 
with an air of fi^ndsMp, imd place her 
own fteatftifnffjr white and rcmnd^d ana 
apon that of the nouwtte noble^ et nou^ 
veBe riehe, 9s if to heighten, bycontrast, 
the Tahae ofher own brM d"(d%&tr^^ 

"Oh! yes, that was to make Ash^ 
bourne, Wentworth, Beaucfaief^^and that 
new-fangled ape, Mr. St. Jufians, admire 
bow exquisitely wtrite and taper were 
htr fingers, and howgraceflil the attitude 
in wbieh she leant over the diaise hngue/^ 

«Ofc, Miss WaWegrare,'^ said Mr. 
Meiferd, earelessly^sengaging himself 
hm lady Hautviile,^' I have jusVlkeard 

such. 
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such a capital stoiy of ray friend Dun- 
ford, I must tell it to you.'* 

Colonel Mofttrath, who was well aware 
that, this gpTit]]^m wa9 pfievcpntinually 
talking without saying any thing, and 
" marred a good tale by telling it," walk- 
ed silently away, and allowed himself to 
be persuaded into playing a game of 
Vagatelle with Miss; Harvey, while hiis 
seat was instantaneoudy seized by the 
gossiping Mr. Melfor^, who was charm- 
ed to find a listener in Geo^giana; and 
without reflecting that: his &iend or ac- 
quaintance might be whoHy a str^^igev 
to her, he thus began : — 

" I suppose you know what a disciple 
of Bpicurus^. what a Jover of good liv- 
ing, what art (mi du boncher, Dunford 
19; he lives in the highest style, keepa 
the best table of* any man in* London; 
gives his cook upwards of two hundred 
?ry^r, and in short has an establishment 
trif him m^mUe; well, one nwwiing. a 

very 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONTEBSATION. 99 

Tay intimate iiiend of mine called upon 

him, and after gray^ly listafuog to his 

complaints of Vfhen he gave h dinner, 

he never could get a part of the side of 

a turbot placed next the dish (which bj 

epicures is reckoned the only eatable 

^pert), as of course he was obliged to give 

J those most deliqate morsels to his guests^ 

i' he, in order to console my fiiend-— " 

f •* Which friend, pray ?" said lord Fre. 

dene Beauehief abruptly. 

" Mr. Dunford*s acquaintanoe," pur- 
sued the discomfited Melford, *^ said 
that this misery of being doomed to 
swallow the remainder of the fish, after 
the delicious part was eaten, could be 
easily obviated by having two turbots 
put on the table. The plan enchanted 
the epicure, who immediately summoned 
Monsieur Hachis, his cook, and told him, 
earnestly, to send up two fish instead 
of onfs be bad ordered for that day's 
regale (he was to give a grand party). 

He, 
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Heybien^ Dunford^ag yon tiiay imagine, 
already feaiited in itneginMioh ^n the fk-- 
Toured snde next the disrh, ds lie was de* 
teniiined, in his own mind, to liave<Rie 
turbot come in first, fponi which Vie 
would help his guests, tnit tliat the \Bst 
should exclusively be dppmpriiited to 
gratify his own appc^te. IViSfil:, there- 
fore, of his dismay, whto, at the hcmr of 
dinner, two turbots indeed were placed 
on the table, but, oh ! horror of honons ! 
in one diflii, and, for climax of histtiisery, 
the largest and the finest popped on the 
top of the other. Here was an end to 
£kiiiford*8 happiness for the day, to his 
confidence in Mr. Haehis for bis Hi)*— • 
one fish was spoiled, and the cither all de- 
voured by his corm(Hant aetfuaint aineco i. 
Ha, ha ! was not that now a capital dtory 
of my Aiend Dunford ?* 

•* Yes,^ sadd 'Georgima, " I always 
wish epicuMS ifhould sotfer aliv^e the 
fangs of Taotaius.^ 

••What 
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'' Wfast a Uandeang manner he Mb 
the simplest tale in T moMKHired lord 
Fjfederia 

'*' Miss Waldegrave^you remember, I 
presume^" pursoed Mr. Metford, '* yoivr 
adminec^ lovd Mcmmoutfa ?" 

'^ Le emieuai, certainly ; but I never 
heard him designated as the aimirer of 
any human being; be is almrays so busy 
is sifting ont their chavaetevs^ 4ind dis- 
ooveriitg their £>ihleB, he iias not time 
to thiid: ei their perfections.'' 

" Oh! ycm are quite mistaken,** return- 
ed the other; '^ he prefisrred you to any 
bdle in town last season, because jrou 
told Inm more conies than any ^ne else, 
etvous avez le don de raconter msurS* 
ment-^dh Lqui racmie wmmevous T 

^ She has likewise, I think," muttered 
inaudibly lord Frederic, '' the invaluable 
^ 0f patience and foibearanee. OV// 
what an eternal alarum \ like a town 
dock, bis toBgite is ewr going !" 

^ Wdl, you reeoikot lotd MomHocftb," 

resumed 
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resumed the other — *^cela st^U^-^our 
friend you know.**. 

** Yes, she does know him," impatient- 
ly exclaimed tord Frederic, weary of 
being condemned to silence by the over- 
powering gabble of one still more loqua- 
cious than himself; *^ Miss Waldegrave 
lias just told you sO." 

" He hien^ mon ami de gracCy per^ 
inettexmoideparler quelquefois h made^ 
vwiselle san$ mHnterdir^,'' cried Mr. 
Melford ; " Monmouth is a-—" here he 
shook his head gravely, lifted his eye- 
brows, and placed his finger on his skinny 
lips ; ^* in short, you understand, by no 
means brilliant ; vktime d'une curiosity 
dh)orante, he travels from one county 
to another, to pick up the most minute 
intelligence; and the exact annual income 
of every estate, with the mortgages and 
debts upon it,' in the three kingdoms, 
he. contrives to make himself acquainted 
with. He is a walking peerage, a living 
court odendar, a breathing MomingPost, 

as 
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M prolong as tbe of\e^ as «iacl as the 
other> and as gossiping as the third. 
He has wished to get into Wlirtcfg for 
sevend yeais, and aocordingly put down 
Ins ZRRne in the list of pretendere^for the 
honooT of beiog enrolled amongst the 
witty, tiie ^dy, and the wise, the idle, 
ihe s3ly, the tiresome, and the fappisb^ 
tnerdy, I brfieve, to find out tbe private 
history of ererj member in tbe club. 
A gerrtfeman, a friend of mine (I forget 
his name), heard of Monmoufb^s deter- 
mination, and resolved to blast the leaves 
6f Hs budding and aspiring hopes.-—* So,* 
exdiaimed' he, * was I at the uttermost 
parffi^ of the world, enveloped in the 
clouds of Mont Mane, buried alive in 
the mines of Poland, skating gvacefuUy 
Over the icy bosom of the Neva, at the 
top of St. Peter'^. enjoying the delights 
ofa Piarisian winter, beyond the Cataracts, 
dfrinking coffee with one of the Sheikhs 
df Egypt in the largest of the pyramids, 
or squatting in the ser^fio of the head 
VOL. I. r of 
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of the sublime Ottoman Empire, I would,, 
on reeeiving the slightest intimation of 
Monmouth's being likely to succeed In 
his wishes, set off from my place of re- 
sidence, travel all night and day, hardly 
eating, and never sleeping, till I arrived 
in London, when I would instantly ap^ 
pear at White's, and blackball the prying 
rogue. Iqnagine the despair your adr^ 
mirer, le curieuiv, evinced on hearing 
this intelligence* I was myself the 
bearer of the ill news." 

" Pardon, mille pardons r cried lord 
Frederic, (who had been listening with 
an expression of high glee, and undis* 
guised amusement, to this anecdote, and, 
which really ipade him resemble his 
aunt's monkey Jacquot, when about to 
perform some droll feat, or piece of mis- 
chief), ** when I affirm that it was I, 
even I myself, who made the first avow- 
al of an intention to blackball lord Mon- 
mouth, and was also the enemy who 
resolved to put myself to any inconveni- 
ence 
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enoe in accomplishing it; and," continued 
he, rubbing his hands, and laughing 
heartily, " I accountedfor my singular be- 
haviour to him in the following words— 
* It is of no use either now to tell my fa f on 
de nCexpliquer — suffice it to say, that I 
mixed the wholesome, though bitter 
medicine of truth, with a little of the 
honey of flattery, and I never yet knew 
a man who refused to swallow that, even 
if we poured it into his ears agamst the 
stomach of his sense," 



F 2 CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Fnr€ thee well ! all words are idle ; 

Words from me are vniiier scill. 
But the thoughts we cannvt bridle, 

Force the way, with >ut the wiiL LoRp Byron. 

There is liardly a sorrow in life equal 
to the poignancy of that of bidding fare- 
well, for an indefinite period^ to those 
with whom our earliest, and consequently 
our happiest years have been past, in the 
reciprocation of mutual kind offices, and 
the endearments of a rational and well- 
founded esteem ; but when from motives 
of virtuous prudence, it becomes an im- 
perious duty to conceal the anguish oc- 
casioned by a parting interview fh)m 
the object of our warmest, our dearei^t 

affections, 
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aifedions, tliat word, that fttal word, 
^ &rewell !'' is indeed one in which we 
fed ** there breathes despair.** 

The next day was the one destined 
for the departure of lord Ashbourne from 
Audleyhurst ; and poor Julia Rivers, as 
(after adding her adieus to those of his 
iamily and friends) she retired to her 
own room, felt indeed that grief that 
passeth show, whieh does not seek to 
exhaust itself by complaint, or by ex^ 
hibiting its sufferings to the eyeft of 
odiers ; dke was unhappy, she was fHebd'- 
less, poor, and neglected, but she Wa6 
rel^ous; she had drank of thatfeunttdh 
which refreshes the wandetier of life^ 
amid its darkest scenes, which adds 
strength to the humble, and lightens the 
buidens of the good and the afflicted. . 

In soeiety^ and undet the eyes of lady 
Bosvellyn, she was bom6 up by the con^ 
sdiing thought of acting well, and sup- 
ported by the idea of the necessity of 
oonoetiling, fi-om the observation of othen^ 
F 3 the 
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the agitation she internally suffered; 
she was well aware that one word, one 
look of tenderness or affection, would 
not pass unheeded by her lover; and as 
all hopes of getting the consent of the 
worldly lord Rosvellyn to the union of 
his son with a portionless orphan, she 
knew were ill-founded, fallacious, and 
delusory, her sense of right, and abhor- 
rence of any dereliction frmn duty, 
enabled her to affect indifference towards 
lord Ashbourne, and not to give the 
slightest encouragement to his attach- 
ment. Yet in the solitude of her cham- 
ber, with no longer any stimulus to 
exertion, or necessity for concealment^ 
Julia claimed the privilege of a mourner, 
and wept profusely ; but the tears of a 
virtuous, a young, and an innocent beings 
soothe the sorrows from whence they 
proceed, and relieve the overcharged 
heart almost instantaneously. Her a& 
flictions were not imaginary ones; her 
life had not even been a chequered 

scene» 
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ticene, a building of mosaic work» a path 
where flowers and thorns were both to 
be met with, but rather the tempestuous 
ocean, seldom calm, and generally agi« 
tated. 

If Julia's tears flowed first, whilst 
thinking of lord Ashboume*s distress, 
and her own insulated situation and 
blighted prospects, they were soon chang- 
ed into the tribute claimed by the d<y 
parted from their living friends; her 
thoughts involuntarily reverted towards 
that happy home, where, once surround- 
ed by 

'< The changed, the loved, the lost, 
Too many, yet how few !" 

by those afiectionate and amiable beings, 
who were now as unconscious of her 
sorrows as they were before anxious to 
relieve them, she dwelt in peace. There 
iSj however^ a "joy in grief, which 
mourners only know," and the person 
who can look up with religious satis&c- 
F 4 tion 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



t3o») to Qodf in hb licur of prospenty^ 
wiH always find eontolatkm in hfts lenf^b^ 
eoeddaysofprobfttiomiy ttxml>k. Theti^ 
is also a woe so gentle, ao holy, so puri^ 
fied from earthly stain, that if the beingf 
we regret wem good mid imiocent/ our 
feelmgft are nMfly allied to pleaditrahle 
ooes^wfaeo weooittemplate their virtDee^ 
Do ifTe mourn us JoKa over the totnb <^ 
an aged father^ who deseeded into the 
aepulchte tich in gpod works and fmth^ 
and hopes of a glorious immortaliiy ? 
If we weep as mortals stiil toiling thnongh 
a world of care, and regretting the loVtA 
companion of our journey, we rejoice as 
Christians, who look beyond this transi- 
tory scene of life, and in imagination see 
the gates of beaven open« and our parent'^ 
hoary head caowned with a wreath of 
glory. 

If it is upon the grave of the youngs' 
the blooming, the cherished, and the 
happy, we drop the tears of unfeigned 
and poignant anguish, there is still w 

satisfaction 
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satisfactioii left us amidst our distress ; 
for we think he is taken away from the 
evil to come, and with the eye of faith 
heboid the innocent and beautiful being, 
wh€66 Toiee was music to ottr souli, 
whose joys and light afflictions, by sym- 
pathy we made our own, smiling with 
ineffable, imspeakable delight, receiving 
and conducting us to the assembly of 
saifits and angels, and just Bten made 
perfect, to dwell for ever in happiness. 

There is a hallowed, sacred tear^ 

Such as our Saviour shed. 
Whilst viewing Laz'rus oh his bier,. 

Unconscious, coIyI, and Aend i. 

It is a tear thals gives relief 

To hearts which inlf mourn 
And bleed for friends, in ^ent grie^ 

From their embraces torn : 

Ah ! it is like fhe mg^l/ dS&#^ 

Fair Nattire's gentle balm, 
Whicfa^ wbiial night hides each pleasing view, 

Drops noiseless In it» calm. 

And 
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And thus in deeply-fixed deapair^. 

In sorrow's starless Qiglilv 
Patience will soot-he outn's inmost care^ 

Its tear raake sorrow light. 

And Julia was patient, and had endured^ 
with the serenity of a pure, and the de- 
voted resignation of a religious mind; 
the destruction of her dearest hopes, the 
death of her best friends, the discomforts^ 
of a situation which called forth constant* 
ly, firm, practical piety, and daily trials 
of equanimity, and sweetness of temper ; 
and lastly, the loss of that independent 
fortune, which, by appropriating it to 
administer to the wants of others, would 
in some measure have alleviated the 
severity of her own afflictions. 

The next day she rose early, and hop- 
ing to fortify her spirits by a walk, she 
resolved to take one before the hour of 
breakfast, which at Audleyhurst was 
always extremely late. It was a bright 
frosty morning in January, the country 
was covered with snow, and the clear 

radiance 
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i^diatice of an unclouded sun gieamed 
over the dazzlingly-white surface of the 
eardi, and cast a variety of beautiful 
tints upon the icicles that hung like, 
predous stones attached to the boughs 
of the leafless trees* There was a fresh- 
ness in the breeze^ which blew from the 
neighbouring bay, that invigorated the 
frame, whilst it inspired the mind with^ 
the buoyant feelings of reviving hope 
<U)d joy; and the white sails of the small 
fishing- vessels^ contrasted with the deep 
blue of the waves that bore them, added 
to the charms of the surrounding country,, 
which, though arrayed in the livery of 
winter,- still presented many attractions 
to the lovers of ngtqre — the high moun* 
tains lifting their white summits to the 
dear and cloudless sky — ^the extensive 
woods, despoiled indeed of their summer 
foliage, and the geneml inequality of the 
ground, now rising into little hills, and 
then sinking precipitously, and forming 
quiet, retired-looking dingles, whos^ 
F 6 sides 
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aides were comtnonly fringed wkh braib-tf 
wood> rendered even a winter's monmg> 
walk roupd Audieyhursfc a varied acid> 
an interesting one. 

Julia was not so oompletet^ et^grossect 
by her feelings^ as to be wholly indifierent 
to the beaatieB of the prospect now: 
stretched b^re her eye% but bitterly* 
did she regret having walked out at ail^ 
when lord Ashbourne joined, and turnedr ^ 
back to accompany her to the house. 

« Do not dreads my beloved Mis^' 
Mver^i^ said be^ in a tone of strong' 
emotion^ " that I seek to resume th^ 
subject of the last painful conversation: 
1 held with you; no, gentle and kind;: 
as thfe sad expressiott^ of your rejection- 
was, it still was too decided for i^ now^ 
to cherish the smallest be^ of engaging* 
your invaluable affections. You weep^* 
my dear friend,^ do not endeavour b> 
repress those tears ; fear not that I shall 
think they proceed from any other aoorce 
than pity for the pain you have innocent^ 
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\y caused. Yes, Miss Rirei^ yo« have 
given me much pain ; butwbile I deplore 
your indifference, I never shall cease to 
remember ivith gvatltude die amiable 
sympathy you have manifested for my 
distress. I will endeavour to think of 
yon hereafter merely as a sister, a^ the^ 
best, the most beloved o( sisters ; and 
may I hope that yoa will ever regard 
me in tlie sacred light of a brother, as a 
friend, who always must r^^ard yoor 
welfare as bis own?*" 

" The chosen companion of my dariingr 
Hcmttio,'' replied Julia> in a voice almost 
totally inaudible, *' the beloved friend, 
the pitying comforter of his deathbed,, 
will ever be regarded by me with senti-^ 
ments of grateful esteem.*^ 

** And nothing more. Miss Kivers! do- 
not stop, do not hesitate in making tibe 
aV6wd, but let me at least carvy witht 
me the satfefactoiy idea that '' 

Here lady Rosvdlyn met them, m: 
they were proeeeding up a long branching 

avenue,. 
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avenue, and by the quickness of her 
motions, and indignant toss of the head,, 
as she passed by lord Ashbourne, plainly 
marked her anger at his preferring a* 
walk with Julia,, at whom she darted a 
glance of furious contempt, to her own. 
delectable society. As soon as she was- 
out of sightr her son continued*—*^ I have 
long been much grieved that you are 
subjected to the peevish unkindness of 
my mother ; she has, however, delicate 
health and weak nerves to plead in ex^ 
tenuation for the wayward fretfulness 
of her disposition, and yet I own th^ 
unvarying sweetness of temper with 
which you bear lady Rosvellyn's repre- 
hensible harshness, raises my admiration* 
almost to adoration ; yoa must tlierefora 
allow me. Miss Rivers, to put an end to 
her suspicions,, by making the confessionr 
to her of my attachment and your re* 
jection; Farewell, my dearest, most 
estimable Julia ! my best, my excellent 
friend, farewell! yonder is the carriage 

which. 
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which perhaps bears me away from you 
for ever, and I must hasten to bid adieu 
to my mother and Caroline, and to tell 
the former of the demolition of all my 
fondest hopes." 

Lord Ashbourne pressed lirer hand to 
his lips, and to his heart, and without 
trusting himself with a parting look, 
darted away, and his form was quickly 
lost amongst the trees of the park. 

Julia gazed after him until her eye- 
balls throbbed painfully, and then, when 
recalled to herselt^ she sat down upon 
the stump of an old withered oak, and 
for some time indulged herself in all the 
kixury of woe.. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIII, 



Graceful and useful all ^e dpes. 

Blessing eikI blest where'er she goes^ 

Pare-bosomed as that watVy j;la!5Sy 

And heaven reflected in her face. Cowpes. 

Lord Ashbourne left Audleyhurst, witlr- 
out having had a favourable opportu* 
nityof disclosing the state of his heart 
to lady Rosvellyn, who consequentl3r 
treated Miss Rivers v«rith marked ne- 
glect for several days. She was always 
too cowardly to direct the fire of her 
insinuations and sly hints against the de- 
voted person who had offended her open- 
ly ; but rather, like a rifleman, she con- 
cealed the weapons she made use of, and 
would, whilst speaking on subjects the 

most 
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most iodiifefeiit, eoatrive to introduoe 
covertly a great variety of disagreeable 
inuaidoes, impertinent aUusiotis^ vague 
observations, and eutting remarks^ 
which were calculated to pass unheeded 
by the individual her conversation was 
apparently addressed to, but could be 
understood by the imfbrtunate being 
who had &Uen under the weight of her 
ladyship's displeasure. 

Immediatdy, however, cm lord Ashr 
bourne's arrival in London, he sent q 
letta* explanatory of the unhappy issu^ 
or his attachment, and containing the 
most unqualified praise of Julia's can- 
duct, and exem^ry charaoter, both be^ 
finre and since the disclosure of his sen- 
timents After infbifming his mother of 
the reasons which induced him to go 
alN'oad, he oonduded--— 



'* My aflfeetion for Miss Rivers 
was one which derived its origin from, 

perfect 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



114 CONVlBllSATlO?. 

perfect esteem. Her many virtues and 
talents, the exalted firmness and inte* 
grity of her principles, and the general 
excellence of her character, could not 
foil of inspiring my he»*t with un- 
feigned admiration and respect. Need 
I add, that sympathy and pity for her 
unmerited misfortunes, chaiiged the feel- 
ings of regard and friendship I had 
long entertained for her into still warm* 
er sentiments? The first time I saw 
Julia, she was surrounded by friends 
who almost adored her — ^the support^ 
the comfort, of an aged and infirm 
father, and the pride, the delight of twd 
affectionate noble-minded brothers; the 
youngest was my dearest, my earliest 
friend, and at this distance of time even 
I can hardly bear long to think how^ 
brief was the life of the generous, open- 
hearted Horatio. Poor fellow ! I cannot 
recall without a sigh the remembrance 
of his vivacity, his virtues, and of that 
gay and cheering spirit, which even 

never 
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never forsook him totally till the hour 
of his dissolution. 

*• In the days I speak of, his sister 
was, as she is now, beautiful ; but the 
exfffession of melancholy was then never 
visible on her open countenance, except 
when her father looked iU, or talked, as 
b the custom of narrative old age, that 
his death was quickly approaching. She 
was rich too, happy, and giving happi- 
ness — admired by her equals, beloved 
by her inferiors. She was the theme of 
every one's praise, the charm of every 
society, the life of her own domestic 
circle. Animated, witty, cheerful, her 
wit never degenerated into satire — her 
animation, into overstrained gaiety. I 
then admired the ingenuous, the bloom* 
ing, the lively. Miss Rivers ; for though 
scarcely seventeen, her mind was culti<^ 
vated, and manners formed, beyond what 
is generally found in that first period of 
youth ; but if in prosperity she was 

amiable 
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amiable find attr&dtive^ in adversity she 
was magnanimous and great. 

" The next time I beheld her, she 
was mourning over tiie tomb of her 
ddest fardtber^ Francis; and Mr. Rivers^ 
fardken-bearted by the death of his son, 
deprived of the use of his limbs^ had 
lost his memory and his intellects, and 
was the most affecting spectacle I evel: 
witnessed ef premature old age, brought 
on by affliction. Poor man! I shaU 
never forget the pain I felt in seeing 
one, whose exalted talents I had long 
admired^ whose many virtues long loved^ 
reduced to a state of mental weakness 
bordering on childishness, and of bodily 
infirmity dreadful even to look upon; 
and never, never, shall I cease to re- 
member, to venerate^ to applaud his 
daughter's filial piety and dutiful atten* 
tions to him. 

"Mr. Rivers had not the slightest 
tecollection of ever having seen me be^ 
fore; and after making me tell my 

name 
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nauie*^ name vrhidh he had hetttd so 
often, altts, with what diflfeveot feelings ! 
—the unfortunate old man, grasping my 
hand, begged pardon &>r not knoMring 
me, a^ thanked me for caliiiig on him. 
-^* I tdke it partioolarly kind of eTerjr 
abranger coming to me,* said he, ^ for I 
seem neglected l^ al) my childiien ex- 
cept Julia ; Horatio and Francis both 
gcsie^ and left me to die ak>ne.^ 

^ J^fia afterwards informed me, whh 
tears, that her venerable fether some- 
times imagined both his sons were gone 
on a joaamey (Horatio was absent with 
hiB regiment in S^n), and at othera 
Hsed to weep bitterly,^ thinking they 
were.dead* 

^ When T again beheld Miss Rivers^ 
it was at Brussels. Her Ikther wa^ 
dead; her youngest, her &vourite bi^ 
ther, wte lying on the bed of death, 
aaoitatty wounded on the fieki of Wa- 
terloo. Amiaible, exceHent girl! I saw 
her bendjhf^ o^er her Horatio, pate, ema- 
ciated, worn with bodily and mental suf- 

feiing-^ 
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fering — a stranger in a foreign land, a 
desolate orphan, an unprotected female^ 
yet still supported under her unimagin*- 
able and multiplied afflictions, by the 
idea of doing her duty, and by the con* 
soling thought that her presence soothed 
the dying hours of the beloved and 
youthful sufferer, and shed a faint gleam 
of happiness round his couch of pain. 
Alas ! her cares, her tears, her prayers, 
were unavailing ; he died in her arms, 
comforting and blessing her with his 
latest breath. 

" You know the rest ; your own 
heart must feel an emotion of pleasure 
whenever you think you yourself be- 
came the protector of the friendless, the 
unhappy, the excellent, high-minded 
Julia. I will not go on : to dwell upon 
the idea that she is lost to me for ever, 
is still too painful. Let me, however, 
find that you have again received her into 
your confidence — restored her to your 
affection, and I shall be amply repaid 

for 
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fcMT all the pangs of regret this recital 
has inflicted and renewed in my breast. 

^* Farewell, and believe me, with the 
most heartfelt sentiments of duty and 
affection, 

" Your truly-attached son, > 

" ASHBOUBNE.'* 



Lady RosveUyn received this letter 
as she was sitting in the comfortable, 
elegantly-furnished boudoir, with lady 
Caroline Fitzormond, who immediately 
exclaimed, on perusing its contents—* 
*• Well, my dear mother, I hope you 
are now convinced of the fallacy of your 
suspicions, and also of the unexampled 
excellence of poor Julia*s character, who 
ever will to me be as a sister, though 
gratitude compels her to reject the offer 
of really becoming such," continued she, 
as tears of sympathy coursed each other 
riapidly down her cheeks. 

" Yes, my de^r," returned lady Ros- 
veUyn, 
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TeHyn, ** I was undoubtedly wi^ng, 
and you, I sttppose, in your lieart, are 
glorying ki your sopCTior dkc^nnaent ; 
but I must beg leave to remind yoti, 
that I do not see any great strength 
of principle necesswy ta induce Miss 
llivers to refuse a person wholly indif- 
ferent to her; indeed, instead of seeing 
any superior merit in this action, I only 
perceive an extraordinary idness and 
(boldness of heart, which are far from be- 
ing an amiable trait in any woman's, 
particularly in any very young woman's 
character." 

Lady Caroline sighed at this ffesji in- 
stance of the perversity of judgment 
and cavilling disposition of her mother, 
but remained silent 

^* Gracious Heaven ! hfe is coming !"• 
ejaculated the countess, with hasty- 
alarm, at the same time dropping the 
scissars from her hand upon the floor, 
and throwing some embroidery she was 
employed in working on the table. 

"Who, 
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^VfhOf pray?" said her daughter, 
coolly, well aware that lady Rosvellyn's 
hurry . probably originated from the 
most trifling cause imaginable. 

" Jacquot's prototype !'* screamed the 
other. 

** Another monkey, my dear mother! 
then go out of the room, my sweet 
George ; the creature may bite or scratch 
you.- 

** La, mamma !" returned the little 
boy, loth to leave the fragile houses he 
was erecting on a sofa with cards, " it 
is only cousin Frederic grandmamma 
means, and he never scratched me in 
his life, and makes such pretty horses 
and jockeys put of paper for me.* 

*^ Be quiet, can't you, child; I want 
to hear whether my tiresome monkey 
of a nephew is coming up stairs. No, ' 
he is gone possibly into the billi»*d- 
room. I declare,'' continued she» ^ he 
wears me to death; his eternal chatter- 
ing, grinning, impertmeno^ are a tiiou* 

VOL. I. o sand 
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sa^d ;tiin6|| more di)$figre«£^eHt:o,]iN^t'hsn 
t^e^ tricl^d of Jdcqupl;/' 

" Iniiee^, nitfw»>-' reti?ra«4Ja4y Cat 
roline, " I thNP^.i hft; U . very; pl$fiw»lf 
and. I like to fae m bid cpn^psmy^.^ : for 
when he is in the house, he makepi aU 
theyroi^ (^canversatio^ibip^^'! 

** NpW: thatjrsp^^^ch: was.jso jcfagribsteris^ ^ 
tic, my lov^*' said lady Bosv^Hg^P} '^yoci: 
don't care what folly he utters, what 
noise he mal^esi, if h^ willj5]^eyQH.iIie 
trouble of t«^d^g; hop:ey«I;^GaloliQe^ 
let nie. adivise^ you t<^ jshnloe off ai liHfe of. 
i,Ymti Qua^bQ andQttpPotikisiiidpleiifie; 
it .<«ste5a veilpyei? all .ypur . good quali^ . 
litii^, I.caqt^H ypu^T 

Lady CawUiie weolj qwetfy^on work>« 
ing a ;flo|in^: wh^b ,h»d.:eiQf^3red her 
at4^tfi:ifcMt«)jvem{iP^.aiid;the sUenea 
wtiicb fottostedit^icivflspeeebofffaftr. 
mojtbi^^ reo^n0d:m4*okeii; for;«ey9ial. 
mwiite^ eiccj^t :.by*van oroaaioDal yawA 
fro9».<»»$:l4^ apii» p^msh p>haifi»Bi; . 
tbe^pjai&&Mk8hef4Jfiln^^ of: 

aUk. 
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sHfe At l^b, thtymin^ it' irit6 the 
fii^, lady R^sveffjrn thus'be^ffawifnd' 
{diilippie against hef ' unoflendiiVg^' ne^ 
jltitw^ lord Frederic Beanrfnef: 

^ Da yeu kttdw, my deftr Cartline,"* 
said she, ** your cousin has beeA ' the 
tdment of my life for the list week? 
but his behaviour now is really nfiftieh 
ittipMved fitom whatifcVas in the be- 
gkitiing of the winter, wh6n I' was 
obliged; to ask him, ytm know, to Atrd- 
l^hbfst, lest he should take it ami^s ; 
btat^I'net»feqtiested him to bring any 
bod;^' aJdnrg ivith him. Well^ down 
ccHttes' my abominable puppy of a ne- 
phew,' with a still more disagreeable 
fi^nd, thred horses, a groom, a valet, 
and "^ sick dog, which he said wanted 
change of -air. By-the^bye; the animal 
was fid upon nothing' but new wheat 
b^ead and whit* meats; Imagine with 
w4iat astonishment I saw the whole ca- 
vak»de drive t6 the- entrance-hall: : fiwt 
came a groom -on - one hunter, leading 
^ Gi another; 
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another; then a cabriolet containing my 
two guests, one not invited or expected, 
and both unwelcome; then the valets, 
with the invalid spaniel/ in a postchaise. 
Now can you guess how 1 received 
them r 

** With coldness, I suppose," returned 
the other. 

f* No, Caroline, with as much warmth • 
and cordiality as I could assume ; for I 
was determined to let lord Frederic 
Beauchief see his impertinent folly could 
not teaze me ; but at dinner, I own the ' 
friend was too much for me. Conceive, 
my dear, a young man always listening 
and watching, and weighing one's words ^ 
and motions, like a lynx; perpetually 
asking questions, taking snuff every 
minute, and sneezing every second, for 
he had a violent cold; I wanted to per- 
suade lord Monmouth (that was the 
coxcomb's name) that Audleyhurst waa 
a dreadfully-exposed situation, and that 
his lungs would be injured by the north- 
easterly 
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easterly winds; but all in vain— the 
creature staid and sttdd^ coughed and 
eonghed, sneezed and sneezed, and 
talked and talked on, for three weeks, 
when, after having collected every sort 
rf information respecting all the people 
in shire, the wretch departed to 

consult Dr. Baillie. Then you are 
aware how anxious I am to spend my 
Sunday evenings quietly, but these two 
tiresome friends, this. clacking Py lades,, 
this seeking Orestes, determined to dis- 
turb the tranquillity of my life by play- 
ing billiards, and the hall echoed with 
peals of unmeaning laughter. The rainy- 
days, after exhausting in succession their 
time and my patience, at the noisy 
games of backgammon and battledore- 
und-shuttlecock, they used to amuse 
themselves with fencing; and the shouts 
of the victor, and vociferations of the 
vanquished, resounded over the house. 
Oh! I forgot to tell you, Caroline, that 
directly Frederic saw I was annoyed 
g3 andl 
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aad.)fiij^ed;b<>y<>i)d. inean»ve,rat,tlie:io- 
.qulsitiven^ss of bis "^nA, 'be -plftyfd 
hiqA off, and «ncpui^ed bis fevouante 
foiUe in a mQ^ provoking mannter,'}^ 
jt9Ui^:bi^,«tpnes of pejQiple ,he ^hqw: in 
^leali^y PQtbipg rftbcMit. ..Inclee4." veop- 
«tintted tbe , coj^ntes/s, r^peal(i^ jeitb 9^ 
■the ifi^gy ^«ff truth land a^ger, -"lyj^r 
«!<WWi<j8;.tbe iH«8t(ej»ptyrbiead«d, moon- 
^v«cn(i^, ,fJial^w^b^ij)^,.^4dy,^>mQ, 
.«i)d i»cps!9Q»c»l )pp?w>n .«xi9ting. Ji^ 

jtejwioM, bis wt|re,^l.iUTn*^i*i?,.w*'Wp 
;Tisr^city,ftlUqrC€i!d.'' 

,Sbe <bpd fcjr jwiwe tjflap bwrd >«i«i^ 
4mppi;c«^ Ut^le xlacighs fipm <» ^««|a 
behipd her; but .^ItribuUng tbem ,to 
.Q^eprge, ^ady jHpsiveUyn bad gwe on 
.4^1jgbtfvJly wthvber fkvqn^jlfe ^^le (C^ 
iGon,y§n58^Qn, finding fiiiiU. for^pewfly 
4»aJfi?p,bo)ir, ^tb9ut4nter^iiptioik taod 
vroji^d Kdoubtl«yss :}mMe Japgth^Hd chtif 
•Qjfpcl), i^b^ lo^d JFiiedwc i:Qi^;frpmrb9 
>>;^«lwU)g cPOjitqre, ^n^, mth aa «ir ,«f 

mock 
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tbwed loi*!y toiler ladysfiip, wljo, with- 
out waiting -to utter a sj^Iable, saW the 
door' Was opeB, and departed labruptly. 

•*^ow, **ally," ^srid Ae jgood-hu- 
motiMd lord Frederic, advaticlng care- 
^lessly towards kdy Carolme Fiti^ormoild, 
'•* toy '*ttnt, instead of abusinj^, ought tb 
<hiaVe i^i^aised Itfe, for ettdeavouring'tb 
•ebeer her lonely 'hours with toy corus- 
eatidi^s df Wit And flashes of merrimenf, 
ttud by 'the cohstant bustle of ray in- 
quiring friend. Monmouth is as goOd^ 
-h^rMda'i^k)v(r>»s iity bitettthing; hot 
vttfjr'brigm, to life'ifi)^, biit his questftftfs 
are amazingly ^slinliising-^so toiniite, so 
»oda, to**— -m tihofty *) Viastly droll. 
Be^d^ he iis quite bn briginal-^-Hih 
•ttoiqtte. 'NbW,'i1n -these days, when most 
jroung'toenT^semble eisich other as mudh 
in the polite nothingness and insipid!^ 
of their conversation, as in their bruiihy, 
^fii^isledlieads, absutd dress, and shallow 
^fafaiHs, fts 'toadatoe ma tank 'says, dnlb 
G 4 would 
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would have thought Momnouth would 
have been a perfect treasure to any re- 
spectable, toothless, stiff-starched, anti- 
quated dowager, always fretting and 
complaining of the fashions, and the 
manners of th6 present degenerate age ; 
every thing new also is fascinating ; and 
though curiosity becomes undoubtedly 
tiresome for a continuance, yet, when 
first introduced, I can assure you his, 
lord Monmouth's, original sin is, as it is 
* passing strange,' also uncommonly en* 
tertaining." 

" I thought you were going out rid- 
ing, Frederic," returned his cousin, 
" with Miss Waldegrave/* 

" And so I am, my beloved and 
adroit turner of subjects . which suits 
not thy taste, to call upon the silly Mrs. 
Newton, who, you know, is always of the 
opinion of the last person who vouch- 
safes to speak unto her." 

" Oh, the merry mockbitd we are to 

pay a flying visit to," exclaimed Georgi- 

/ t . anai 
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dua, entering the boudoir, equipped fet 
a ridei — " the gaily-adorhed and gaudy 
parrot who dwells in Wood Vale !*• 

'* I am sure she does not merit that 
appellation by her loquacity," remarked 
lady Caroline. 

" No, but jwu must allow she imitates 
whatever she sees, talks without know* 
ing the meaning of the words she utters„ 
like a parrot, and always seems in such 
admiration of herself^ I generally expect 
her to make the resemblance greater, by 
hearing her cry out in accents of delight, 
a soumime, ' Pretty Poll ! pretty Poll r 

** She is abominably conceited, cer- 
tainly,* Miss Waldegrave," rejoined lord 
Frederic Beauchief ; *' it is indeed diffi- 
cult to decide which is the most disa- 
greeable of the two, Mr. or Mrs. New- 
ton ; one likes the monosyllable no, a«; 
much as the other does its more pleas- 
ing opposite, yes ; so I have for some 
time given them two very applicable 
9obriguetSf the negative and the aSirm*- 
G ft ativci^i. 
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harness ^wn or irpn ^^ ? "■Qb TjEe- 
f^ 4^6 B90c14wr$l, ituwQg HP tier 
<v)a^ lips, to hide the ruins qf.^hftt jbfUi 
once been a fine set of teef^, ' % <Mi>'!t 
)3^j^cfiffiv'uigTBc^ 9fm9» ibefQBBjiear^ 
jiilg ^9,t <rf your l^y«^jp, whfm tocte,. 
J. h^v, i§ f^ukJite^*— < I )^9 gKiy,. 
jbh^ii, ^t; fffsifi 4b? msww-n^I^etr^ 

«tfvt.a94«n^il& mmoA $p e^pi!«98 |4ei.- 
jmre;aivil:S«rpri^ "tbitfbor >tf^ ^HWdtt 
o^ifwi^e wW* %\^ e^fi^^te m^ijfkv 
yMtor.: ' I f^ astflBtffeed i»p4 d§Hghted 
bfy<^ flaewure, to #Mi ipy <^iQm> m 
&fm #P p^Bd^aU ii mattor« 9i^ m^mt ito 
y<9Ur8> say depr p)#4(W?i.'.w« I «n mi» t 
aiffi mote astonid^ed, ja^d %y P9 %gi§m& 
delighted,' mujbter^ her gruff b^shmi 
(whose habits and vofrnier^, you 1mm, 
sfire 4e tq.utre ijnmdf), to find yewr o^« 

nions, >^f8. u ©wfon, m yov «»U thfw, 
m^^tnge fibpfit so, U]$« 41 ^ip's jg^g io « 

storm; 
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Moftti; f» ft W» but f^/tetAay you 
^AetekMd )ttt>\«n HVas lite ^tiljr Ijetftsibk 
colour for horsiM, ^nd Hiat iMh grty 
Iblli&eAlil^ clingy Ifla^ with 

«rty fbut." 

^ fite ift thdift^Hly;'' sbi^ Georgialili, 
^acaffteleiem; lAr^ ^dilingM h^ A«d», h^r 
shianvmi, Iter *Wnp«, l«t vdice, hier 
MSesr BiA tor «i?iitSto^ts, a limidted 
timek a^tty : btrt t itni^ call oti ^tte 
Mas Rnf^btookiB ; \i is twb ok:36ck; 
may I tucmble ycm to rittg the bell, my 
ford, ted inquite If our horses are ready ? 
i liot)e tre shall be ^admitted up stairs. 
It would really amuse you to see thie 
yoimg kdies' mt)rtiing-tt>oti). Oh, such 
dfTdom! chkhrs, so^, taUes, dihia, bird- 
^ges, ottomafns, ibotiMxxd^, inkstands, 
prints, wotkboxes, ftowerpots, ittid well- 
bound bodks, tl\ thrown confusedly to- 
gether," like, lady Caroline, the pie you 
weremetftiohing yesterday, composed of 
fishj fleshy and fowl^ 

g6 « I dislike 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



182 CONVEBSATIOK. 

*^ I dislike the present mode of ar- 
ranging furniture, but I thought you 
were an advocate for it.** 

" I am. I like every thing I men- 
tioned at the Rushbrooks to be found 
in an apartment, neatly arranged, in a 
picturesque and elegant manner, but 
not all jumbled together; a birdcage on 
the top of a book, to hinder its being: 
opened ; a screen placed behind a hill of 
china^ to prevent its being used r oh, no t 
you may as soon say I wish to travel to 
the antipodes, merely because I have 
an ardent desire to go abroad for a few 
months.** 

" Well, my dear Miss Waldegrave, I 
must say, I think it is impossible to 
place all the quantity of things you 
mention in a room in a comfortable 
way," drawled lady Caroline, trying 
in vain to suppress a yawn ; " and be- 
sides the frightful disorder, confusion, 
and Utter,, it makes about a room^ whea 

one 
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one wants any thing in a hurry, it is im- 
possible to find it till after a long troa- 
blesome search." 

** Mrs. Wellmont, my lady," said a 
footman, entering, and in walked, or 
rather waddled, a short, fat, elumfty- 
looking, little woman, with enormous 
dieeks, *\ as broad and red as a pulpit 
cushion," and dressed in a flame-coloured 
robe of silk, flounced and furbelowed 
with the same fiery material, but which 
hardly equalled the crimson of the 
wearer's countenance. A superb ruby- 
cdoured Indian shawl was drawn tight 
oyer her bosom, and a hat, with an im- 
mense plume of black feathers, com- 
pleted her attire, and made her look, 
lord Frederic declared, like a large piece 
of round coal, almost completely red- 
hot. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Tli«re ace a sortDf people to whoiH' one wocdd alUf 
good wKrhe» aad perform good? of&oeei; but tbc;j ace 
KHnetimesrthose with whom ooe would by no cuean? 
.•shai« one's time.- Sb enston b-. 

Mks, Weflmont was a very good woman,, 
but she was also a very weak one, and 
had one particular folly, blended %vith 
many valuable qualities,.that could scarce- 
ly fail of renderii^ ber an object of ri- 
dicule; in short, she had the nobility 
mania, the coronet frenzy, to a high, 
degree — 

^* Dans le brillant commerce elle se mfele sans cesse, 
Et ne cite jamais que due, prince, ou princesse/' 

A par- 
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Apan)enHehemHt^ diefaada^prafiadt 
nge, g ipaamo, f» high Iktt ; foitene 
«h^<d]ct jM>t priise^ S(t nvw nmk— it i«» 
title. JM[y lwd> <€r y luer .graoe^ weie m- 
visb^g ^uncU to iier fjidbekn <ear» ; ;«bA 
tbi>u^ a muBbroQttlia'Bdl^ flprung-fivni 
this fij»myfird of jt tieb hraast YarksUK 
.gni2a€r> «h^ beamtjlgr deafosed those cf 
WQW 4iod vulgar pwmitage. iKoOiidioi. 
Iic.e¥^r mointiuiied the i»&UibiUtyiof1Jie 
ipope wii^ greater <ene^gy w ftmwrtg 
th«H tills lady would the opinion of a 
nohkifQC^ Her bulge mcowe^ and alli- 
ance to a family of fashion, poocuiied her 
ad^dittance into llie geeat woiid^ and 
after t^^Hkig ^br «eTend years to gain 
a larg>e acqaai<]^taiioe^ by giiv^ing dinners^, 
noutei hailSr and parties, was now aeriv* 
ad at ti^at tifr^e of fife when the worid 
owwiosly, and its vanities, begin to lose 
tbdur charms. 

Mrs. WelljQiont w8SJrtiU> however, as 
laaacii engaged in them as when she first 
left Yorkshire,, the lively,, vulgar^ boia* 

terous, 
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terous, and good-humoured Miss Greene- 
field. Often did it happen that the ob- 
jects of her most devoted predilection 
were as senseless, witless, heavy, and 
hard-headed, as the golden calf of the Is- 
raelites in the wilderness; and still oftener 
did it fall out, that whilst they partook 
of her splendid dinners, and added one 
more to her crowded parties, danced at 
her balls, or talked and laughed at her 
concerts, she was the object of their sar- 
casm and ill-natured remarks, by the 
very anxiety she shewed to make herself 
agreeable to them. 

However, though wit, sense, and 
beauty; had been niggards of their ^ftsj 
Plutus had given her a golden coffer, to 
hide her lenient faults and numerous fol- 
lies in J and the genius of virtue and be- 
nevolence had illuminated her rubicund 
face and swelled features with the ray of 
good temper, which rendered them pleas- 
ing, and softened their excessive ugliness 
of expression.. 
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As soon as she seated her enormous per- 
son in a lounger^ m which, however, as 
if to shew her deference to a duke's son 
and an earl's daughter, she remained bolt 
upright, and absolutely placed on the 
very edge of the chair, she said, in a 
voice, which well accorded with the 
uncouthness of her figure— " I came, 
my dear lady Caroline, to tell you a 
story .'* 

" The devil she did r cried lord 
Frederic to Georgiana; ** then she came 
ten milds to tell what no one will listeil 
to/' 

" A story," she continued, " 1 am 
sure, well calculated to interest all this 
amiable, as well ais noble, family at Aud- 
leyhurst." 

'* If it is meant to interest one of that 
august and cha^mijng family/', returned 
lord Frederic, whispering, " I am sure, 
old lady, you mUst not tell it. What a 
disgusting oOugh she has, like the hugh- 
hdgh lof a broken-winded horse !" 

'* In 
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nQightouvingeMiitvy tm^ti^tltfeeedis te«ef- 
iy arrriveid {a<l«t noff "Stfi^iiig plfi^c^s, ^411, 
of coutwpas^pddi*,i»ismAi)e» ttid raggiid, 

the kii^,iils*fttbi^r4tiildW tt»i2ie,^ttat 
jie i^^landad'mi-thewitstofBeDfiii^ 
but-the bead, ror : manager, r^f this for- 
lorn litkfe tfaeatM, 'talis ^tif^t i\dtfa ^a 'V^ 
riety of misfortunes, which, I o#n, ^ISia 
deeply hrterej^teS, and^exdted l&e^trOng- 
')ert:i!omMi«smtic9ri4nritty)h^aiM:, «s -^IiEOn 
nBure it fmW tn yaiot Ilaflj^bt}^ :dadf; 
therefore I have proposed to all ^A^ 
raoquaultanee tfa^ ^dOxmhsg ]^hn of al- 
leviating ills nMst .pyett^mg ^p«cuaiii^ 
6mbaiTassm6nts,itlittii6,lby'eiWiy fmnffy 
in the neighbourhood joining in itlKtb- 
scri{»tioii,andl{be^iie hy attending ttow 
-and thai tbe theatre, which J!S>g«tiiin% 
empty/* 

tliady Caibline gladly aeeedsd tollie 
•request, .and drawing out iier pu«s^ in- 
stantly .set l]»r own name-Id: thelead of 

the 
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the .mtbwnplbHm, but was toorlaxy 'Jto'' 
think oCgoingrottt'of ilK'raanriiiiaeardi 
irflladyiRosvellyn.tor do-tiiesame. 

^.Tbe.honesace.reoayyinjr.lecH,'* atid 
ater¥9oJL, lK>nnciiigcthe:daDropen with 
a prodisbus tmxe, whieh rfaalf xouaed 
lady Cimoliiie FitzormQnd ifiom htr 
yawBXQg a|»atiiy. 

^ Ve«y'wdl» th^^.diieiiwjmmaelif Ian- 
gpidly ; ^ but J - vrauld'thaiik^.yDunu]t ±0 
q»eflk:iK>lQud» .t>r<swiiig^tfae door liff its 
hmgea." 

4duef> you :daii% I hope andirustT^BK- 
dumed Mis. WeUmont, her faanda :«Dd 
eyes jEaiaedrin astGnUhmeiit, ^ inteod 
to venture out such a day as this? Gi»> 
dQUS rpowioiB! and Miss Waldegmve'has 
got dmr bafait on, as if ahe ;i«bs going^te 
accompany you. Why,; my lord^ibe 
country is as much covered with ice as 
the Frozen Ocean ! To ride would be 
ahsolute .madness. I .myself who am 

never 
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never nervous in a carriage, walked 
every step of the way from Pentonville.** 

" But, my dear ma'am," rejoined he, 
•* it is better to die happily than miser- 
ably at any time; and if I reside much 
longer in this mansion, enveloped with 
snow— this iceberg, as I may call it, I 
shall expire from the effects of ennui." 

*'t3o6dness, my dear lord, you forget 
you leave a warm comfortable house, to 
travel over the snow of which you com- 
plain so bitterly ; and with such com- 
panions as these," continued Mrs, Well- 
mont, eyeing with wonderful compla* 
caicy Miss Waldegrave and lady Caro* 
line, "you canndt be in want of conver- 
sation?' 

" But one wishes to escape from her 
prison-house, and the other sleeps or 
dozes all day ; besides, 

' Who would be doomed to gaze upon 
The sky, without a cloud or sun ? 
. Less hideous far the billows roar,' 

and 
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and SO on; and I confess, rather than 
contique reclined on the same lounger, 
with my feet on the same footstool, look- 
ing at the same furniture, reading the 
same book, be warmed by the same fire, 
and hear the same voice, even though 
Miss Waldegrave*s speech is as * the 
warbling of the vernal grove,' I would 
prefer a frisky horse, an unsafe and slip- 
pery road, and the eternal clickclack of 
the repeating watch, Mrs. Wellmont, 
than stay here, warm, snug, idle, tired to 
death with sameness, and sick of tran- 
quillity. Out, vraiment, this little room 
is aptly named a boudoir ; I am sure I 
never enter it without being sulky and 
pouting.'* 

" Sulky ! pouting ! You are the Hfe 
of every party — the best and sweetest- 
tempered person probably existing !" 

" Oh ! I beg your pardon, ma'am ; I 
can be very cross sometimes,"* cried lord 
Frederic, Impatiently. * 

<< Metbinks 
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< Ay, but h^.keep his wond/ ' 

" most undoubtedly,, if we say any 
more about good«luimour; for, as a child, 
when it is praised, always behaves amiss, 
so it is with * man, that pendulum be- 
tween a smile and tear." 

" WeD, well, go along^then,** returned 
MH. Wellmont, laughing; ** take your 
ride, and remember you oome home 
with a mind as gay and cheerful as whea 
you set out, my lord?' 



CHAP. 
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And all the •meat aqd womea merely playeiiu. 

Af, Yqu. Idhe it. 

Mbb^ Wt^UkHont " hlid - interested • hlM^sdf - 
so waniily^about ' the umfbrtrniesof the 
poor^ietor^ and4itid sc^efifeetuaHjr awoke 
th» sloping d^rity of 'her* numerous 
friendMUidaoquamtanoes, that thel)eBefit- 
iiight:of4:he manager was-graced^y the 
eoiiipa»7 of aU" the neighbouring f^hiilies 
foe many mitefr round the small* town- 

of A ■ MJBU m'^ 

Ibi vain^ lady >Bo6¥6llyn' peevishly' de^ 
clasBd/ tteifeiaUfi who^ vrent to a coviTHkry 
theatre^' filled by^ oountayt bbmpkihs/ 
y/]tbgtiA»,fsooy^VffiBon the ground,' de» 

served 
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served to suffer all the penalties of im- 
prudence ; in vain did she prognosticate 
that sore throats, inflammations, and all 
the family of fevers, would attend the 
steps of every one of the party. In vain 
did lady Caroline gently insinuate, that 
the trouble would be as great as the 
cold was intense ; in vain did lady Haut- 
ville talk of the ophthalmia, and Miss_ 
Harvey exclaim, in whining accents, 
her hair would be out of curl, and her 
feet cold. Mrs. Wellmont had, by some 
unaccountable magic, bewitched the rest 
of the people of Audleyhurst,and instilled 
into their minds some portion of the 
pitying benevolence which warmed her 
own kind heart; lord Frederic Beauchief 
was eloquent, Georgiana vehement, sir 
Lionel Wentworth animated, sir Gower 
Fitzormond loud, Julia eager, and of 
course her admirer, Mr. Rushbrook^abo, 
to induce the others to patronize the 
starving actor, and his fellow-labourers. 
At lengthy after many an aigumelit» 

it 
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it was decided that every body should 
go, with the exception of lady Rosvellyn 
aiid lier daughter ; and as the latter de- 
dined taking any share in the evening's 
amusement, or rather penance, Geoigiana 
thought she perceived a hurry, an agita* 
tion in her manners, and a slight trembling 
in her voice, that made her fear she had 
heard some unpleasant news. 

** I hope nothing," she asked, in a tone 
of sincere affection, '' is the matter with 
the sweet children, my dear lady Caro* 
line, at Dalberry Park," 

" Nothing, nothing, my beloved girl; 
I cannot explain to-night the cause of 

my emotion, but to-morrow "* she 

stopped abruptly, and her eyes filled 
with tears ; '^ God bless you, my love, 
and good-night I** 

*• Miss Waldegrave," said dr Lionel, 
Wentivorth, approaching, ^ may I have 
the honour of conducting you to the 
carriage ?" 

These were the first words he. had 
VOL.L H deigned 
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Signed to address to her since his arriv^ 
^t Audleyhurst, and Georgiana felt sur* 
prised and pleased, as in reality she prd* 
ferred sir Lionel to any other person, 
and it was merely pique that led her to 
behave with such pointedcoldnesstowards 
him on his first appearance. Colonel 
Montrath had informed her of a report 
of his intended union with a lady Char* 
lotte Gay ville, a person particularly dis- 
liked, and laughed at, by Miss Walde- 
grave ; and she, with all the unsuspecting 
simplicity of youth, easily believed it to 
be true for some time, till one morning 
she saw the marriage of the lady with a 
nobleman in the newspapers. 

If, tlierefore, she was astonished at sir 
Lionel's premier aHord, she was still 
more so at his behaviour daring this 
eventful eviening, as he never left her 
side fot an instant, treated her with the 
same cordiality as ever, and was, in shatt, 
the attentive friend and pleasing com- 
panion. 
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Stilly however, there was a deeper 
melancholy marked upon bis features, a 
tone of more apparent dejection in his 
voice, than she had ever before remarked, 
and she sometimes imagined his eyes 
were fixed on her, with an expression 
of tender pity and gentle commiseration. 

When the whole party were assemUed 
in the theatre, for some minutes, as they 
were arranging themselves, they con- 
trived to make so much bustle, oon« 
fusion, and noise, that if the heroes of 
the buskin had begun to spout, not a 
single p^^son in the house could have 
heard the sound of their voices; but 
fortunately the play, which was the 
^8dKx>l for Scandal," had not com* 
meneed, and tbey had all seated them- 
sdves for some time before the curtain 
diew up. 

^ Does not this iheatre*" cried lord 
Frederic^ *^ look like a lantern fitted uo 
fiMr a baby-house?** 

^* ExactlyrrgmnedcdonelMontrath; 
hS '<and 
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** and do not you find the smell of the 
horrid lantern, and train oil of the same^ 
newly lighted?" 

" How dark it is !** exclaimed lady 
Langham ; " I can't see the stage.'* 

" Oh, mamma ! what a contrast to 
Covent Garden !" 

" Did you expect the brilliancy of a 
London theatre, Miss Harvey ?'* coldly 
asked sir Lionel Wentworth. 

" La! no, to be sure: my shawl, if you 
please.*' 

" Spread it over the seats then, I pray,** 
cried Miss Fanny Langham ; " they are 
so dirty, I am afraid of contamination." 

" This smell of tobacco is not to be 
endured, so I really must return to 
Audleyhurst; I shall expire when the 
wretches begin to spout ! jidio, servo 
divotissimo,'' said, with a low bow to 
lady Hautville, Mr. St. Julians, as he 
lefl the box. 

" How glad I am I did not take out 
tliis sugarcandy I brought with me,** 

said 
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add lord Frederic, *'a moment before! 
for as sweets areas powerful temptations 
to flies as the smoke of tobacco is a poiscMi 
to tbem, I verily believe we should not 
have got rid of that St. Julians all night" 
At this moment the curtain was drawn, 
or rather hauled, slowly up, and lord 
Frederic Beauchief was too deeply en- 
gaged with looking through his opera^ 
glass at the miserable attempts at scenery^ 
to speak for the space of five minutes ; 
at length he exclaimed, in by no means 
an inaudible voice-—'* Who are those 
extraordinary-looking people ? a candle- 
snuffer and a scene-shifler ? no, the 
refined lady Sneerwell, and the accom- 
plished Snake — the oil and vinegar of 
the inimitable Sheridan ! what an Irish 
brogue the lady has ! and what a pro- 
vincial dialect the gentleman ! Ha, ha! 
he says — * Mrs. Clackit az bin zuccezful 
in er day, and to iz knowlitch az bin 
the cauze of zix matchiss being broken 
afi.'— -Delicious ! a pinch of snuff,, sit 
H 3 Lionel-^ 
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Lionel-^thatik you. Your scarf, my 
dear Miss Langham? — I have not got 
it; oh! yes (beg a thousand pardons), 
twirled round my arm ; but I am the 
most absent creature in the world— a 
second Menalcas ! allow me to put it on. 
Oh ! here's Joseph Surface — what an in-^ 
Teterate squint the fellow has ! 1 don't 
wonder at Rowley's hating him ; that 
face of his is enough to give him the 
•appellation of Tyburn Joe ! Miss Wat 
degrave, did you see the bob lady Sneer- 
well made at his entrance, and his 
acknowledged nod? Would not that 
humdrum tone now be excellent in sir 
Christopher Hatton, in the Critic? 
Capital! Bravo!'' — and lord Frederic 
clapped and clapped^ and laughed and 
laughed, till he coughed and coughed, 
and was obliged to be silent for a few 
minutes, and eat sugarcandy. 

*' Here comes Maria," affectedly drawl- 
ed colonel Montrath; "what an old 
shrivelled hag it is ! beg, borrow, or steal 

a broom* 
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a hroomslicl^ and let us see you ride 
tiuough the air as a witch! Oh! she is 
sentimental, sweet creature ! how she lisps 
and languishes !^ 

^ Do not, let me implore you,** said 
Georgiana, ** speak so loud ; the poor 
creature will hear you." 

** No w really. Miss Waldegrave, it is 
too ridiculous to hearyot^ find fault with 
people for laughing at others.'* 

** I am, perhaps," she rejoined, ** too 
apt to smile at faults and follies, of which 
I myself have too large a share; but 
never have I intentionally tried to wound 
the feelings of the poor or the unhappy." 

" You will remember with pleasure," 
said sir Lionel Wentworth^ In a low 
voice, ^ when you yourself are in afflic> 
tion^ that, in the bright days of un- 
clouded happiness, you never sought to 
pour drops of gall into the cup of the 
sorrowful !" 

LordFrederic had by this time recover- 
H 4 ed 
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ed his v(Hce, tnA of course instently 
made use of it, by continuing hrs desul- 
tory conversation and flying remarks. 

•* Look at sir Benjamin Backbite?'* 
said he, in a whisper to Mr. Melfoi-d, 
fOT he was too well bred to speak audi- 
bly, when a lady had desired him not to 
do so; " I should think the nume of the 
baronet well chosen — do you catch the 
idea ? He most assuredly resembles one 
of F^lstaff^s ragged regiment of soldiers. 
I long to tell that pair—* sure such a 
pair were never seen !* — they are acthig 
a comedy, not a tragedy ; how grave and 
stupid they all look ! and the only person 
who should appear cross, the sour Crtb- 
tree, smiles and simpers in a most ri- 
diculous manner. Lady HaUtviUe, you 
look pale" (the fair one had rouged less 
than usual to play the interesting inva-^ 
Ude) — "Miss Harvey, your smelling bot- 
tie, if you please? Lady Teazle ad- 
vances — clap, colonel Mohtrath ! dap^ all 

of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



COKVEBSATIOK. 158 

df you ! What a fat, old, volgar, boisterousp 

kme^ sh3rt-pettiooated dame Humpbj 

why, in point of age, I think sir Peter bad 

more light to complain of the decrepitude 

and declining years of his spouse, than 

her ladyship had of the great age of her 

husband; indeed, I can well believe, 

madam, that in the earlier part of your 

Kfe, you sat all day at your tambour, 

superintending your father's poultry, 

and making extracts from a receipt-book, 

that is, if you can write at alL What a 

boy sir Peter is ! and, oh ! what a pair of 

legs — signposts — and the feet look like 

square flagstones beneath them! The 

devil! sir Peter, why do not you silence 

the shrill impertinence of your frightful 

wife at once, by kicking her off the 

stage ? — one slight thrust, and ' she is 

&llen, never to move again !' she is too fat, 

too squat, ever to rise without assistance," 

** You forget, my dear lord Frederic,** 

drawled colonel Montrath, *• that she 

would soon bring someone towards her; 

H 5 she 
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she has a voice louder than the cannonV^^^ 
itoar; and, oh! that laugh was like the^^^"^ 
growling of the coming storm T m%»a 

'•• Hush," said Miss Rivers; *• what a «l«pto^ 
sulphureous smelL** mti 'i 

•• Psha r cried sir Gower Fitzormond, iiilte 
" it is only the stench of the tallow^ atott 
candles going ouf 

At this instant a buz from the pit 
was heard, whidi soon spread all over 
the theatre, and a volume of smoke 
burst from behind the scenes, and hid 
the actors from sight. 

There was a momentary stillness a 
solemn pause, like the calm which pre- 
cedes a burst of thunder and a flash of 
lightning; Georgiana looked round- 
sir Lionel Wentworth and lord Frederic 
Beauchief had both disappeared. 

At length the clamours of the people 
endeavouring to force their way out at 
the doors— -the repeated yells of "fire! 
firer convinced her of the fatal truth, 
that the building was in flames. 

Ta 
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To deacaibe the bustle^ the uproar^ the 
otxAmxxk, would be almost impogsible^ 
The selfishness of man became apparent t 
every one seemed eager to save th^r own 
liye^ at the expenoe of those of othersj^ 
and, in tbe hurry and alarm of themcMnent^ 
trampled even their friends under foot» 
to gain a fiee passage for themselves. 

The screams of women and children^ 

and the horrid oaths cf the men, as they 

pashed their way out of the felling 

theatre, mingled awfully with the arack« 

ling of the walls, and the noise of the 

fire-engines, which, on account of the 

continued fall of snow, could not play 

effectually. 

Sir Lionel returned as quickly as possi<« 

ble, accompanied by lord Frederic, to 

idd the unhappy sufferers, who remained 

still immured in the boxes, and each 

taking two ladies und^ their protection, 

safely conveyed them out of the theatre. 

What was sir Lionel Wentworth's 

anguisha whOT, by the light of an ex* 

h6 Paring 
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pifing torch, he perceived that the per- 
sons he had hazarded bis own* life to 
save, were people wholly indifferent, aW 
most unknown to him ! Without wait- 
ing to hear the thanks of the individuals 
he had succoured, he fiew back to the 
burning building, with all the enei^ of 
despair, and at the entrance he met 
colonel Montratb, who, on seeing him, 
exclaimed — ** It would be madness to 
tempt your fate further, Wentworth; 
«very person is also saved but one.** 

" And that one," rejoined sir Lionel, 
his heart throbbing with emotion — 

" Is Miss Waldegrave; there is no 
hope whatever of her being alive ; all 
by this time must be over. Alas! noble, 
high-spirited girl ! she would not leave 
the box till every other lady was taken 
out of it" 

*' Great God ! and had you the heart 
to leave her?" 

" I did as she directed,** replied the 
colonel, with the characteristic self- 
possession 
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possession of a soldier ; *^I supported the 
fidnting lady Hautville to her carriage^ 
and then returned to look for her and 
Miss Harrey ; but it is too late — that 
side of the building is burnt down.** 

Before he finished speaking, sir Lionel 
had darted fleetly past him^ and was 
ascending the stairs leading to the boxeS) 
which providentially had not yet given 
way. He found Georgiana alone, amidst 
the smoke of the flames, which were now 
so near as almost to scorch her face ; the 
lovely, self-immolated victim was sittings 
pde and motionless, indeed, as a marble 
statue, but still preserving the dignified 
determination of her manner ; her beauti* 
fnl eyes were raised with an expression 
of devoted resignation and religious 
hope towards heaven, and her white 
alabaster hands joined in the act of prayer. 

Directly she caught a glimpse of the 
figure of sir Lionel Wentworth, she 
^rang towards him,, and burst into a 
torrent of tears; and the hands she 

clasped 
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clasped convulsively in hers were bedew* 
ed with the drops which fell, not at the 
^prospect of her own dying agonies, but 
merely at the thought that the being she 
so highly esteemed had returned to share 
them with her. 

*' It is too late,'' she whispered, in the 
low suppressed tone of horror ; ** the 
beam over the lobby has fallen ; I heard 
it sink with a dreadful crash, as you en- 
tered,** 

''No; it was but the rafter on the 
other side,** he returned ; ** noble, high* 
minded, beloved Georgiana," for every 
other feeling was lost in the contempla* 
tion of her transcendent courage, '* bear 
up a little longer, and we shall still be 
safe." 

They left the box; through flames and 
crackling beams they forced their way, 
and in a minute after they quitted the 
building, the side of it they had just left 
fell with a tremendous crash. 

CHAP^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



eomnRSATXoic 159 



CHAPTER XL 



The onlj amarantliine flower on etrth 
Itfirtae; tbe only lasting treatore, tiuth. 

CowrtK. 

The morning was bleak and stormy, 
when sir Lionel Wentworth, the day 

after the fire at , feverish from 

mental agitation, as well as bodily exer- 
tion, rose early, and sought to compose 
his disturbed feelings, as well as reno- 
vate and refresh his outward frame, by 
a long and solitary walk. 

I^dy Caroline Fitzormond had in- 
formed sir Lionel the preceding evening 
of the dissolution of Miss Waldegrave's 
father, which had taken place suddenly 

at 
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at his seat, Valverde, situated in the^ 
county of——; and pity and sympa- 
thy for Greorgiana'is sorrows naturally led 
the way to the revival of his affection 
for her, which, from the cold manner in 
which she treated him, an old friend, on 
hisfirstappearanceatAudleyhurst,aswell 
as by the apparent pleasure she evinced 
on receiving lord Frederic Beauchiefs 
marked attentions,^ had insensibly dimi- 
nLshed,and even wholly disappeared, from 
his proud and sensitive heart However, 
his mind was too well constructed to 
harbour enmity against a distressed and 
weeping orphan; and accordingly,.direct- 
ly he received the fatal intelligence, all 
sense of his own disappointment and 
well-founded angpr was buried for ev^r 
m oblivion.. 

But if Georgiana's misfortunes had 
made him pity and forgive her, her 
noble conduct at the theatre renewed 
his sentiments of affection : there was 
fiomething.so great in her contempt of 

death-t» 
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death — so magnanimous, so dismterest- 
ed» in her refusal of being placed in safe* 
ty befi^re her companions in danger, that 
could hardly fail of exciting, in the truly 
good and benevolent mind of sir Lionel 
Wentworth, the highest feelings of es- 
teem and friendship. She was also the 
chosen friend of his departed sister — of 
that sister whose various afflictions she 
had lightened by sympathizing with 
them, . and whose dying piUow smooth- 
ed, with all the fondness and endearing 
kindness of a guardian angel. Undoubt- 
edly she had many foibles ; she was head* 
strong, impetuous, vain, giddy, satirical, 
and capricious ; but were not these ra- 
ther the consequences of a defective edu- 
cation, and the errors of a spoiled and 
too^greatly-indulged child, than the ra- 
dical and original vices of her character? 
She was very young, and certainly pos- 
sessed a vigour of intellect, quickness of 
comprehension, superiority of talent, and 
ductility of mind, which, wheh property 

guided 
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guided and directed^ would surely lead 
her into the paths of integrity and vir- 
tue; in short, sir Lionel contrived, in 
the short space of an hour, to reason^ 
himself into the opinion that a paison <^ 
his cast of disposition would he exactly 
fitted for the guardian of Miss Walde- 
grave. He little imagined the will of 
her father appointed him such. 

As he walked slowly towards the 
house, a carriage passed rapidly by him, 
but not before he received the parting 
bow of Miss Rivers, who kindly under- 
took not only to inform poor Geor-- 
f^snvL of her loss in the gentlest man^ 
ner, but also to accompany her to the 
house of mourning, and to endeavour, 
by every affectionate means m her power, 
to alleviate the first smart of a new and 
sigonizing grief. 

The pallid countenance of the dejected 
orphan met his eye, and so sad was the 
fixed expression of her beautiful features, 
and, through the severity of her woe, scy 

totally 
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totally unoonsdoos did she appew of all 
outward things^ that m Liondi was in* 
stanfly oonvinoed Miss Wald^;raTe was 
fully acquainted with the extent of her 
misfortune—-'* She does not yet know^*" 
mentally exclaimed he, '* that it is better 
to lose a parent by death, than to be 
obliged to mourn over their vices; she 
IB not yet aware that the tear which fidls 
in bitterness upon the graves of those 
we love, does not proceed fiom such 
poignant anguish as the one that drops 
upon the bed of the beloved sufferer, who 
knows not when a friend is near; yes, it 
is better to weep over the tombs of the 
virtuous, who have vanished quickly to 
the world of spirits, than to watch, hy 
the couch of pain and delirium, over a 
being fondly adored, and yet unconsci- 
ous of a relation's presence." 

His thoughts had reverted to his sis- 
ter, who, for months previous to her dis- 
solution, had apparently been utterly 

insensible 
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insensible to the tears of her iatiher, and 
the caresses of her brothen 

Sir Lionel gazed after the caniag^^ 
bat he thought not then of its inmates ; 
imagination and memory recalled his 
beloved Florence to his mind, and the 
prospect now stretched before him for- 
cibly renewed the subdued grief of his 
heart. 

It was a lone retired glen, such as are 
seldom to be met with out of the boun- 
daries of the '* land of the mountain and 
the flood," and its sides were covered 
with every species of evergreen; the 
arbutus, the yew, the cedar, the arbor 
vitas, grew with singular luxuriance, and 
cast a gloomy and funereal shade upon 
the waters of a brawling stream that 
dashed turbulently down some frag- 
ments of rock which obstructed its free, 
passage. They had probably been placed 
there by artificial means, to enhance the 
beauty of this &voured spot by their. 

appearance^ 
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appearance, and certainly the noise of 
the brooks rushing over them added 
mudi to the idea of the imposing soli* 
tude of this little dell. It was a place 
peculiarly adapted for meditation, and 
which seemed rather calculated for the 
abode of some pious hermit, than as a 
resort for the motley groups generally 
assembled at the mansion, a part of the 
pleasure-grounds of which it formed. 

Sir Lionel Wentworth sighed deeply 

as he approached this scene of unmingled 

tranquillity and unbroken repose; to 

him indeed it was one of powerful, but 

it was also of melancholy interest The 

last time he trod the path leading to it, 

Florence was leaning on his arm, happy, 

blooming, telling her brother of all her 

plans of future happiness, and listening 

earnestly to every word he uttei^ in 

reply. Now where was she? — " And 

why,'* he thought, " do I seek to re- 

^11 the idea of a happiness I shall never 

more enjoy?** 

He 
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He walked rapidly towards a nistie 
seat, and sat down ; it was there his sis- 
ter engendered the seeds of that malady, 
which, .after a year of protracted suffar« 
ing, at length brought her to the grave. 
The day when sir Lionel last rested 
there^ he had walked several miles with 
his sister, who, much tired in passing it, 
entreated to be allowed to repose her 
wearied limbs. She did so — caught a cold, 
which terminated, after many months ill- 
ness, in a brain fever, and she died. 

Florence Wentworth was gifted with 
an imagination the most vivid, and an 
ardent love for poetry and music, and it 
had been a solace, in the moments of sor- 
row, languor, and ill-health, to compose 
various little poems descriptive of her 
feelings ; they wete all pertiaps demon* 
strativeof a mind of sensibility, subject to 
morbid fits of melancholy, but with slen- 
derpretensions to poetical beauty,anddes« 
titute of interest to any person not per- 
smally acquainted with the kindoesi of 

her 
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her heart, and gentleness of her disposi- 
tion. To her brother, however, they 
possessed many charms, and he now 
read, with pensive r^ret, his dying 
sister^s 



FAUBWELL TO THE WORLD. 

" Faaewbll to the world that's around roe ! 

Like me^ soon 'twill tarn to decay. 
Farewell to the ties which there hound me — 

To my friends — to the light of the day ! 

** And I weep as I hid ye adieu. 
Kind heingSy around my deathhed ! 

And whilst tear-drops my pale cheeks bedew, 
I nark those ye uselessly shed. 



^ When a few rolling seasons are oVr, 
We shall meet to dwell erer in joy. 

Blest thought ! we shall part then no 
Ko more mill death's arrows detroy. 



«*Fiu«wen 
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'< Farewell to the wide-spreading wood ! 

Oh ! the leaves of each tall waving tree. 
That the storms of long ages have stood. 

Soon will scatter their ashes on me ! 

** Farewell to the deep-fathom'd ocean, 
Whose caves are vast tombs for the brave I 

I gaze on thee now with emotion — 
I sigh for a quieter grave. 

^ Farewell to the calm gliding stream. 

Its surfiice nnruffled and clear, 
On whose bosom now resteth the beam. 

To sorrow so mourn fally dear ! 

'^ Farewell to the beautiful sky ! 

Ah, no ! there I hope long to dwell ; 
And this thought, till I breathe the last sigh. 

Will brighten this kst— last farewell !'' 



He paused for a few minutes, and 
fixing his eyes on the waters, which, 
calmly flowing beneath his feet, bathed 

the 
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the light green turf, now deprived of its 
wintiy covering of snow, his memory 
recalled the many fascinating charms 
and accomplishments of that lovely 
being, the memorial of whose poetical 
talents he held in his hand. Though 
hers was long since mouldered in the 
dust, imagination portrayed the image 
of the lovely Florence, one moment 
healthy, blooming, beautiful, but stUI 
With that melancholy impressed on her 
features, as if she had foreboded her early 
fate ; and then pale, languid, spiritless 
lying on the bed, from which it was 
destined she was never more to rise. 

As he contrasted the past with the 
present, Florence by his side, happy, 
smiling, and contented, and then as the 
tenant of a dark and cheerless tomb^ sir 
Lionel's feelings became too poignant 
any longer to restrain, and he who was 
termed the cold-hearted misanthrope, in 
the emphatic language of scripture, •* lift- 
ed up his voice and wept aloud." 

VOL. II How 
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How aptly has Grey, in a single cou- 
plet, explained, tfiat grief for the loss of 
our departed friends prompts us— • 

** To fruitless mourn for thsm that cannot hear^ 
And v^eep the more because we weep in vain T 

It is not that they ar^ absent from us 
that we weep, but merely because we 
know we have parted never to meet 
more on earth. 

Again his eye wandered over the pages 
he held in his hand, and he read the fol- 
lowing lines, composed a short time be- 
fore his sister's illness assumed a mor^N 
terrific form : — 

^ Cool is the breeze, and evening's balmy air 

The languor of disease a while lieguiles ; 
Fcir some short moments I may hope to share 

One fleeting ray of health's auspicious smiles^ 
If aught cuuld cliarm my mental ills away — 

If aught could check the tear of bitter woe, 
Arrebt the hand of premature decay, 

And bid the pallid cheek with blubhes glow. 

It 
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Ft woald be etm, this brfieioi this stm, ihU«ky 1 
Afal soreiy>ye9y 80 tooa I slnH not <Ke ! 

** Yet imttire's bcwitirs qaicttiy fade «w»y ; 

ToHBio^rew's son mny feirdUnnitfr^etiMiia, 
Or half obseorM f^pear^liis golflBii imy^ 

Dreiich*d in pold drops ef ioy ntset or ruin ; 
Ami though it'shiiie ia metdiksv splendour brighti 

Tbat -son nmst siuk, end at tbf dose of day, 
J>Brkiiess will hide the bluest •kjrfroiiisighry 
As soft-row's geshiug fear wil) qiieeeh 4acii warm delight.*' 

He had just finished the second stanza, 
when the voice of colonel Montrath, en- 
treating hhn to come and see a brace of 
fine pointers, broke off sir Lionel Went- 
worth^s train of sorrowful ideas, and 
compelled him to descend to the every- 
day tHfles^ amusetnehts, and follies, which 
occupy and waste the time of the chief 
part of this " workyMJajl' world." 

" I suppose,*' said loM' Frederic Beau- 
chief, advancing to meet the colonel and 
his companion, ^ they walked towards 
the kennel to see the 'former^s • capital 
pointers,' " you deux heros defeu et de 
1 2 flame 
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flame think breakfast, which has been 
ended ari hour ago, a creature comfort 
which should be dispensed with ; how- 
ever, if you have any wish to gratify the 
cravings of a mortal appetite, perhaps I 
can help you to a little food, by asking 
lady Rosvdlyn ior some miel oMen, or 
manna, which, after a lengthened walk 
in the wilderness, may suit your subli- 
mized tastes better than hot rolls, beef; 
ham, butter, and all the substantials of 
an English breakfast. I wish you both 
a very goo^-moming ! Like, yet unlike 
Ccesar, wbp came, saw, and conquered, I 
came to Audleyhurst, saw, and was tired. 
My aunt scolds — one cousin languijshes 
and yawns— the other goes away — sir 
William Langham proses — ^lady Haut- 
ville smiles insipidly — Melford talks in- 
cessantly — :S.ir Gower rudely interrupts, 
and his son screams. Miss Waldegrave* 
poor soul! — well, good-bye, God bless 
you both ! I am off for bright, brighten- 
ing Brighton,*' • 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER Xlt. 



^ He that resigns bis peace to little casualties, and suf- 
fers the course of his life to be interrupted by fortui- 
tous inadverteiicies or offences, delivers up himself to 
the direction of the wind, and loses all that constancy 
and equanimity which constitute die praise of a wise 
man.'* Jorksox. 

" Well, now I am happy,** said lady 
Rosvellyn, entering the room where 
her daughter was sitting. 

" Happy,ma'am !" returned she, ** when 
we have so lately witnessed such poig- 
nant grief." 

** Don't he so sentimental, Caroline," 

cried the unfeeling countess; *' it is imr 

possible to feel much for the sorrows of 

I S people 
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people one knows little about, or at least 
who are not allied by blood to one's fa- 
mily.** 

" Pray, may I ask then the reason of 
the joy which sparkles in your eye, and 
overflows at your lips?" 

" Oh ? Frederic is at least departed ; I 
watched him myself gallop down the 
park, and I own I made a declaration 
of never inviting him to. Ajidleyhnrst 
again, except in the spring, and then, 
you know, I am safe from tBe dread of 
his accepting my invitation, however 
pressing, as he never will leave London 
in the height of the season ; and then, 
if I ask him once in the year, the civil 
thing is dci\e, you know, whether he 
comes or not." . 

** I think, ma'am, you need not dread 
the frequency of his visits," r^oined lady 
Caroline, " as he told me yesterday he 
would never stay more than a few days 
here annually for the world." 

*' Hush ! I hear his voice, I am a£hud» ' 
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said lady Rosvellyrii holding up her 
finger. 

•• Really it is not my cousin," cried 
lady Caroline— « 



-Your imagination 



Carries no favoar in it, bat Fred*ric*s. 
You are distress'd ; there is no living, none. 
If Fred'ric be with thee." 

** It is, I tell you, I declare, I think; 
lately every body has taken a propensity 
to chattering on purpose to teaze me, and 
drive my poor head to madness. Oh I 
here he comes indeed! give me that 
book; I will appear engaged withreading, 
that he may not divine the subject of 
our conversation." 

Lady Rosvellyn seized a book, but 
never imagined she had taken up Tom 
Jones. 

Lord Frederic Beauchief entered, com- 
plaining that he had lost a seal of some 
value; and while he sent servants rouod, 
1 4 above. 
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above, below the house, he walked ap 
and down the room where lady Caro* 
line and his aunt were sitting. At 
length stopping short before a large mir- 
ror, he exclaimed — " Heigho, Caroline '• 
I do believe I am in love !" 

** As aU the time you are making this 
sentimental declaration, yon are engaged 
in settling your cravat, and casting un* 
utterable looks of admiration in yonder 
mirror, it is but fair to conclude the ob^ 
ject of your affection is yourself. Beware 
of the ftte of Narcissus.** 

" Nonsense r returned he; ** T really 
am devotedly attached to that heroic; 
clever, beautiful, fascinating Georgiana.'* 

" Indeed ! I am very glad that yoir 
have made so prudent a choice ; she is 
now rich* Is it not rather odd though 
your love for her should be made mani- 
fest directly you hear her father is dead, 
and has left her a large estate?'* 

** I have secretly cherished an affec- 
tion 
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tion for Missr Waldegrave/' cried lord 
Frederic, pettishly, " for a twelve^ 
month." 

•• I am sorry you are such a dissembler," 
said lady Caroline, ** for certainly all last 
spring you counterfeited most adinir<» 
ably an attachment to lady Bell IBlew* 
toon" 

'* Fsha! I despised the masculine 
creature, and only liked to accompany 
her in the park, because she rode remark-r 
ably well'' 

•* Then lady Charlotte Gay ville ?*• 
** Oh ! she lays herself out so for ad-- 
miration, every person she speaks to is 
obliged to gabble soft nonsense in re^ 
turn-*" 

'• Then Mrs. Clairvoye?'^ 
** As to the jovial widow, she gave' 
good dinners, and I wanted to giet in- 
vited to them," 

** Then lady Langham*s pretty L^- 
dia?'V 
^ She used to ask me for compli- 
1 5 ments,^ 
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mttta, «id I was too good-natured aji4 
well-bred tp refuse the request of 9 
lady." 

^^ In di«rt» my dearest Frederic,** re- 
sumed lady Caraliqe, *' I could eiuimer 
rate a fauadred other ladies you have paid 
attention to^ and talked lover-like non- 
sense of; your loves indeed are always — 



-' Momemary as a sound. 



Swift as a shadaw, short as any dream,. 
Brief as the lightning in the coliy'd night. 
That in a spleen unfolds both heaven and eanh, 
- And ere a man Itath power to say — Behold ! 
The jaws of darkness do devour it up/ 

Really this is the sixteenth time of your 
falling in love, as you call it, to my own 
knowledge.'* 

" What a poeticsd vein you are in to- 
day ! Not a sentence without a quota- 
tion from Shakespeare !" remarked lady 
Rosvellyn, with a sneer, " and a very 
applicable one now comes into my head, 
which is, t;hat 

•T|ie 
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' The loDatic, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagiaatioD all compact.' 

•* Frederic indeed, as well as being 
somewhat moon-governed, is a versifier ; 
and as be is now to support at least the 
outward character of a lover, *, sighing 
like Furnace,' I suppose we shall soon 
see various songs to the arched eyebrow 
of his mistress. I am out of patience 
with your army of follies, sir; as soon as 
one regiment Js destroyed, another pops 
up, to fight against the rules of common 
sense — 

* You're every thing by fits, and nothing long."* 

** To do you justice, my revered aunt, 
I must say that you are very consistent," 
returned lord Fi^eric, bowing, ** and 
never change, or alter your fondness for 
discovering the little imperfections of 
another. But to return to the sweet 
Miss Waldegrave — I can assure you, Ca- 
roline,. 

I 6 'When 
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' When I gazed on a beautiful fkce, 
Or a form which my faocy approv*d, 

I've been caught by its sweetoess and gracc^. 
But never till now hare I lov'd:" 

" There, don*t sing about it, pray,** 
peevishly exclaimed lady Kosvellyn ; 
" you wont let me even read in peace." 

" What book is that that engages thy 
attention, madam ? Is it the * Maxims of 
le Due de Rochefbucault,^ * the Tri- 
umphs of Temper,*^ or * Mutual For^ 
bearance?* To my eyes, indeed, the 
binding of Russia leather and goFd seems 
wondrously like the Tom Jones belong- 
ing to the library of thy son and heir, 
my most noble, worthy, silent, and'dig- 
nified aunt." 

" It is,*' said lady Rosvdlyn, colour- 
ing, and looking at the titlepage, ^most 
certauily not the book I thought would 
be found \y\ng on my own writing- 
table;* 

« What is it, aunt?*' 

** Never 
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•* Never mind, sir ; I am going to put 
it up in the library f and without deign- 
ing to bestow a parting word on lord 
Frederic, the angry countess walked 
gravely out of the room. 

•* Well, I never thought I should see 
my old aunt act the part of the conscious 
lady^** muttered he, shutting the door 
she had not waited to close. ^* Ciaroline, 
I returned here merely to tell you to 
write often to me,, and never^ remember, 
forget to inform me of the welfare of 
Georgiana, for in a few months I shall 
certainly make her an oflfer of my heart 
and hand.** 

" That is to say,** rejoined lady Caro- 
line, warmly shaking the hand of her 
cousin as he bade her adieu, ^* if one i& 
not bestowed upon some other Cynthia 
of the minute, and the latter engaged in 
Battling a dice-box.'* 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



But with a &oul that ever felt the sting 

Of sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing. Cowpkr.- 



De combien de douceurs n'est pas priv6 celui a qui la re- 
ligion manque ? Quel sentiment peut le consoler dans- 
ses peinejh? Rousseau. 

It was evening b^ore the carriage ojf 
lady Caroline Fitzormond, containing 
Miss Waldegrave and the sympathizing 
Julia Rivers, entered the extensive do- 
mains attached to the naansion of VaU 
verde. The rich crimson of the setting 
sun gleamed brightly upon its walls, 
and illumined the dark hatchment, which, 
placed over the entrance, gave notice to 
the passer-by that it was a house of af- 
fliction, that death had cast its arrow^ 

there, 
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there^ and that it had been, perhaps still 
was, the scene ** of lamentation, and 
mourning, and woe." There is an idea 
of peculiar melancholy attached to this 
last memorial of departed grandeur, 
which perhaps a monument does not 
possess ; to $ee a tomb elevated over that 
" narrow house appointed for all living," 
and in a place appropriated exclusively 
for the dead, though a sad, yet is too com- 
mon a sight to engage or rivet the atten- 
tion of most people; but the armorial 
bearings of the deceased, affixed to the 
very mansion in which he dwelt, in pride 
of rank^ and wealth, and|4easure — ^upon 
those very walls where once his voice 
resounded, and over those stones where 
once his careless footsteps Wandered, is 
surely a striking and a mournful token 
of the brevity of human life,, the no- 
thingness of human joy, and the empti- 
ness of human vanity. The house the 
departed dwelt in still remains entire; 
the trees still ornament the grounds; 

the 
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the water flows calmly through thenr, 
but the being for whom that fabric 
perhaps had been reared, to whom those 
grounds, that stream belonged, is si- 
lent, unconscious^ mouldering into dust, 
withered as the leaves of autumn, and 
gone to that " vast undiscovered country, 
from whose bourne no traveller returns.'* 
Over the venerable oaks and majestib 
woods of Valverde the beautiful and 
glowing tints of evening were now cast; 
and as a thaw had taken place during 
the morning, different shades of green 
and brown appeared beneath the snow, 
that was still sprinkled in patches ovet 
the bosom of the earth. The wafers of 
a large lake, whose borders were fringed 
with "fine trees, now contrasted with the 
pure white, and swelled by the drifting 
of the snow, looked dark and gloomy, 
and rather added to the drearineiss of fi 
winter'islandscape than to its beauty ; but 
external objects were unobserved by 
Georgiana^ who, exhausted by mental 

and 
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and bodily fatigue, had lost the sense 
of her sufferings, by ftlling into a con- 
fiised and unrefreshing sluinber. 

*' Ah, Valverder thought Miss Ri- 
vers, ** how little does your present pos- 
sessor imagine that, once encircled by 
fond parents, and affectionate brothers, 
my hap^y infancy passed rapidly away 
within your walls, and now, after many 
years absence, I return to the loved 
haunts of my childhood, fhtherless, mo- 
therless, brotherless, without a home, 
without a friend — a guest in that house 
which was once my own P* 
' Mr. Rivers had died deeply in debt^ 
and after his demise his daughter had 
been obliged, in order to satisfy the 
pressing demands of his creditors, to sell 
all the little remains of a large estate he 
had left to her then-only-living brother, 
but who quickly followed his father to 
the tomb, leaving the unfortunate Jiilia 
the last survivor of an ancient and once- 
flourishing femHy. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Wald^grayf became the purcbsu 
ser of the estate of Valverde, and em* 
bellished and added n^uch to the ^ze 
of the manaion, $o that Julia could hard- 
ly ifeoognize the dwelling of her forefa* 
ther^ in its enlarge and improved state ; 
but the boat of he;^ darling Horatio, h^ 
youngest an4 ^ivourite brother, was still 
anchpre^ on the lake he once u^ed tp 
denominaite his Pacific Ocean ; and tW 
parterres of her owp small flower-garden 
were y^t visible, though half shrou4^ 
by a thin covering. of snow. There was 
not a tree, a spot, which did not recall 
the re^embniQc^, of soinf domestic plea- 
surj^, or som^ vanished sprrow, she liad 
shared alpng w^th thp$e whose ashes 
were deposited in the neighbouring 
churchy which, lifting its bumble spire 
to heaven, was nearly hidden from ob« 
servation by gigantic trees. 

" They are al^ gone, and why do I 
retqrn?" thought the wretched Julia; 
" but they, if the blessed are permitted to 

look 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVEUATION. 187 

kpk dawn upcfQ the beings tbey onoe 
dierished in lifi^ would surely gomqtend 
the mptives that ins^ed me with the 
idea to come back to this desolate heme ; 
lor it was the hope of strengthenii^g the 
mindj and softening the misery of the 
aiSticted, that led me back to the house 
cif mourning*" 

The carriage reached tiie door. — ** Al^ 
those eyes air^ dosed^*^ thought Juliq^ 
•* which used to watch for my return, 
after a shwt abswce» with such e^ger- 
ness and ple^swe*^ but let me repi^ess 
ny own selfish feelings, tQ soothe those 
of this child of a!iwrQW.-r-Poor girl !" 
continued she, looking with the eye of 
I^tying benevolence uppn the uncon- 
sdous Geofgiana, ** she has known only 
the joys of life tiU now, and the wounds 
of her peace «ire recently inflicted—- the 
smart of mine are worn away ; but not 
yet, oh, never, nevey can I forget I was 
4)»ce hqppy here." 

^^ Amsk me^'' said Julia, to the do- 

me&tic 
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mestic who accompanied the young la* 
dies, ** to support your mistress into the 
house. I fear she will not be aUe to 
move without receiving some assist- 
ance ;** and pale, feeble, and dqected, 
poor Miss Waldegrave entered, leaning 
on the arms of her pitying attendants^ 
that very mansion which a month before 
she had quitted with the light bound- 
ing steps of health, happiness, and con- 
tentment 

Miss Rivers was well aware of the 
mistaken kindness which prompts the 
fiiends of the afflicted to endeavour to 
assuage the first inconceivable agonies, 
and control the first burst of regret and 
anguish, and therefore wisely resolved 
to express her wish to be useful, and 
readiness to oblige and sympathize with 
the sufferer, rather by little quiet, name- 
less attentions, than by endeavouring to 
rouse her from the still torpor of grie^ 
by dwelling on the usual themes of ooi^ 
eolation under the deprivation of friends; 

therefore> 
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therefore, after seeing Miss Waldegrave 
to her apartmeDt, she left her to com* 
pose her mind by prayer and medita- 
tion. From experience she well knew 
that solitude and reflection are the best 
opiates to the moummg heart. 



CHAP. 
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CHAi»TER XIV. 



KY'i» night) when meditation bids us feel- 

We once have lovM, though love is at an end ; 

The hearty lone mourner of its baffl'd zeal, 

Though friendless, now will dream it had a friend/* 

Lord Byron. 

Julia Kivers was now returned to the 
home of her infancy — to that dwelling 
where she had drunk largely of the cup 
of innocent pleasure, and first felt the 
blessed effects of religion, in harmoniz- 
ing and tranquillizing the youthful mind, 
when it discovers (and who, sooner or 
later, but does discover?) that human 
joys are often imaginary, always fleet- 
ing, and that human life, instead of 

being 
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being a smooth and flowery path of un« 
broken happiness, is 

" A p&inful passage o'er a restless flood, 
A vain pursuit of fugitive false good, 
A scene of fancied bliss, and heartfelt care. 
Closing at last in darkness or despair.*' 

There is a sort of mdancholy pleasure 
attached to the memory of joys long de- 
parted, and a pensive satisfaction in re-, 
newing in our hearts the remembrance 
of the happy and unclouded days of 
childhood, when the elastic .spirits of 
youth gave a zest to every trifling en- 
joyment; and ardent and aspiring hope, 
then unchecked by disappointment, pro- 
mited us fair prospects of uninterrupted 
happiness for the future; and if Julia's 
regret was keen, and if her sorrows be- 
came more poignant on viewing scenes 
which forcibly recalled to her mind every 
bhss she had once shared with her depart- 
ed friends, she still felt an undefmable 
6ensftti<:m (^pleasure iii thus bdng aUe to 

see 
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see ontie more the loved haunts of her 
earlier years. 

With restless eagerness she wandered 
over every part of the house not ap- 
propriated to the servants, and at length 
entered the library. It was altered and 
enlarged indeed since its tenant was her 
infirm and aged father, but it still con- 
tained several of his books, the large 
table round which she had formerly seen 
so many smiling cheerful countenances, 
and the easy-chair in which the good old 
man used to recline when &tigued or 
ill. 

Her tears flowed in silent anguish, as 
she gazed upon the memorials of a being 
whose precepts had instilled that reli- 
gion into her soul, which, when under 
the pressure of the most heavy afflictions, 
was her only hope, and sweetest conso- 
lation. 

Julia Rivers had naturally strong 
feelings, but she had been early taught 
to regulate them, in such a manner that 

though 
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thoQgh nd, she was never ^eqvpnding; 
tliough afflicted, neyer cooipldininc* 

^ My earthly father it goneT she 
mi, *' but my heavenly one yet gr^t^ 
me his prptection. My brothers, my 
friends, are departed, but there stUl 
remains fbr me a Friend in whom there 
is no variableness, i^either shadow (^tum* 

The taper she held in her hand emitted 
but a pale and feeble light, but yet it 
w^ silffii^i^nt to enable her to observe, 
that "many pictures she had been abso- 
^ufely pbiig/ed^ from hard necessity, and 
^})e fe^ of want, to sell, still hutig round 
the walls of this desolate and lonely 
apartment 

If any person hereafter re^ds these 
simple unadorned pages, let them think 
over those dearly-loved friends death has 
separated from them for a time, and then 
they will easily comprehend the feelings 
of agonized regret poor Julia suffered, 
on gazing upon the well-known features 

VOL. I. K of 
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Qf all those beloved beings long sinee 
vanished to the world of spirits. 

The portrait of her favourite brotlier 
was one inimitably painted, and resem- 
bled so exactly the beautiful and amiable 
youth, that his unhappy sister, as she 
gazed on the *' lightning of his angel 
smile,** and the sweetness and endearing 
benevolence which tempered the fire of 
his dark expressive eyes, was so com- 
pletely unnerved by the excess of anguish, 
as to deem, for a moment, it was indeed 
Horatio. 

^* Perhaps,** she thought, and the idea 
poured the balm of consolation on her 
wounded heart and lacerated feelings, 
" my darling brother listens to my 
complaints, and sees the tears I shed for 
him in secret. 

** Pure spirit of my angel friend, 
Although unseen to mortal eyes. 

Perhaps you still my steps attend, 
And calm the anguish of my sighs. 

«Thou 
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** tlioa wert, belov'd, to me the ton 
Tbat all life'i» protpecU 4i<l tliome ; 

But e'er xhj coune was dul/ done^ 
Thou vanish'd to the wleat tomh. 

** How bright, how heautiful tliineejre. 
True herald of a mind as clear. 

Noble, and good, and fl^reat, and high, 
Unstaiu'd by gailt, or guilty fear ! 

*^ Fair promise of a gloricws day 1 
Sweet bud of paradise ! now there, 

Unclouded sou ! thou'ri pasi'd away. 
And iefi (why weep f) a world of care. 

^ Ahis ! that death should hearts divide, 

So closely join'd together ! 
Soul of my life, my fond heart's jicide, 

Gay blossom form'd to u^tlpfi^! 

*< Like lightning was thy cpurM, as hrie^ 

As beautiful, as fair, 
Like dew, dropp*d tremUtiig on a leaf, 

Drie'l by the summer air.** 

She advanced towards the window^ 

to endeavour, by looking at the beauties 

k8 of 
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of the moonlight landscape, to still the 
throbbings of her aching head ; but the 
view then presented to her eyes was 
one ill adapted to inspire tranquillity to 
Julia's, agitated mind ; it was indeed in 
itself abstractedly lovely— rthe waters of 
the lake were calm and clear, and the 
mixture of wood and water, hill and 
dale, were plainly seen, to great advan- 
tage, by the grey twilight. 

The first object Miss Rivers gazed 
upon was the church, over whose spire 
the rising moon cast a flood of silvery 
radiance, so brilliant, that the dark 
tombstones iii tfee burial-ground - were 
visible. * • 

" My friends hll lie there,'* thought 
the miserable Julia ; " their fraipes are 
lifeless, their veins are bloodless, their 
eyes age . olosedt wd I alone, of all my 
family, have, retjiuned alive to Val verde, 
to see the graves of those I love, and to 
look on objects ^vhicfe rou^ «ver recall 
the memory? i£ their 'tLVimsfiments and 

recreations 
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recreations when tliey were witii me. 
Alas! I am ill fcutned for aoomfoiter !~- 
can I, who weep» wipe the t^m away 
from the eyes of another? ButGod^" 
coDtinoed the pious sufferee, lifting her 
haiids and eyes to heaven, j^measureth 
the wind to the shorn lamb/ and has 
promised a blessing to thpse who pa- 
tiently take up their cross, and fellow 
him."* 

At t^s moment a serva»¥t hastily en- 
tered the room, with a request from' 
Miss WaMegrave fbr Julia to come in- 
stantly to her; and by a wonderful de- 
gree of self-possession, she obeyed im- 
mediately, and assuming the outward 
appearance of perfect tranquillity, fol- 
lowed, in silence, the steps of the do- 
mestic, as she led the way to the cham- 
ber of her mistress. 

Miss Rivers was a Christian, ^* in 

spirit and in truth,"* that is to say, the 

precepts of the gospel she not only felt 

and acknowledged to be the guides to 

K 3 eternal 
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eternal life, but implicitly followed its 
mild commands, and acted as she would 
be done by ; it was not only while alone, 
and in her doset, when she found the 
comforts of religion, in soothing and 
calming h&f mind, that she owned that 
Virtue's ^ ways are ways of pleasantness, 
and all her paths are peace;" but it was 
also when called upon to act as the eon- 
soler of the afflicted, and the friend of 
the fatherless, that she blessed the name 
of Him who promised a reward for the 
good that come out of great tribulation. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XV, 



In the thick cloud's tremendoua gjboBH 

Tbe figbtDiDg's lurid i^re. 
It views tbe SAine Ail-gncious PowV 

That breathes the vernal air. Miss Carter. 

LoKD Ashbourne had intended, on leav- 
ing England, to bend his course towards 
Rome, but various circumstances re- 
tarded, and at length induced him to 
give up the idea of visiting the eternal 
city at all; and after travelling about 
ia beUe France for two or three months, 
his parliamentary duties summoned him 
to London. 

It was a beautiful morning, in the 

latter end of March, bright, clear, and 

iirosty, when the packet in which be 

K 4 embarked 



d by Google 



«06 «INTEMATttJI^. 

embarked set .sail from Havre, on its 
way back to its native shore. The wind 
was favourable, the sky serene and 
cloudless, and the bosom of the *• Vasty 
deep calm and unruffled." 

The master of the vessel was a good- 
humoured, talkative, robust, weather- 
beaten, old man, glorying in the strength 
of his Ipt^dddeii-Waffed pViison, and ap- 
parently also in the power of his own 
iron-spun lungs. He was, moreover* 
prodigiously fond of a little gossip^ and 
taikbd, #i(h g^tit ^ee arid satisfied 
t>ricb, lof the hiAxtt^ df "" his toyfUTi^ 
bt (xiUed:iti),of:So0ith6inptQn, ap4 the 
iDnstafitiiniiUx of strangers there in* ^he 
:«ummef tnotithj^. . 

It so bdppened tliat tbe ^ndque, the 
.original hal&witted lor4jl Mommouth was 
on b^ard this packet, an^finding hiscMao- 
quaintance, lord Ashbourne, waft ** bend- 
ing o'er the ves$el'B laving sid^/* ap- 
parently engnged i^ dieep coiiteiiipUition» 
jsie jmiti^iately entered into conversft- 

tion 
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tibn with the master of the ve8d^» who, 
flattop and delighted by having a 
gentleman axid a lord to listen to his 
cursory remarks and little hiibraiatioii» 
told his lordship a variety of anecdotes, 
and entertained him for nearly two 
hours in relating the events of his owo 
life^ vnth that of m«iy other persons in 
bis httinfale sphere. 

** There ia a pleasure to talk to such a 
one as you, sir. I beg pardon, my lord," 
exdaimed the honest, blunt, old man,, 
-won by the appearance of bustling good- 
will he discovered in his passenger; 
^ you ddn't take one up bo, as some of 
the great people do,, and seem quitie 
interested like, in all the consams of 
us poor folks ; and I dare say, seeing you 
have axed me so many questions, you 
would pardon me if I was as^bold as to 
put one or two to you. Pray, can you 
tell me now who that is?' (pointing to 
lord Ashbourne) ; " they say he is a lord, 
K 5 and 
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and for aught I know, so he may be ; 
but he is a proud piece of sulky nobility, 
for sartin. He is looking over the lar- 
board side of the vessel, as if he was 
somehow obliged to count the waves as 
pass by him for a day's work, and has 
never opened his lips for the last four 
hours; as if he thought the sea air would 
choke him; indeed, directly he entered 
the Fanny, after just spaking a minute 
or two to one young lady, as is sitting 
looking at the cliffs of the Isle of Wi^t, 
he walked to a seat as far away from 
every body as he could, and has been so 
cross, and ill-humoured like, ever since, 
I long to give him a souse in the sea, 
to wash out his pride a bit.** 

** Lord Ashbourne desires to know,'' 
said his valet, approaching, ** whether 
you have kept the deal box dry, and in 
a place impossible for it to be injured by 
the salt water?" 

** Lord bless you, sir ! I always takes 

care 
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care of every person's things under my 
chaige, high or low, rich or poor, and 
you may tell your master so." 

** But lord Ashbourne wishes you^ 
pennsted the valet, *' to take particular 
care of that box, directed to his lord- 
fMp*s mother, the countess of RosveU 
lyn." 

*' Hout ! tout ! man, if it belonged to 
the meanest body as ever lived, it should 
be looked after. Not a bit the more, I 
can tell you, young chap,** continued 
the rough Jack tar, as soon as the do- 
mestic was out of hearing, ^ for its 
forming a part of the lumber of your 
high and mighty lord of a master." 
Then turning to lord Monmouth, he 
addedy with a significant nod, and wink 
of one eye — **' I could tell you* now a 
good deal of scandal of lord Rosvellyn ; 
he is a constant visitor to our town. If 
the son resembles the father, I know 
it would not be much of a loss if he was 
to tip over into the water, and drown 
k6 himsel£ 
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hitxi^Ht But there is an Ugly squall 
&rCk>il[iing flom the touth-west" 

" Never mind the sqtiall,*' cried the 
inquisitive peer; " but do tdl me this 
story. I always thought there was a 
r€^son for Ashbodme's disliking his ft- 
ther to go so much on Southampton 
water." 

*' Bless ydur heart] I can't tell you 
tiow tal that sail is down. Hurrah, 
toy boys ! ?ull away ! pull away P* 

•* But this story. I am all impatience 
to h^r Whrther lord RosveDyn was not 
attracted to this coast by the charms of 
some fcea-^ttymph.'' 

•• My lord, my lord, I say again this 
is an ugly squall, and yonder is a bad 
rtH^y coast of ours; and 1 am iifraid, 
mightily afraid, we shall not clear the 
Needles before sunset." 

'' Never mind, Mr. Simpkins; but do 
*rfi me this story." 

•* Then I can% and wont, this stormy 
weather, my lord, and that is the truth 

ont 
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ont — ^who knows but the Funny may 
spring a leak ? aiid then we may all be 
lost, every aoul of us, men, women, chil* 
dren, horses, cows, and parrots." 

The vessel, just now at the back of 
the Isle of Wight, and borne ra^ndly 
along by the wind, which had risen con* 
sideraUy since the nK)ming, was every 
moment lifted up, at an immense height, 
by the large waves^ and tlien again as 
suddenly precipitated into the deep hol- 
lows on each side of them. The noise 
of a variety of sea-birds B9 the gull, 
razorbill, puflSn, and cormorant, announ<* 
ced that a storm was gathering, whiclr 
would probably, the experienced sailors 
openly declared, be a tremendous one. 

The sky suddenly became overcast — 
the gale blew in terrific gusts, sometimes 
hushed into dreadful stillness, and then 
again, as if acquiring new fury from its 
momentary suppression, burst in awful 
howls upon the ear, and impelled the 
dark foaming waves with such increasing 

violence 
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vioknee and impetuosity along, that aU 
the passengers on board the packet ima- 
^ned it was hardly possible for the 
stoutest ship to stand against them for 
any length of time. 

A few drops of rain fell now and then 
into the agitated sea, and low rumbling 
thunder, followed almost instantaneously 
by vivid flashes of lightning, added to 
the horrors and imposing solemnity of 
this stormy hour. 

There were several females on board ; 
one screamed, another fainted, a third 
fell into a fit of hysterics ; but one, a 
beautiful girl of twenty, seemed to await 
her fate with pious resignation and tran- 
quil awe.. 

This was the young lady the master 
of the Fanny had observed lord Ashi- 
bourne speak to^ and she was his first 
cousin; her name was Delwyn, and 
after an absence of several months, she 
was returning to her native shore, to a 
fond mother, and an affectionate brothei^. 

Alas! 
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Alas ! with the latter she was destined 
never more to meet; the hand of death 
had already prepared its fatal dart to 
pierce the bosom of the good, the loved, 
the cheerful, and the Uooming, 

To complete the horror of the passen* 
gers, the master of the vessel stood 
gloomy, silent, and dejected^ eyeing, 
with looks of anxious interest, the dread- 
ed rocks at the west end of the island, 
which were still dimly vis&ie amidst 
the deepening gloom, and to which they 
were approaching with frightful ra- 
pidity. 

" 1 fear," said the man who steered, 
'' the vessel will not long answer the 
helm." 

** Keep your fears to yourself then," 
said the rough deep-toned voice of the 
commander, '* and do not shew your 
chicken heart in such an hour as this." 

The reproof of his employer, which 
implied that he entertained an idea of 
his cowardice, stung the heart of the 

British 
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Britisfi seaman, and a burning tear fell 
upon his sunbuitit chedt. 

In breathless agitation/ in uilent o^^r- 
whelming awe, the mmates of the pac- 
ket remained for several minuter gating 
on the weatherbeaten brow of the mas* 
ter, as if he alone possessed the power 
of life and death. 

'^ In a few moments all will be de- 
cided^" at length he uttered, in a hutried 
T<Hcet ^ the! ship will either pass safely 
by that rock, or,*' he added, in a lower 
tone,^ ^ she will be dashed to pieces 
against its sides." 

A dreadful pausd succeeded; some of 
the crew, and many of the passengers, 
threw themselves on their knees, and 
tried to pray;~ot^rs, of weaker and 
more pusillanimous mind, in tremulous 
accents bewailed their hahl fete, while a 
few, of sterner moukl, gazed fixedly on 
the Needle rock* 

** Cheer up, ladies ! cheer up, all of 
you r shouted the honest seamen who 

steered. 
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steered, taking off his hat, and waving 
it three times in the air; *' we are past 
the western diff, thank God ! and we 
shall be at Southampton in little better 
than two hours, if my name is Will 
Forward,'* 

At hearing thi? annomicement, that 
they were saved from the jaws of the 
deep, which aeemed but a moment be« 
fore to yawn to riecetve them, by one 
simultaneous impulse the whole crew 
and passengers threw themselves on their 
knees, and either wept for joy^ or poured 
forth thatiksgivings to the Almighty. 

The vessel however was so much in- 
jured by the storm, that the experienced 
rnast^ deemed it would be i«orepru4enjb 
to run £br Portsmouth harbtjur^ than 
proceed directly to Southampt<m ; and 
accordingly, in little more than sixty 
minutes after clearing the Needles; the 
Fanny was anchored at a sm^U distance 
from that busy town. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



Oh» dearest! thmk a while ; 



It matter* little at what hour o' tbe da j 

The righteous fall asleep. Peath canuot come 

To 4iim uoUmely who is fit t6 die : 

The less of this cold worlds the more of lieavejn ; ' 

The briefer life, the earlier ioiniortaUty. • 

H. U. MiLM4.ir- 

The next morning was one which foraied 
a strong and striking contrast to the even- 
ing of tbe preceding day ; scarcely « : 
cloud passed over the pure azure of the 
sky, and the bosom of the deep, calm, 
motionless, and waveless, bad exchanged 
its dark threatening hue for the beauti- 
ful purple which tinges the sur&ce of 
its waters in fine weather. 

The 
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The wind was hu^ed, the air breathed 
sc^ness and salubrity, the sun shone 
brighdy, and the sea-birds no longer 
screamed and flapped their wings» as if 
they feared a storm was approaching, 
but flew slowly and gracefully on high, 
as if rejoicing that its fury was ex- 
hausted 

Immediately on lord Ashbourne's ar- 
rival at Portsmouth, be ordered horses 
to proceed that moment on to London. 

♦* I can't conceive,** said his inquisi- 
torial acquaintance, the earl of Mon- 
mouth, who had accompanied him to 
the inn, *' what makes you so anxious 
to get to Grosvenor-square?^ 

^ I am not going there^*^ was the 
bri^ reply. 

** Dear, an*t you? How odd! Dont 
you think your fether will dislike your 
living at an hotel?'* 

Ashbourne was too deeply engaged 
in examining his watch to answer tbis 
ck>se qvesl^on. 

••Shall 
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'' ShoU you ^o. to* the Cbirendcflri, or 
the Fulteney, or the ifarbnsHFtck H<ykel ?>' 
continued the persev^rici^ . seeker mf 
news, and reCialerof trifles^ 

** I shaU reside in the bous^e of a 
frkndf'* oddly returoied our beto^ wfcb- 
out looking up ; theti, as if addressing^ 
his watch, he added, in a low to6e» '* set 
it onoe going* I n^ver o&a stop iV 

*' Perh$f>6 thou^hft" resoiued tiie uti- 
abashed peer, '' if I call tibe dby aft«e t€h 
monrow in HjtoiiHon Fiaee, I shall find 
yda at your undfe's ?** r 

'' The duke of Knaresboixhigh is ooi 
itftown.** . . 

" At Brighton, witb lord Frederic 
Beauchief P"" persist^ the 'tormentor; 

*^ No, he is with my father,, in Surrey," 
ttd again Ashbourne looked gravely at 
lus watqh, and oiurmured— " The inter- 
nal parts must be defective, the mecha- 
nism injured, or it eould not go on so 
fest" 

'* Shan't you j^top at Oak Leigh ?'' . 

« No," 
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^ No,'' answ6ve0 tfce otber, ^^ 1 mn 
going GfD directly to sir Liond Wafit- 
wortUs house, in Savile-row/' 

Words jpoken in a huny are gene- 
rally repented of at kisifre. Lord Ash- 
bourne found it so in the present in- 
stsQoe, .es the investigator tmniediately 
de<^arad that, as it vras pleasanter to be 
acDompanied on a journey by a friend 
than to tntinel aione, he would gq up. to 
Iiiondon with him. 

Lord Monnxnith's exterior was digni* 
fied, eomisanding, and unopmcncnly 
prepossessing; his features high, his 
comyiexinn pale, aad his' oountenance* 
peculiarly interesting, as well as hand- 
soine, firom a pensive, contemplative, 
and ^ . singttlarly^melanchdly expression, 
which seemed to indicate a heart of 
senaibifity, ux^d a reflecting mind. Had 
Lairater> gazed on tiiose finewforoied fea- 
tures^ vriich resembled those of an ex- 
quisikely-modelled Grecian statue, he 
probably wonid have affirmed they be- 
. . - longed 
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looged to. ah unhappy, studioii8» atid 
thougbtful man, wliereas, iii reality, all 
his ideas were trifling, and he was never 
absolutely grieved at any thing, except 
when his craving airiosity remained un-- 
gratified. 

** I wonder," thought our hero, as the 
carriage drove rapidly from the inn*door, 
*^ what could induce Monmouth to se- 
lect a person of my silent and retired 
habits as a travelling companion ? Sure- 
ly he might have found some better 
newsmcxiger than I am to accompany 
him to town. What can be a worse. 
' minor misery' than to be condemned 
to a tHe-dr^Ute with a man, who, besides 
having * brains dry as a remainder bis- 
cuit after a voyage,' has also adamantine 
lungs, which are never dred with the 
exertion of screaming nothings in my 
ear, in a voice, the discordant tones of 
which resemble a cracked fiddle, with 
one note squeaking, and the other deep." 

<' Do you know,^ remarked the sflly 

peer. 
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peer, *' I have heard sudi a piece of 
news, so odd, so strange I think it will 
intanest evea you ?"* 

As he said this, he drew out his snuff* 
tx>x» with a consequential air, took a 
pinch of its contents, and importantly 
tapped the lid three times after dos* 
ingit 

'' Indeed T cried Howard, compelling 
himself to listen ; ** what is this extraor- 
dinary intelligence ?•* 

It is really a severe trial of a person's 
patience and forbearance, to be obliged 
to be civil to people one dislikes, tofeigO^. 
^ semblance of attention to the conver- 
sation of those whose minds are vacant 
as Hogarth's poor-box, with a cobweb 
weaved over it, and " who are duller 
than the fat weed which rots itself oq 
Lethe*s wharf." 

*' Have you heard from Beauchief 
lately?" 

*" No, his letters are always, ^ like 
angers visits, few and far between." 

*• From 
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'* From the duke of Knaresboi'ough ?• 

•* Yes, one letter, which was^ written 
on an immensely-large sheet of paper, 
enclosed in a frank, (by-the-hye directed 
to Paris), apparently written to prav^e 
the truth of Fredericks asseveration, that 
his father*s present employment was in 
devising a variety of expedients for ex- 
tending the privileges of the House of 
Peers.** 

" But did he mention any thjng?** 
said the curious nobleman, who was not 
gifted with the talents of a celebrated 
ccmnsellof\ in a late c^khrated cause, 
at cross-examining« 

** My good uncfe descanted upon 
several ; he is somewhat prolix/' 

" But I mean, did he write upon one 
subject ?" 

" Not exclusively ; he touched upon 
many,*' replied Howard, beginning to 
be amused by the whimsical curiosity of 
his cbnipanion, and gravely searching 
his pocket, as if looking f<Mr tke dilke'a 

letter; 
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lettov he tiontiniied-^*' I am really 
Tery sorry I hafve it not in my power 
to shew yon this prosing epistie." 

•* Oh, you are too good," said the un- 
atspectiQg dolt ; *' pray don't trouble 
yoorself." 

**' It would be no trouble whatever; 
indeed it would afford m^ the most 
heartfelt satisfaction, if I had the means 
of gratifying your curiosity." 

^ Perliapsy though, this piece of news I 
was going to tell you may not be true," 
pursi^d the other, with an air of grave 
reflection; " it was a report of the in- 
tended marriage of lady Emily Beau- 
chief with Mr. St Julians." 

" I have never heard of the report, 
s^ i^ould think it totally devoid of 
truth ; at least it is not by any means 
probable, so sensible a girl as my cousin 
should marry a man who has nothing 
but fashion to recommend him. It is 
not at alV added he, " either a piece of 
news likely to p^ase me, as you said it 

VOL. I. O L would : 
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would: to be allied to, or connected 
with a fool, is nearly as bad as being 
one — perhaps worse ; self-love veils our 
own faults and defects, and keeps them 
out of sight, but the follies of another 
are seldom seen through the Claude 
Lorraine glass of delusive partiality." 

" I am delighted to hear you abuse 
St. Julians so ; for do you know," said 
the blushing Monmouth, in a tone of 
confidential communication, " I am half 
in love with lady Emily myself.*' 

Ashbourne could not repress a sar- 
castic glance, and an involuntary smile 
of contempt and surprise — ^yes, surprise ; 
his acquaintance was so very weak, and 
dependent on others for guidance and 
support, in his way through life, he ab- 
solutely was astonished that -he did not 
see his oy^n Jbiblesse d'esprit!' 

Our readers, of course, will remember 
there is a well- wooded romantic dell in 
Surrey, called the Devil's Punch-Bowl, 
whose sides are so precipitous, steep, 

and 
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and uneven, that if a horse takes fright 
in passing the road which winds round 
its margin, and runs rapidly from the 
verge of the hill down its declivity, it is 
hardly possible to stop, or prevent its 
being dashed to a thousand atoms. 

Our travellers, therefore, were inex- 
pressibly shocked, on arriving at the top 
of this ravine, at seeing a gig borne along 
with dreadful velocity, by a restive and 
spirited animal, sometimes so near the 
pi-ecipice, as to be almost tottering on 
its sharp narrow edge, and then again 
wheeled forcibly forwards in the ccMitrary 
direction; one gentleman still kept his 
seat in the vehicle, but another was ap- 
parently lying lifeless before it. 

Lord Ashbourne instantly sprang 
from his carriage, flew, rather than ran, 
with eager rapidity towards the gig, and 
providentially succeeded in stopping the 
infuriated horse, just as the wheel was 
going over the verge of the dell ; what 
L 2 were 
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were his sensations when he perceived 
iii the gentleman, who it that moment* 
jumped from the seat, and threw himself 
on his preserver's neck, the well-known 
features of the earl of Rosvellyn! 

*' JMy son ! my nohle Howard P — ** My 
father ! my dear fatha:!'' — were the only 
words which, for many minutes, their 
quivering lips could give an utterance 
to ; but the rapture, the delight both felt, 
was of short continuance, when looking 
round, they perceived that the gentle- 
man lying on the ground at a little dis- 
tance from them gavfe no signs of ex- 
istence. 

" Oh, Howard !** said lord Rosvellyn 
in a hurried voice, ** Delwyn is killed ! 
Great God! my inconsiderate passion, 
whicii I indulged by beating the horse, 
has ma^e me the murderer of my ne- 
phew !" 

Before his father had finished speaking; 
Ashbourne was bending over his ap* 

parently- 
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parently-lifeless and totally-insensible 
cousin, and using every means in his 
power to recall him to sensation. 

The ill-fated young man for some 
moments gave no token of returning 
animation ; and when he did, his heavy 
groans, closed eyes, atid hands clenched, 
as if in the last extremity of mortal 
agony, convinced his affectionate relar 
tion, all human aid would be in .vain 
exerted to keep his spirit long in its frail 
tenement of clay. 

Lord Rosvellyn, in an agony of re- 
morse and sorrow, went hipself in search 
of a surgeon from Petersfield, but who, 
on arriving, shook his head, and mour n- 
fuUy declared, that the unfortunate Mn 
Delwyn had but a short time to live — 
** so short, indeed,** he added, " that it 
,i)fould be cruelty to attempt to move 
him from the spot on which he now lies." 

" Oh, Howard ! ^ny dear, my noble 
boy !" sobbed his unhappy and horror- 
struck father, ** why did you rescue me 
L a from 
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from death ? life will be insupportable, 
with the weight of the blood of my 
sister's son upon my head T 

The dying sufferer half-raised himself 
from the ground, bathed in the blood 
that issued from his side, but instantly 
fell back, fainting* with the painful ex- 
ertion ; the look he cast on his self-con- 
demning uncle was one of pity and for- 
giveness. 

•* One word — oh ! speak one word to me, 
my dearest Edward !" said the agonized 
Rosvellyn ; " say you will recover : you 
must — you shall recover. Oh ! sir," Con- 
tinued he, turning to the surgeon, who 
was so deeply affected, that tears coursed 
one another down his furrowed cheeks, 
" I will give you a thousand pounds if 
you will staunch his wounds:" then again 
addressing his nephew, he exclaimed, in 
broken accents, and a lower tone, fpr, 
from the medical gentleman's manner, he 
saw there was no hope, ** say at least 
you pardon — say at least you pity me ?* 

Ashbourne 
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Ashbourne wiped the damps of death 
from the ill-fated Delwyn's brow ; and 
at that moment a bright flush crossed 
his pallid cheek, his eye unclosed, and, 
with the last strong effort of expiring 
nature, he raised himself in the arms of 
hi§ cousin, and spoke in a voice — oh! 
how difierentfrom those lightharmonious 
tones which but an hour before met the 
ear of lord Rosvellyn ! 

•* Can you doubt my pity and pardon?'*^ 
he held out his hand to his uncle, who 
gf asped it convulsively ; " my best 
Howard ! weep not so bitterly, take care 
ofi console my poor mother and sisters — 
tell that I died blessing, thinking of 
them — praying — ^they taught me to look 
to God! — ^fare — ^farewell!" 

A torrent of blood rushed from his 
lips, as he pronounced the last words, 
and, with one deep-drawn sigh, the pure 
spirit of the amiable youth fled for ever 
to join its Maker. 

The next morning, after seeing his 
L 4 unhappy 
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unhap{yy father in a fnore tranquil and 
composed state of mind, lord AsM>oiime 
left him, to carry the fatal tidings to 
Melbury Vale, the residaice of his wi- 
dowed aunt. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTEigi XVII. 



D*o giu plant a palesa Taspetto 
II riifetto che' Ttronco nasconde 
Per le fronde dal fratto, o, dal fior ; 

Tal d'un alma, TafiaDno sepolto, 
Si travede In un riso fallace, 
Che la pace mal finge nel voltO| 
Chi si sente la guerm nel cor. 

Gr«>BPP£ RlC6K09CUItOI 

TflE 8un streamed in unclouded effiil- 
gence on the bosom of the transparent 
kke, whose purple waters were finely 
contrasted with the light blue of the 
sky that rose above it, when one day^ 
about a month after the arrival of the 
two young friends at Valverde, they 
walked slowly iffotmd its banks. 

L. 5 «Ala^r^ 
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** Alas !" sighed the repining Georgi- 
ana, " how different every object appears 
when viewed in gladness or in woe! 
this bright sun— this still lake— this mag- 
nificent prospect, instead of, as usual, 
calling forth joyous sentiments of grate- 
ful thankfulness tp the Giver of all good,, 
are all unniarked by me ; or if I do ob- 
serve them, I merely turn my thoughts 
on that day in which I last left Val- 
verde, when hopes of pleasure lured me 
from a sick father's side, never more to 
return to him.'* 

" My dear Miss Waldegrave !*' return- 
ed the patient Julia, ** deeply as I com- 
miserate your sufferings, deeply as I 
sympathize with your feelings, yet I own 
the constant efforts you make to renew 
in your mind every melancholy idea is 
reprehensible in the highest degree ; you 
contrast the darkness of your present 
fate with the bright days gone by for 
ever: shall I shew you another scene of 
misfortune, which, whilst you, pity the 

multiplied 
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inultiplied miseries of the afflicted per- 
sons, may, by leading you to succour 
them, bestow the balm of consolation on 
your own soul : believe me, Georgiana, 
and I have known what grief is, that it 
is the greatest alleviation of trouble, to 
look upon, and seek to heal, the wounds 
of another^s peace. 

** Do you see," sheresumed, after a short 
pause, "yonder cottage? there lives a 
family of starvingpeople;thefather of that 
family is dead, and also his youngest child ; 
it is indeed a scene of unmitigated woe— • 
the widowed mother gazes upon her five 
remaining children, the eldest only ten 
years old, and sees the necessity of stop- 
ping h^ tears, and restraining the agony 
of her grief for the departed^ lest she 
should be rendered incapable of working 
all daylong for the support of the living— 
at one moment she looks at the coffin of 
her husband ; she turns from that dread- 
ful spectacle, and sees the little one con- 
taining the ashes of her blooming infant 

I haye 
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I have been there, Miss Waldegrave ; a 
mother's sorrow is too deep, too poignant,, 
to describe ; the children had all shrunk 
with a superstitious dread from the re-^ 
mains (^ those beings, a few days before 
they loved so fondly — the father's coffia 
was closed, but that of the lovely babe 
was still open — its little hand grasped 
taiderty the rosemary which was neatly 
laid round its form ; and there was still 
such a beautiful colour in its infantine 
countenance, and such a smile round its 

lips, as if it slept not in death, but ta 

wake again." 
As Julia finished speaking, the door 

of the cottage opened^ and the biers, at» 

tended by a few mourners,, passed slowly 

towards the church. 
^ Let us go too !" exclaimed Georgians 

quiekly, with that strange love for the 

horrible misfortune generally implants 

in the breast of humanity4 
When they arrived at the churchyard^ 

the coffinfi were just lowered into the 

ground^ 
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grotuid, and while the sextan was heap* 
ing the motnids of fresh dug earth upon 
the lids^ the voice of the aged and grey* 
headed clergyman pronounced, in an 
iixipressiye manner, the solemn words— 
''Ashes to ashes! dust to dust!" the 
young ladies stood by the side of the 
grave, and mingled their tears with those 
of the accompanying mourners. 

Georgiana felt a srasation of awe and 
horror steal through her frame, as this 
last melancholy ceremony concluded; 
but Julia, wrapt in prayer, seemed, as 
she lifted her eyes towards heaven, to 
be lost in the contemplation of the Di- 
vinity. 

The mind of one was alive merely to 
the tenrors of religion; but the heart of the 
other, purified from earthly stain, felt on* 
ly the glorious hopes, the kmgings after 
immortality, it inspires in the bosoms of 
the innocent and tbeafflicted. At length, 
mie by one, the sable attendants of the 
humble funeral quitted the burial-' 

ground, 
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ground, and Jalia, recalled to herself by 
the audible sobs of her companion, with 
a powerful efibrt, controlling the bitter- 
ness of her own feelings,^ by example, as 
well as precept, sought to shew Georgia 
ana the possibility of ** shutting in our 
breasts our petty misery/' 

" You are not aware, I believe, my 
dear friend," she began, *• that once Val- 
.verde was the residence of my family. 
Calm and happy as I appear outwardly 
to be, serene and tranquil as my mind 
generally is, yet there are moments of 
uncontrollable anguish, when I cannot 
completely repress feelings of unmixed, 
inconceivable wretchedness : but I wish 
not to pain your hqart by complaint, nor 
do I seek to open once more the wounds 
of mine; I am only anxious to shew 
that there are other beings in thi& world 
of misery, who have still more cause to 
weep than you have. My father and 
mother were people of birth and fortune, 
till, ruined by an unsuccessful lawsuit^ 

my 
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my only remaining parent^ after the 
death of my mother, which took place 
•when I was but eleven years of age, was 
obliged to sell most of his estate, and to 
mortgage the remainder. My eldest 
brother was a clergyman — the living at- 
tached to this church belonged to him~ 
he lived there,** pointing to the quiet re- 
tired vicarage, divided by an iron railing 
from the burial-ground, " and now lies 
in the vault beneath that very pulpit, 
from which he preached the tidings of . 
great joy to his parishioners,'* 

Her voice faltered,' and became near- 
ly inarticulate ; she raised her weeping 
eyes towards heaven, as if for com- 
fort, and went on — " I was young, 
very young, at the time of his disso- 
lution, yet I still remember the piety 
and resignation with which he bore 
his last illness, the purity and good- 
ness that characterized his life, and 
the triumphant faith, the bright hope 

of 
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of futurUy, that soothed and ameliorated 
the agcmy of his deathbed. 

<< My &tber never recovered this 
dreadful hk>w to his happiness. He 
thought it was not like a Christian to 
mourn, and repressed his own feelings 
to such a degree, that the moment he 
left the tomb of his beloved Francis, he 
was struck with palsy, and his few re^ 
maining years ware clouded over with 
afflictions of every description — ^he oould 
not move out of the house without see- 
ing this church-^fae could not o^er up 
his prayers at the altar of the Almighty, 
without treading over the ashes of his 
wife and son — and his health dedining, 
his fortune failing, I almost saw with a 
sensation of melancholy pleasure his 
memory forsake him, and his sense of 
bodily and mental suffering diminished^ 
by the gradual approach of premature 
old age — alas ! childishness ! One day, 
when returned from a morning Visits I 

entered 
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entered hts room, an|[ saw my dearest 
father extended lifeless on the floor.'* 

Julia*s voice became totally extinct, 
fi^nd claisping her arms round Miss Wal- 
degrave^s neck, she wept for a few mo-r 
ments in unrestrained bitterness. 

" Do" not," whispered her friend in 
the low tones of anxiety, horror, and 
sorrow, ** proceed in your tale of woe." 

** Yes, it does me good," replied Miss 
Rivers, * to speak of those who formed 
my worldly happiness — who were the 
centre of all my earthly joys and com- 
forts — whether I mention them or not, 
they are always present to my imagina- 
tion. 

" I had still one brother ; oh, Georgi- 
ana ! aH the affections of my soul were 
fixed on him — ^there was not a joy that 
did not lose its charm to me, if unshared 
with my dear Horatio ! — there was hot 
a sorrow which, soothed by him, did not 
lose its poignancy. He was one of those 
highly-fevoured bdngs who are fitted 

for 
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fi)r an early entrance into the gates of 
bliss. God took him early, ere wic- 
kedness had changed the purity of his 
nature, or sin corrupted the guileless 
innocence of his soul. He was as beauti- 
ful in his person, as his mind was ex- 
cellent — frank, sincere, religious, warm- 
hearted, kind, and generous — never shall 
I cease to look back with pride and 
pleasure to the virtues of my sainted 
Horace ! Yes, I may weep that he is 
snatched from me, but yet also will I 
rejoice that he is blessed, beyond what 
the imaginations of mortals can conceive. 

" A few weeks after my father's death, 
his regiment was called abroad-^we 
parted— oh ! why do I now dwell upon 
that departure with such constant agony 
of mind ? where is he gone, dear, dear 
angel !** 

'^ Adieus and farewells are a sound 
unknown. He was mortally wounded 
a few weeks after at Waterloo — his ashea 
do not rest here — ^no, my darling Ho- 
ratio 
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TOtio wrote to me that lie was dying- 
be never would conceal the truth from 
me — ^he knew I must be acquainted 
with the fatal intelligence at last — I flew 
to Brussels — for weeks I watched over 
his bed of death — all in vain — ^he died 
the tenth of August, after the sanguinary 
battle, in my arms — ^his last words were— 
^ Be comforted^ we shall meet again' — 
he would have spoken more; but his 
eyes, which were fixed with such a tender 
expression on my face, became glazed— 
his hand, which held mine, relaxed its 
grasp, and when I looked again, my 
idolized brother was a breathless corpse, 
and I was left alone in a foreign country, 
with hardly one friend near me- 

" Oh, Georgiana !" continued Miss 
Rivers, standing up, whilst her counte- 
nance, wet with tears, was lighted up 
with the glow of faith and heavenly 
hope, ** let me say, as my darling Ho- 
ratio said to me — * Be comforted !' — and 
when God sends trouble and affliction up- 
on 
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on you, remember that though you hare 
suffered, yet you have crften enjoyed— 
that though you now weep in ^i^^you 
have smiled with joy — and think, that 
whilst in tfiis miserable world, your dear* 
est friend will meet you no more, yet 
in heaven you will find, never again to 
be relinquished, tte father you regret, 
and the lost happiness you sigh for,'* 

Georgiana felt the unreasonableness 
of her own repining selfishness, and the 
sin of excessive murmuring against the 
will of the Almighty Disposer of events ! 
and affectionately embracing MissBivers,, 
promised, fervently promised, to regulate 
her conduct for the future in a wiser and 
more truly pious manner. 

" You shalt be my guide, my precep- 
tressj my best, my dear, my only friend!* 
she whispered; " for you alone have told 
me truth, and you alone have sought to 
correct my foibfes, rouse my emulation, 
and console my woes." 

END OF VOL. I. 
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CHAPTER I. 



The mind will neter be vacant which is frequently re* 
called, by stated Katies, to meditations, on eternal in- 
terests, nor can any. hour be ]ong> which is spent in 
obtaining some new qualification for celestial happi- 
ness. Johnson. 

oUDDEN resolutions of amendment 
are in general as quickly laid aside as they 
are hastily adopted ; but it often hap- 
pens that adversity corrects the lenient 
faults of the young, strengthens their 
virtuous principles, and totally eradicates 
the growing seeds of vicious propensi- 
ties in their characters. It was thus 
VOL. II. B with 
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with Miss Waldegrave : a long course 
of continued and uninterrupted prospe- 
rity had gradually enervated her judg- 
ment, and weakened a naturally-strong 
and energetic mind; but, in the hour of 
trouble, the warning voice of her truly 
kind and judicious friend, led her first 
to endeavour to restrain the violent 
emotions of wounded feeling, by trying 
to emulate the amiable and praisewor- 
thy Julia's pioua resignation, and at 
length to examine the secret recesses of 
her own heart, and to set with seribus 
earnestness about the great w6rk of. ex- 
tended reformation. 

The task was a difficult one, and it 
cost her many a secret sigh, and required 
many a powerful and arduous effi3rt, to 
substitute, in the place of conceit, 
thoughtlessness, satire, and selfishness, , 
hurnility, candour, watchfulness, kind- 
ness, and benevolence; but at length 
the severe trial of the firm integrity of 
her virtuoiis resolutions was rewarded, 

and 
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imd Georgiana became all her affection 
ate monitOT and adviser wished, and 
fondly hoped to see her. 

Her self-sufficiency was exchanged 
for the invaluable meekness and humble- 
mindedness of a sincere Christian ; her 
overbearing and disdainful temper gra- 
dually softened into the unruffled gen- 
tleness of a religious soul ; and the pro- 
pensity to sarcasm and ill-nature she 
Iiad once carelessly indulged, suddenly 
disappeared, when, casting her eyes into 
the dark recesses of her own bosom, she 
saw the numberless imperfections, the 
sins, the follies, the weaknesses, which 
tarnished the lustre of her talents, and 
shropded the sense of her worth and 
good qualities in the veil of oblivion. 

Her progress in improvement was not 
rapid; it resembled the slow and calm 
flowing of a river, whose course pro- 
ceeds with regularity, and whose wa- 
ters, never ruffled with the storms and 
tempests which agitate the ocean, leave 
B 2 verdure 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



4 CONVERSATIOK. 

verdure and fertility on its banks, as 
thfey glide silently through them. 

Mr. Waldegrave had died in very 
embarrassed circumstances. He appoint- 
ed ;sir^ Lionel Wentworth the sole guar- 
dian of his beautiful daughter: thus, by 
his last worldly act and deed, proving 
the feebleness of his character in the 
eyes of the world, by making a very 
young man, whose family had no affinity 
to his, the director of the fortune of his 
unthinking child. 

Fortunately it so happened that this 
gentleman possessed the virtues and 
prudence of riper years, and when on 
examining the affairs of his late acquain- 
tance he perceived, that though not 
deeply or irremediably injured, the 
estates would require to be put under 
the hands of trustees, or, as it is com- 
monly called, put out to nurse, for the 
remaining two years of Georgiana's mi- 
nority, he, with a generosity truly no- 
ble, instantly determined, as the cre- 
ditors 
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ditors of Mr. Waldegrave had come to 
a resolution to allow but a very nar- 
row stipend to the young heiress of 
Valverde, to give up himselF, volunta- 
rily, two thousand per annum (nearly 
one-third of his own annual income), as 
under that sum it was impossible to 
keep up a suitable establishment for his 
ward, if she still continued to reside at 
the mansion of her inheritance. 
, With a delicacy at least equal to his 
generosity, sir Lionel Wentworth re- 
solved to keep the whole transaction 
from the knowledge of Georgiana ; and 
finding he could not well keep up two 
establishments, he determined on going 
abroad during the remainder of her mi- 
nority, and letting his large and mag- 
nificent house in ^shire, adjoining the 

domains of Valverde. 

It was not without a sigh of bitter 

regret that the good sir Lionel adopted 

the plan of leaving his natiye shore for 

two years. He was indeed alive to all 

b3 the 
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the enthusiasm '* Ausonia's monumental 
land"" is calculated to inspire, in the 
minds of those who contemplate its Ptr* 
ined fanes, and its majestic remains of 
grandeur long since past away ; but he 
could not leave the tenants whose hap*, 
piness he made his chief care, the useful 
occupations, the intellectual amuse^ 
ments, which employed his days at 
Revesby Court, without feeling, in a re* 
markable degiree, the amor patrice warfti 
his heart, and melancholy ideas throng 
thick upon his rbind. 

Several months at present had elapsed 
since the demise of Mr. Waldegrave, 
und as he had now put the afikirs of his 
ward in a tolerable train, he left London, 
with an intention of passing a few soli- 
tary days in ——shire, previous to his 
final departure from England 

It was a fine evening in the middle of 
September when he arrived at the broad 
valley which led to Revesby Court: 
naked, bleak hills encompassed it on 

every 
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^yery sid^ anci* contrasted with the 
beautiful verdure of his extensive park, 
gave a singuliir appearance to the whole 
varied landscape. The. comfortable and 
large mansion here burst upon his view, 
seated at the bottom of an aqclivity, sur- 
rounded by gigantic mountains, broken 
into crags, and sheltered from the seve- 
rity of the north-easterly blasts, by a 
gently-rising hill profusely covered with 
every species of forest tree. 

As he reined in the bridle of his spi- 
rted charger, on passing the elegant 
Inridge of three light arches^ apparently 
ccHistructed in imitation of the celebrate 
ed CHie at Florence, his ear caught the 
sounds ^ a feeble mournful voice, whose 
whining tones were those of female 
complsunt and agitation* 

Bir Lionel immediately checked his 
horse's rein, and listened with attention 
for a fi^w moments, in expectation of 
hearing more. 

Th^ voice had ceased, but was suc- 
B 4 ceeded 
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ceeded by low groans, as of a person in 
great bodily pain : he jumped with agi- 
lity from the saddle, and tying the ani- 
mal from which he dismounted to the 
stump of a withered oak tree, which hung 
its leafless branches in careless desolation 
over the broad clear expanse of water 
skirting the west entrance of his park, 
commenced an eager search for the sup- 
posed sufferer. 

As he quitted the gate adjoining to 
the porter's lodge, he entered an exten- 
sive avenue of lofty limes, whose foliage, 
quivering in the cool breeze of evening, 
and shaken by the rising wind, was 
tiriged with the rich and glowing tints 
of the declining year. " The sun darted 
its last rays upon the fading leaves, and 
the long shadows of the departing day 
Tested, or rather wandered, over the 
dewy earth. 

Under one of these wide-spreading 
trees, sir Lionel Wentworth beheld a 
very old woman sitting wrapt in a dark 

grey 
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grey cloak; her pale hands clasped 
round her knees, and waving to and fro 
occasionally, talking to herself, and ut- 
tering various uncouth sounds, expres- 
sive of a mind or body ill at ease. 

** What is the matter with you, my 
odpd woman ? can I assist you in any 
"way?" said the kind-hearted baronet,, 
approaching. 

No answer was returned, and the 
dame continued sitting on the bare 
ground, fixing her dim grey unmeaning 
eyes upon the green bank opposite. 

•* May I ask," resumed he, smiling at 
the strange unaccountable rudeness of 
the ancient female^ '^ if the groans I 
lately heard proceeded from you, and 
if I can possibly be of any service what^ 
ever?" 

The old woman neither stirred nor 
spoke, and sir Lionel, fancying her mind 
was probably deranged,, resolved to 
watch her movements for a short time, 
^nd end^vour to soothe her into ac- 
b5 companying 
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oompanying him to the hamlet of 
Reresby^ at a little distance. 

In a few minutes she appeared to ex- 
change thelistlessapatheticairisfae had be- 
fore assumed, for a lively restless dissatis- 
fied expression; but still ren^ained in the^ 
same posture, and groaning as heretofore. 
— '^ It is very hard,"* at length she mut*- 
tered^ " to be left all alone here so long,. 
and no one near to help me. Oh, dear f 
oh, dear 1 what will bepome (rf me ? A 
daughter, and seven children, and all to 
leave me to go out leasing 1 1 hope they 
will gather chaff instead of c«n, ax\d cut 
their fingers with the reapers' scythe f 
and she again changed her wailing com- 
plaining tone of voice for one of anger 
and fury. 

" Can I be of any assistance, mother?*" 
i^ain asked the pitying sir Lionel, and 
he advanced nearer the place where «he 
was is^itting rolled up, and tfai^ time ap- 
pro^hed within a few paces of her. 

The old woman rose teistily^from the 

ground. 
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ground, and trying to pat oh a look of 
honiiiitj, begged the gentlemm, as $he 
was sure fae was from his way of sp^It- 
ingytopajrdona poor^Uindyd^ftf ^idow---- 
^ And I would not" she added* '' tn>u* 
Ueyon, aii; with leading, me ; but my 
&mily hare left nm here alone for two 
hours, and^ I dare aay, wont pemember^ 
when they come back ftom t}ie wheat- 
fidd, whece they left their poor gran- 
dam.** 

^ Where is your home ?". asked sir 
lionei ; ^* I do not think you have long 
been an inhabitant of this part of ------ 

shire." 

•* No, sir ; I am a stranger in this here 
outlandish place^** returned she ; *' I am. 
come to see my daughter for a week, and 
she is so unkind .as to leasee me to myself 
all day, to go out and pick up good-%for* 
nothing bits of straw in the fields,. and 
takes me out with her a little, and then 
phimps me down in the middle of a high 
xoad.^ 

B 6 ^I overheard 
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" I overheard you say^' rejoined Went- 
worth, smiling at the peevish, unreason- 
able temper of the old woman, ^ that 
you had seven grandchildren, and in^ 
stead of being displeased, it appears to 
me you ought to be gratbied in remark- 
ing the industrious habits of your daugh- 
ter, and the efforts she makes ta support 
a rising famUy.** 

" True, true^ sir,*' rejoined the way- 
ward female; " I am over-sharp and 
cross sc>metimes. What's made me more 
so to-day, I think is, that I have not 
seen my good young kdy this morning, 
to read my Bible so sweetly to me> or 
lead me so kindly and gently out walk- 
ing, talking with so much goodness all 
the time ; but I am a poor miserable pep. 
sofi, sir ; that ia to be said in my excuse; 
and how many rich,, healthy, with eyes 
to see, ears to hear, and feet and limbs 
to bear them firm and nimbly along, 
are cross and peevish? and how can you 
wonder then that a poor,, blind, deaf, 

^ half. 
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half-crippled dying widow should be 
discontented and complaining now and 
then?" 

Sir Lionel felt the truth of this obser- 
vation, and sighed as he thought of his 
own melancholy and depressed state of 
mind. 

" But what young lady," he resumed; 
" is this who is so benevolently inclined?" 

•* I forget her name ; there are two, 
both very good ; but one speaks more 
gay and cheering-like than the other, 
and she tdls me sudi pretty stories, and 
brings me every morning such fresh 
sweet - smelling nosegays. Sometimes 
indeed she comea much later, and what 
makes me so anxious to get home now 
is, that I might not miss my kind lady. 
I can't remember her name: I am grow* 
ing very weak and foolish " 

The sun had just sunk behind a gently- 
undulating hill, which presented to the 
eye a grand and unbroken line of wood, 
and the grey twilight of a warm Sep^ 

tember 
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tember evening had gradually cait a 
veil of obscurity^ over the distant moan- 
tains which surrounded the deep vale tn 
which the retired hamlet of Revesby 
was situate, ere sir Lionel Wentwortb 
and bis veneraUe companion reached 
the cottage of the industrious labouiei^ 
whose wife and children had called forth 
Ihe severe animadversions of the latter. 

It was a most commodious ^tructure^ 
with a roof neatly thatched, a gceen 
^ch, covered with a profusion of scar* 
let beans and other common creepers; 
two or three hives of bees ranged round 
the whitewashed walls; a garden well 
j^tocked with vegetables, and a narrow 
gravel walk in the middle, edged with 
a variety of sweetsoented herbs and 
flowers. 

It was evidently the humble abode of 
unremitting industry and homdy com-- 
fort. A fine child, with deep blue eyes 
and locks cf euiiy flaxen hair, toddled 
Ottt of the garden to meet ^ blind cid 

granny ;'^ 
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granny ;" but on seeing a stranger, skit 
the little blue wicket gate vehemently 
behind her, and flew into the house to 
tell daddy of the arrival of a guest. 

The labourer instantly came out of 
his dwelling, and apologizing for the 
rudeness of his rosy Jenny, bade kindly 
welcome to sir Lionel, who at that mo- 
ment recognized, in his ruddy cheek 
and sunburnt complexion, one of the 
most worthy of his tenants. * 

After resigning his infirm charge to 
the care of her son-inJaw, therefore, 
^entworth returned to his own more 
magnificent but less happy home ; and 
at the instant be beheld the contented 
looks, the cheerful countenances of the 
good and valuable peasants^ he thought 
tiieir confined rooms, their red-bricked 
hearth, their thatched cottage, more en- 
viable far '* than grandeur's most mag-* 
nificent saloon.'' 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IL 

Freedom and simplicity of conversation ore a dell to* 
good-natu re.. S n e ^ s i o N E .. 

" I HAVE just received an intimation of 
my guardian's intention of letting Re«» 
vesby Court, and going abroad for two 
years, Julia,** said Miss Waldegrave, as 
$he was sitting with her friend one 
n^orning, and working most assiduously 
'for the neighbouring poor. 

** Letting Revesby Court !" returned 
the other young lady, dropping the 
child's frock she was making on the 
table, and fixing lier eyes with an ex- 
pression of undisguised inexpressible 
astonishment upon Georgiana. 

** Yes,; he intends leaving the home 

he 
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he used to mention to us with sudi 
rdpture — ^the tenants who adore him — 
the friends who look up to him — ^the 
duties he once fulfilled with such feel* 
ings of gratification, to travel over coun- 
tries he has frequently visited before, 
and whose atmosphere, he declared, ]m 
never more should wish to inhale. You 
may well look surprised, my love, in- 
deed, at this piece of intelligence/' con- 
tinued Miss Waldegrave ; inc(»isistency 
is the last fault I should ever have ima* 
gined would tarnish the superior virtues 
of sir Lionel's character." 
f " Inconsistency !" said Julia, thought- 
fully ; " it cannot ; I have no doubt but 
there are weighty reasons which induce 
your guardian to change his opinions, or 
at least to alter his conduct." 

" Can he then be in debt," exclaimed 
Georgiana — ** the good, the prudent, the 
benevolent, the excellent being whom 
my father's dying request bade me to 
regard with heartfeltsentimentsof esteem, 

respect. 
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respect; and reneration ? Can he have 
been deluded by sharpers, and led, io an 
unguarded moment, into indulging a 
destructive love of play ?" 

" 'Your imagination, Georgy," said 
Miss Rivers, smiling at the earnestness 
of her friend's manner, and the height* 
ened colour of her cheeks, ** runs away 
with your judgment. Sir Lionel Went* 
worth may not be in debt, or if he is, I 
see not the smallest shadow of a reason 
for supposing his pteuniary embarrass- 
ments occasioned by frequenting the 
gaming-table ; indeed I cannot deem it 
at all probable that a mind, like that of 
your guardian, naturally strong,, and 
cultivated with so much care, could find 
any amusement in the miserable occu*- 
pation of the lazy votaries of fiishion. 
Ganiing is generally a pleasure to the 
indolent, but is always the detestation 
of a virtuous, sensible, and employed 
man." 

'' Sir Liond is not certainly,'' Hiss 

Waldegrave 
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Waldegrave replied^ '* either an ennuy^, 
or a silly or unintellectual person; l>ut 
the rage for play has often taken posses- 
sion of minds the most powerful, the 
most cultivated, the most energetic i and 
I do hot by any means think that it is 
the vice, or predominant weakness (call 
it which you will), of empty heads and 

shallow brains ; indeed "* 

** I beg your pardon,^ said Jtrlia, 
laughingly, ** for interrupting your obser- 
vations ; but I am really afraid that you 
are going to pronounce an eulogium on 
gaming and gamesters, and I should not 
much like to find you, my dear friend, 
the panegyrist of any vice, particularly 
the contemptible and inexcusable one of 
which we were speaking; indeed, I 
opttily avow it to be my steadfast opinion 
th^t ajoueur is either a wicked man or 
a madman, or else an unoocilpied one. 
Thie temporary interest ^iciied by games 
of chance, renders play always a favour- 
ite 
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ite chasse-ennm of the indolent and the 
supine — 

" Leur ame vuide est au moios amas^ 
Par I'avaiice eu plaisir deguis^.*' 

*' I think, Julia," remarked Miss 
Waldegrave, " that gaming is also much 
loved by the avaridous." 

" Yes, of that class who are more 
eager to gain than to retain ; but it iis 
never the amusement or business of a 
miser,*' answered Miss Rivers ; " there 
is a great deal too much money unavoid- 
ably obliged to be risked before winning, 
for a person accustomed to part with a 
guinea, or even a crown, unwillingly, 
and with regret, to find much enjoyment 
at a gaming-table; besides, Favare is 
generally reserved, shy, and distrustful 
of honest men, much more consequently 
of sharpers; and the herds of them which 
frequent all those places of fashionable 

resort^ 
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fesort^is alone enough to deter him from 
going there." 

" But all this," rejoined Georgians, 
with some small portion of her former 
impetuousirasdbility of disposition spark- 
ling in her eloquent eyes, " does not give 
me the least insight into the motives 
which have induced sir Lionel Went- 
worth to act in so strange, so inconsis- 
tent; and to me unaccountable a manner; 
and I must again declare, that I cannot 
avoid entertaining a strong suspicion of 
his circumstances being in a very in- 
volved state." 

" Ah ! ne songez-vous pas, chere amie,'' 
said Julia, " gtie le vrai rCest pas tou- 
jour s le vraisemhlahlef'' 

" It generally is though," returned 
the other ; " indeed, my love, I think 
appearances seldom deceive." 

*' Again," cried Miss Rivers, playfully 
holding up her finger, " you are too 
rash ; you forget, if the world judged 
less from appearances and more from 

reality. 
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reality, vice would often be unmasked, 
- and viewed in all its native deformity, 
whilst virtue would still more frequently 
be seen without the veil of indiscretion ; 
one sometimes plausibly assumes the 
semblance of worth it is not possessed of, 
the other of foibles it is not blemished 
by/* 

A sudden ring at the door-bell broke 
off their interesting conversation, and to 
their surprise, which was at least equalled 
by their satisfaction, in walked the good- 
humoured, fat, bustling, loquadously- 
civil Mrs. Wellmont. 

This old lady was almost an universal 
favourite with the young, from her 
sweetness of temper and readiness to 
oblige, and by the eagerness she mani- 
fested in entering into any plan calculated 
to promote their innocent pleasures and 
various gaieties. To Georgiana and her 
friend Mrs. Wellmont however had 
shewn so much cordiality, that she had 
made herself sincerely beloved by them. 

« Now, 
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^ Now, my dears,*' said the good old 
lady, settling herself on a loanging-chair, 
and untying the strings of an immensely- 
large poke bonnet, " can you imagine 
what brought me into this part of the 
world?" 

** That question, my dear madam," 
replied Miss Waldegrave, laughing, " is 
indeed completely unanswerable; but 
allow me to assure you that whatever 
inducement has attracted you towards 
shire, has been the cause of the 
most unfeigned pleasure to Julia and 
myself, by giving us the satisfaction of 
seeing you so unexpectedly again." 

** Ah, my dear!" cried Mrs. Well- 
mont, with a benevolent ^ siihile, " you 
are a great deal too good to say so; I 
know, and all old people should know, 
that young p^sons generally prefer the 
society of those of their own age and 
volatility, than of sour, crabbed, talk- 
ative, silly beings like me, past their 

fiftieth. 
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fiftieth, and verging even on their six* 
tieth year." 

" Sour, crabbed, withered, my dear 
Miss Rivers! Hold up your pocket^ 
mirror to our visitor's face, and then let 
her gaze in vain to spy out one ill-tem- 
pered wrinkle, or one slight expression 
of peevishness, in that kind smile and 
open brow." 

" Dear Georgy," cried the old lady, 
evidently pleased, " I am delighted to 
see the same gay and cheering spirit still 
beams in ywf eye, and animates your 
conversation, which used to sparkle there 
in the days of * auld lang ;syne." 

Miss Waldegrave turned silently away, 
and for a moment the beams of that 
■ bright eye were obscured in a few un- 
bidden tears ; when she looked again at 
her talkative but amiable companion, 
her aspect was as unclouded and serene 
as ever. 

" I came here then, my loves," con- 
tinued Mrs. Wellmont (" for, as you are 

determined 
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deliermined not to ask, I must tell you 
unquestioned), to look at Revesby Court; 
I intend taking it for two years of our 
old friend, sir Lionel Wentworth. By- 
the-bye, what a nairghty idle guardian 
he^is, to leave his pretty ward for the re- 
uiainmg years of her minority to act bU 
For herself! it certainly seems won- 
drously strange that he will return to 
England the very year you must be- 
come, my dear Miss Waldegrave, law- 
fully the manager of y6ur band, heart, 
i»id estate.'' 

" It undoubtedly appears indeed, 
ma'am," she returned, ** as if sir Lionel 
had internally settled in his mind, that I 
was . too unmanageable a person to pay 
much attention to his sage advice, and 
prudent remarks, and that therefore he 
had adopted the resolution of never at- 
tempting to have the slightest control 
over my actions." 

** I am lost in the whirlpool of con- 
jecture on many subjects," cried Mrs. 

VOL. II. . c Wellmont, 
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Wellmdnt, roinng her eye% ^yati^g 
her shoulders, and spreading open a 
hand resembling that of an ogress's in 
size, and garnished with talons some- 
what like an eagle's* V As soon as I have 
left the Scylla of the icnpenetrably-so* 
lemn and eternally-grave baronet^ my 
ideas are wrecked in the Chaiybdis of 
astonishment and dismay respecting that 
dear, sweet lord Frederic Beauchief. I 
always thought he was dying for love of 
a certain young lady who is at present 
listening with such a provoking air of 
sober coldness to what I am saying, and 
also leaning her elbow on the very 
newspaper in whose columns is written 
an abominably "Vexatious^ paragraph, an*- 
houncing the approaching marriage of 
her former admirer with Miss Delwyn.** 

" Lady Hautville, you probably mean, 
my dear madam," said Julia, gently tak- 
ing the Morning Herald from the grasp 
of her amie intime. 

** I heard," rejoined the oth^, assum*- 

ing 
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ing an affectedly-angry air, ** at lady 
Langham% a few days ago, that my 
sweet, rattling, charming \otd Frederic 
was certainly going to throw his rank, 
his talents, his wit, his agreeability, his 
virtues, and his numbed^ accomplbh- 
ments, at the feet of that proad over- 
bearing woman ; but I would not be- 
lieve it, and ever sinee hare diedired — 
yes, positivety dedarcd thot his lordship, 
dear, pleasant, good-humoured creature! 
was a ^6at admirer of Miss Delwyn, 
who isra bewitching, pretty, nice, young 
woman^ and I always speak as I wish." 
At this instant Mr. and Miss Nugent 
were announced^ and as they are stran- 
gers a& yet to our readers, we will, in 
a]K>ther chapter, dsaw their portraits, or 
at least present the outline of their cha- 
racters in a slight sketch, to those kind 
people who have condescended to read 
these simple unadorned pages. 



c 2 CHAP- 
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CHAPTER III. 



Que de son caisinier il 5 est fait iin m^rite^ 
£t que tr'ejit k sa table k qui Ton rend yisite. 

MOLIERE. 



£lle veut avoir trop d'esprit, dont j'eorage ; 
£lle est guind^ sans cesse ; et dans touted ses propos. 
On volt qu'eiie se travaille k dire de boD&mots. 

Jbid. 

Mr. Nugent was neither a politician nor 
one of the literati; neither a coxcomb 
nor a gamester ; neither mad for music, 
books, dandng, poetry, or philosophy ; 
he was neither a great eater or a great 
quaffer, but he was the slave of his cook. 
He thought that to keep a good table 
was the ultimatum of happinesig ; that to 
have the best man cook in England, was 

far 
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far better than to be possessed of the 
largest and finest library there ; and that 
to be told by his acquaintances — "Nu- 
gent^ after dining with you, I shall never 
again regret having not lived in the time 
of Apicius or Heliogabulus," was praise 
more welcome to his ear^ than if he had 
been lauded as a second DMaosUienes^ 
,or another Nelson ; in short, to use the 
wordsoftheinimitableMoiiere— '* CHoit 
a sa table d, qui hm rendait visiter He 
.was quiet and unassuming in his man^ 
nerSf €a;cept whenthe subject of oookeiyx 
was m^itioned^ when his gentleness was 
exchanged for animated fervour, and 
his usual i^thy turned into eagerness* 
Naturally slow of words, however, and 
of great paucity of intellect, the poor 
gentleman would frequently stop in the 
midst of an enthusiastic harangue on 
the comparative merits of the Roman 
and Fi;sench style of cooking, for want 
of phrases suited to bring forward in the 
argum^it. in discussion; and his usual 
c 3 mode 
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mode of fifnishing a fimping sefrtence, 
was in this wajr — ^ I thought I was 
light when I began, btrt yoo have made 
me forget what I was going to say ; w 
we w91 talk no mere about It, if yoii 
pieuBey s]T» 

Miss Kugent was plain in her p6non>» 
and toud and dogmatical in cxmversatton; 
she had nevertheless some pretensions to 
de^^raess and humour; but It was gene^ 
raSy )Dbsenred, tliat the shiewdfiesisr of 
her femailcB was spoiled by thdr fll na- 
ture, and that she had far mote ffippant^ 
bold impertinence, than real genainfe 
wit. By the cutting satire of her ob- 
servatiOns, and the haughty disregard 
she manifested lor public opimon, she 
was often dislilced, still ofteiier sbnnned; 
t^ugh sometimes the very beings wh6 
detested her in secret, and abutted and 
fbiind fat^t with her conduet, humbled 
themselves before her, and endeavoured^ 
by every means in thek pow«, to oiHig^ 
SMlIlfy, and coadliatfr her. ThiseooM 

only 
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only be done effisctually by allowing 
her to domineer imperiously over them ; 
and the head of the sublime Ottoman 
Empire could not be more despotic in 
tbe exercise of unlimited authority than 
was Mark Nugent 

As soon as this lady and her brother 
had exduttiged the usual forms of plea^ 
awe at meeting those whom in reality 
one hated, and the other cared nothing 
at all about* the conversation turned 
upon Revesby Court and its proprietor; 
«Ki Miss Nugent flippantly remarked*^ 
*' She was delighted at the idea of Ud* 
ding adieu to sir Lionel and his peculi«> 
erities for the space of two years, and 
was also infinitdy refoiced that Mrs; 
Wdlmont was to become her neighbour 
for that time. She likewise hoped that 
the ^ Castle of Indolence* would receive 
her as an inhabitant in a very few daya. 

The other lady replied — ^that she was 

to enter Revesdby Court as its mistress 

in about a fortnight ; and then abruptly 

c i asked 
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asked if the report was a trne one, wMch 
affirmed, that the earl and countess df 
Rosvellyn were reconciled ? 

" The * hundred-tongued mc»»ter, 
Fame,' has for once totd truth,'* said 
Maria Nugent, •* as to the reconciliation^ 
but I doubt has fabricated the account 
of the means used to bring it about.'' 

" What then," said Mrs. Wellmont; 
** you do not perhaps think that dear 
lady Caroline Fitzormond,. by dint trf 
preaching to the sick, and exciting the 
compassion of the healthy, brought about 
this delicious peace, this happy forgive- 
ness of injuries?" 

** No, indeed ; I impute it certainly to 
* the small still vcnce of conscience,' or 
to tlie earnest entreaties of k>rd Ash- 
bourne," answered the other. 

" Then his lordship is returned from 
Italy," sdd Mrs. Weilmdnt; while Julia 
Rivers vainly endeavoured to conceal 
the emotion and interest this dialogue 
excited in her bosom» 

"OhI 
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' •* Oh yes; lord Ashbooime is with his* 
father (who is, by-the-bye, I think, dying) 
in Grosvenor-square, watching over him 
with the most dutiful attention — celd va 
sans (Ure; and indeed I must confess, 
that I think the new honeymoon of lord 
and lady Rosvellyn is only nominally 
attributed to the influence of lady Caro- 
line, and that the son had a vast deal 
more to do with the adjustment of the 
treaty of peace, and with drawing up 
the articles of general amnesty, than the 
daughter. How could the drawling, 
whiny piny, ISizy, stretching, yawning, 
well-meaning, yet do-nothing lady Caro* 
line, effect a reconciliation, when the ef- 
forts of the eager, spirited, lively, elo* 
quent, good-hearted, well-jud^ng, and 
promptly-acting lord Ashbourne, were 
totally unavailing?'* 

Maria Nugent sighed for an establish- 
ment, and to be a eountess, she imagin- 
ed, was to be blessed indeed ; she had few 
pretensions to render her a fit candidate 
c & " to> 
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^ to achieregfeataessr ahe imrdedded- 
\j |Mn» and by no meui^ fflUd wittt 
graces or those minor aeeompluhineiil^ 
which, if they ^o not. make a womm 
QM»e valuable, at kact render her mora 
plftasing and more attraetiYe; awkward 
and ugly, however, she was agreeable, 
md '* eSe cwmoit hien son numdef con^ 
sequ^fUly her hopes^ she well knew, were 
n^her ^fomded nor visionary, when 
she fixed theai on a Qoronet She was 
perfectly oonversank with the world and 
its ways, and she perhaps justly deemed 
that ftM^tery would render her more ac« 
osptahle than elegance^ and that the 
glaring impudence of her remarks would 
paas for wit ; for many men set up lb( 
admirers of that quality^ who are not in 
the least calculated to dedde upon any 
subject at all. 

Lord, Ashbourne wa& heur to an Im- 
mense estate; and as hia manners were 
rather shy and reaerved than insinuate 
ing and '^Hvely,'' Julia, onuld not hdp 

fancying. 
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&ncyiag, that Miss Nugent had formed 
a few wishes to be the wife of the earl of 
Rosvdlyti's only son; "for surely >'• 
thought she, " he cannot really have 
changed so completely, as to be the very 
reverse of what he was when I last s^w 
him ; a few months could not have aU 
tered a grave, serious man, intp a gay,, 
animated one." 

'' But," cried Maria hastUy, " I must 
say good-bye an hour sooner than in- 
dination prompts me to do, for I have 
been paying at least a hundred visits to 
my ' tif^eends,* and have an incalculable 
number of cards of invitations to write 
before * sober evening, in russet vestment 
dad,' comes on to warn me that the tipnie 
is approaching, which must be exclusive«r 
ly appropriated to dress^ for William 
gives a grand dinner to-day; and Emily 
and myself, if not accoutred properly by 
half-past seven o'dock, win not only re- 
ceive many harsh reprimands for our 
dilatory manner of adorning ourselyes, 
eft but 
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but also find the fish cold, and soiip de- 
voured, and be Obliged, bongr^, mafgre; 
to dine on the remains of a half-eaten 
leg of mutton." 

" Maria," said her brother, roused to 
anger by the bare insinuation of his set- 
ting before his guests such a common 
joint, " I wish you would attend to truth 
in your stories; I should like to know 
when my cook, the best in England, got 
from Paris (he was the due de Bouillie's 
prime upper-hand in the euidne)i 
ever sent up ^ vulgar, awkward^ plain^ 
tough leg of mutton at any of my din- 
ners ?" 

" Never, never ! my dear William ; I 
meant the remnants of a turbot pie, or 
the remains of Rjricandeau cte veau.^^ 

" Oh f that is quite another thing,*' re- 
joined Mr. Nugent ; " but I wii* you 
would not be so unguarded — I mean so 
silly — no,so odd,as tofind fault with monf 
sieur Solive, who was, as you well know, 
brought up by the famous Beauvilliers." 

" I must 
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' ^ I must plead in excuse," said Mari% 
heedless of interrupting her brother, just 
mounted on his hobbj, ** that I am engag- 
ed in a multitude c2'a^fVe^,.and you must 
be aware, my dear Miss Waldegrave, 
that it is a most laborious employment 
to send away nearly two hundred tiekets 
for a ball, which three weeks henice Wik 
Kam intends givhig at Aldeburgh Castle." 

She here, of course, warmly entreated 
Mrs* Welimont, with Georgiana and 
Julia, to grace this ball by their presence, 
which they promised to do ; and imme- 
diately after, with many protestations of 
amity, and sickening " embrassadesfrU 
vtAesP she departed with her precious 
piece of apathetic folly. 

" Well, 1 am not apt to find fault,, 
my dears," said Mrs, Wellmont> when 
she was again alone with her two young 
friends ; " indeed I have frequency been 
told I am far too lenient in jud^ng of 
the defects of others ; but I must say 
(only to you both, however — ^for worlds 

I would 
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I would nol injare eitber the one or the 
other in the estimation of common ac« 
qaaintanceft), that I think Mr. Nugent 
h an useless^ disagreeable, nonsen»ca]^ 
little epicure; and that his sister is very 
l^ain, odd, satirical, assuming, and un-^ 
pleasant Bless me though! I ought 
not to indulge a propensity to scandal^ 
and must hie me home to my present 
place of rei^dence, which is the W^it- 
worth Arms, where I am staying with 
my poor dear husband's sister" (here she 
looked as if going to whimper), " Mrs* 
Champignon, a very cross, shrivelled^ 
old lady, by^the-bye, and who wont let 
me do any thing I like^' (here she laughed 
outright) ; ^ but this inn I was speaking 
of is really a tolerable ene,„and the land- 
lady, though she looks like the grhn 
tnonster. Death, is prodigiously civile 
and keeps a weU«stocked larder." 

" I hope you have convenient accom- 
modation there, in every respect,*' re- 
marked Georgiana; •*and that other 

visitors 
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visitors have not taken posBCssion of the 
only habitable part of the house, which . 
consists of two rooms.*^ 

« Why, to own the truth,'' cried the 
contented Mrs. WdAnficmt (who was alt 
ways prone to draw a little coinibrt out 
of a great ieconvendence, and mirth from 
everything, as the bee extracts sweet* 
ness from the vilest weed), *' I have the 
wos^t garret in the inn ; but then it com* 
ibands a beautiful pcoapeet of the sur* 
rounding country-crocks, hills, woods^ 
water, cottages, and all sorts of pictu-* 
, r^ue subjects for the penciK I shall 
often sigh lor Julia's talent in sketching, 
or rather to have her for a oompaok)nt 
my dear Georgiana, when I look at the 
b^uties around me. But to return to 
my bedchamber: it has no fireplaoe» 
wiucb would be diisf^eeaUe in winter, 
you know; but fortimately now the 
weather is uncoofflKMily warm." 

^ Do not you find the heat intense 7^ 
•* NcH^farfcomit*— it is yety deBght^ 

ful; 
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ful; I enjoy heat more than the insect 
basking in the sun : well, but my boudmrf 
eating or drawing room^ ita mere doset; 
poor sweet lord Frederic would call it a 
lantern^ as it has a projec^n with three 
windows round it, which takes up nearly 
the whole of the cabinet ; and if you 
will call upon me to-mon-ow momingj 
you shall have ocular demonstration 
of the truth of my assertion, that it 
barely m^sures thirteen feet by twelve,* 
then the door and the windows (several 
of the panes of which are cracked) will 
not shut close, and they jumble together, 
making such a queer noise ; the carpet 
too is ragged green baize, and the pic- 
tures hung round the yellow dirt-be* 
daubed walte are coloured prints of the 
four seasons, or rather of the most agreed- 
able three, for winter is torn to pieces, 
and nothing of it is left but a sorry rem^ 
nant of a.coeked-up straw bonnet, and a 
tip of a long fur accoutrenient, stream- 
ing in rags from the dingy black, or 

rather 
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rather brown, frame : there is a fireplace 
in this room, to be sure, but ' the rusty 
grate is unconscious of a fire !' so my 
sister-in-law, who is the most chilly 
mortal existing, can act the picture 
x>f winter, walked out of ita firame, to 
perfection." 

Miss Waldegrave in vain ui^ed Mrs. 
Wellmont to take up her abode at 
Valverde, till Revesby Court was ready 
for her reception; but. before she had 
fiinisbed giving utterance to a sincere, 
polite, and earnest request for that 
lady's compliance to lier proposal, she 
was hastily intOTupted by her busy 
and loquacious visitor, exclaiming, as 
she shook her cordiaQy by the hattd-~ 
^* Thanks, thousand thanks ! but the 
thing is an agreeable impossibility, my 
pretty little Georgy^ for I have hosts of 
servants, and I have a sister4n4aw ; now 
I know you are so kind as to wish to 
see her dsoi^ but indeed I would not tax 
you with Mrs. Cliampi^oh's ifl temper 

for 
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monds of Giolcondal she is so fretful, I 
Bssaire you it is as much as I, an old wo- 
man, who have gone tfaroug^h her ap- 
prenticeship of trkds of patience in the 
world, can stand ; she h,mj sweet Julia^ 
as peevish to me as your cross anisioy 
lady Rosvellyn, was to you sometimes ; 
but I promise you I do not bear it with 
sodi laudable meekness as you were ae- 
cuetomed to do. I verily believe now, 
* she would die if her energies were not 
odled into phy by socking,' as lord 
fVed^riciisedtosayof faisaunt;and she 
must he therefore quite, happy at tSie 
Wentworth Arms, where id)e may find 
&ult just as she pleases, for an innkeepcar 
and a donkey are oU^^ to be patient-^ 
if the one is not civil, he gets no cust(Hn; 
and if the other is not gentle, he is kidk* 
ed with rcdouUed vehemenoe! Now» 
how proTokmg it is f continued Mrs. 
WeUmout, "^ tbat I cannot put a sihgle 
wokA lord Frederic ever ottered out of 

my 
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my head { and what is worse/ I eant 
expel his image out of ufiy heortv but I 
am determined never to ibrgiTe him, if 
the dear creature marries that grand, 
haughty dame, lady Hautville/* 

•* Be consoled, my dear ma'am,** said 
Georgiana, smiling ; *' this is the fourth 
person who, in the language of the 
Morning Herald, * has been going to be 
led to the hymeneal altar by lord Fre- 
deric Beauchief, the "* 

Here Mrs. Wellmont interrupted-— 
*' The most charming, delightful young 
man in the universe ! he shall marry you, 
and you shall marry him. Miss Walde- 
grave, or I shall break my heart ! for- 
^ve my impertinence — I meant not to 
say what I have uttered. — Oh ! I forgot 
to tell you, my dears, that rats give 
balls, and mice dinners, behind the 
wainscot of our splendid eating-room; 
that the chairs are many oi them tri- 
pods ; and that the caricature of a fashion- 
able sofa, stuck like a fixture to the 
- walls. 
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walls, is decidedly ricketty. Good-bye 
once more ! remember we part to meet 
again to-morrow," 



CHAP-, 
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CHAPTER IV. 



V^hen a person is in a melanchoJy frame of mind, such 
a melancholy as leads htm to view ihe wofkl, and all 
its pursuits, in a gloomy point of view, this is apt to 
produce a sort of elevation above the world, and an . 

indifiference about every tiling that is going on it. 

Lounger, 

The morning after sir Lionel Went-, 
worth's rencontre with the blind widow 
Hawkins, he rose early, intending to 
bend his steps towards the village, to 
look again, with the eye of benevolent 
interest, on the scene of humble happi- 
ness and content he had the preceding 
day witnessed at tiie honest labourer's 
cottage ; and also to endeavour, if possi- 
ble, to add to their comforts, and reward 

their 
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their virtuous indukry, by taking on 
himself the charge of providing entirely 
for the old grandmother, to whom they 
regularly gave every week a small sti- 
pend out of their earnings. 

Our hero was a man of a truly gene- 
rous and charitable disposition; he did 
not wait for misfortune to thrust itself, 
as it were, upon his notiee, but mtbet 
went in search of the needy and the 
unfortunate, that he mi^ht administer 
to the wants of the one, and heal the 
wounds in the peace of the other, either 
by bestowing pecuniary relief to the 
necessitoui^ or die balm of pity, and 
liraevolfent sympathy, to tke heavy 4adea 
with grief and afilietion^ 

It is almost impossible &Mf a heart of 
sensibility^ and a mind of refined^ deli- 
cate, and tender feeling, not to fiad t 
sensation: of iBcleseribaUe pleasure wana 
the one, or elevalte (he oth»» in obserr- 
mg the subtimb or the beautifiil, the 
grander the krvdy, tiifetenibfe or the 

gentle 
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gentle' fcBtutea of liatuit; aotd tkoqgh 
we are not pretumptiioas enough to 
take upon ourselves toaaj^ihakno sinful 
maa was ever a sincere admiiser of the 
sdH kke^ the lofty mountmn^ the green 
meadow, or the simple flower^ which 
embellishes its verdure, yet we unfaesi* 
tatingly affirm, we think it in generri a 
proof of an innocent^ a virtuotts^ acid a 
it^gicAia mind, vihm We see the eye 
kindle with raplxire, or spovkk with the 
fire of delieious enthusiasm^ wfailegazmg 
on the attractive beauty, the varied 
scenery of " boon nature^*' whether m 
her awful majesty, or pieask^ softness. 

Undoubtedly, no person can be pos*- 
sessed of a very k^ge poctk^h of ^ensfc- 
Inlity, who does not contem^lale with 
unaffected gmtitude, and heartfelt thank- 
fuJness, the bountaeous gifts. God showers 
down upon his erring diildren with uih 
qparii^ hand ; afid, g»[ieraUy i^peaking, 
the bive of ''^roval sighta and iruYal 
sountAi^ is mtinwtely conttrected tvith a 

taste 
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taste ^r devotion ; alld what purifies the 
human hem-t so much as prayer, or blunts 
the envenomed arrow of mortal misery, 
so effectually as heavenly meditation? 
When we turn our eyes upon the earth, 
and think on ail its wonderful produc* 
tions, and gaze on all its luxuriant charms, 
surely we cannot avoid to lift our hands 
to heaven, and look from '' nature's 
works to nature's God !" There is some* 
thing interesting even in contemplating 
the annual desolation of every thing 
around us — ^the leaves whidi drop rust- 
ling from the trees, upon our heads^ 
the " sky saddened with the gathered 
storm**— the gradual decay of all fhe 
lowers, which re^ed our pleased senses 
with their grateful perfume, or their 
gaudy colours— -and the failing voices 
of the " feathered train," to whose songs 
we listened but a few weeks before with 
rapture; all these little things become 
of interest to those accustomed to see, in 
the death of the year, the emblem of 

their 
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their own £it^ a^d who look past the 
cheerless winter of the grave to a glo- 
rious spnxhgf which will be ushered in 
by the reappearance of the '^ Sun of 
Righteousness," when the faithful shall 
rise from their earthy bed, and their 
virtues shall bloom in an eternity of btiss. 
There is, however, a tender melan- 
choly difiiised over the soul of man, 
when he regards the certainty of his own 
dissolution, and perhaps when those we 
fondly loved are taken away from us ; 
this melancholy is changed into a feel- 
ing of regret and wretchedness, as we 
wander over scenes which once, in hap- 
pier times, their presence rendered in- 
expressibly dear to us ; it is then we 
gaze on the marks of the declining year 
with pain, for, alas ! we, in bitter anguish, 
think that those we cherished with such 
proud affection, will never see again 
another spring renew the verdure of the 
earth, until that awful day *^ when 
time shall be no more !" 

VOL. 11. D Far 
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Fir from the thoughtless bustle of mankind, 
I wander forth to muse and to reflect. 
And cast my eyes o'er days left fiir behind — 
DaySy when my heart was gay, and calm my miad ; 
And now, though disappointment's frown has checked 
The guileless transport of mine early years ; 
And though my cheek bears traces yet of tears, 
Yet still imagination, fondly cherished, soars 
To happier hours, dear friends, and far more verdant shores. 

The summer gale awakes the balmy flowers 
That slept in silent rest-unbroken night ; 
But can the breeze recall the happy hours 
I spent in these, to me, delightful bowers ? 
Ah, no ! when joy's transcendent flashing light 
No longer warms the ardent heart of youth. 
And hope's g^y visions prove devoid of truth, 
How vain, alas 1 fair nature seeks to bless 
The soul of him — the victim of distress ! 

Shine forth then, sun, and wake the flow'ret's bloom, 
And lephyr, round the summer roses fly ! 
Thoo canst not change my heart's benighted gloom, 
** Or ope the hallowed precincts of the tomb ! 
Ah! whan the mourner pours the fmitlesi sigh, 

The 
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The bluest tky, the most refreshing breeze. 
Have lost the charm to soften, or to please. 
And the warm sun, so bright, and so unclouded, 
Wakes not the dead, in icy darkness shrouded. 

Sweeter to me the moon's uncertain ray. 
That sheds a stream of silver o'er thy tomb, 
Than all the bright variety of day, 
The sun's hot splendour, or the zephyr's play ! 
Grief flies from crowds to night's funereal gloom, 
There veiled from sight, to weep alone unseen. 
Nourish the woe indulgence makes more keen, 
Sigh for the loved you seek not to foi^et. 
And cherish feelings of a vain regret I 

Sir Lionel Wentworth, however, did 
not by any means think that the ex- 
ternal beauties of nature were deprived 
of all their •charms, when contemplated 
by a weeping eye, or in the hour of 
mourning; on the contrary, he found 
that after the first agony of grief is 
past away, to be alone in a fine country, 
is far preferable to be condemned to mix 
with unfeeling and careless worldlings ; 

d2 ; ^ 
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but the tempers of different. persons ace 
so variously constituted, that perhaps the 
prodigal cheerfvdness of all around tnight 
to some give a sensation of unmixed, 
inconceivable wretchedness, by leading 
them to contTBSt the desolating misery, 
and lonely widowhood of their own 
bosoms, with the life and gaiety of ani- 
mated nature. 

The circuitous route which led from 
Revesby Court to the neighbouring 
hamlet, was one singularly picturesque 
and romantic; for above a mile sir Lionel's 
path lay through his park, adorned with 
oaks of vast magnitude, and nearly sur- 
rounded with hills, which swelled into 
bold and sweeping heights, clothed with 
woods, exhibiting the rich brown and 
orange livery of the declining year. On 
reaching a rustic building, he stopped to 
gaze upon his extensive domains, and 
heave a sigh of regret at the prospect of 
soon leaving them. 

The prospect commanded from this 

spot 
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spot was one uncommonly lovely ; the 
mosshouse itself was situated on a round 
eminence of short, smooth, velvet turf^ 
and completely environed with jroung 
forest trees, and a profusion of evergreens^ 
amongst which the cedar and the arbor' 
vitm grew with matchless luxuriance; 
the view was singularly beautiful — so 
quiet, so tranquil, and so peculiarly 
English, from the rich verdure of the 
grass, to the transparent stream, over 
whose slug^sh waters several large weep- 
ing willows drooped their long, pendulous 
branches. 

The magnificent mansion too formed 
a striking object, lifting its majestic front 
amidst the grand mass of wood behind 
it, and seeming the abode of comfort, as 
well as of splendour — of convenience, as 
well as of grandeur. The elegant bridge 
we have before mentioned likewise add- 
ed much to the charms of this home 
view, and the dazzling whiteness of the 
stone of which it was constructed, formed 
D 3 a sin- 
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a singular contrast to the venerable beech 
trees in the baek^ground.- 

It was a landscape calculated to inte- 
rest the mind even of the stranger, who 
came to see it as an object of curiosity; 
but to our hero these lovely scenes we 
have attempted to sketch, possessed a 
" charm far greater than that mere beauty 
can give.** As he looked upon the splen* 
did mansion of his forefathers, the fol- 
lowing lines, written by his sister, came 
fall into his memory : — 



HOME. . 
There's a charm in that word, and a powerful spelf, 



Which J fee], which all feel, and which do one can tell ; 
And if poverty dwells in that home, yet 'tis dear. 
For the little remaining is treasured up here. 

If lonely that home, yet around as we gaze. 
Every object reminds us of happier days ; 
And the beings we loved, claim a tear from our eye, 
The soft smile of fondness, half checked by a sigh. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! then, wbea its grey walls eoatain Uiose most dear, 
Whose hearts fondly beat, when they know we are near. 
With what rapture we see the blue smoke curling o'er, 
And around that loved homeand its neighbouring shore! 

If aiBiction and sorrow are inmates there, yet 
Midst the tears of dark anguish, and sighs of regret, 
We look to our home, as we do to a friend. 
Who in mourning a succour and shelter will lend. 

If death has been busy, and ta'en Arom us those 
Who gave all our joys, as they soothed all our woes ; 
Still dearer to us is that desolate home^ 
For there, with those friends, we were once wont to roam . 

Yes, then dear is our home, in affliction's dark night, 

As weii as in moments of joy and delight ; 

For memory casts her mild ray gently o*er 

The lov'd scenes of our childhood,though hope is no more. 



Immedisitely after sir Lionel quitted 
his extensive pleasure-grounds, a change 
of scenery almost instantaneously took 
place ; rocks, gigantic and abrupt, reared 
their grey and fantastically-shaped heads, 
covered with moss or lichen, whilst upon 
d4 the 
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the summits of these rugged eminetic^is, 
here and there a solitary mountain ash, 
or dark yew tree, was sprinkled. 

As if to afford a wonderful combina- 
tion of the sublime and the beautiful, 
the awful and the pleasing, after descend- 
ing one of the most majestic, but most 
barren hills, round which a narrow road 
conducted Wentworth, he found him- 
self, as if tratisp(»ted by the wand of a 
magician, in a deep valley, ^ sacred to 
sW€?et peace," through which the same 
clear stream which skirted his park, flow- 
ed in silent tranquillity along verdant 
meadows, and whose still waters reflect*^ 
ed, as in a mirror, the tremendous rocks, 
which lifting their scathed or thinly- 
wooded tops towards the blue firma- 
ijaent, formed a grand and magnificent 
amphitheatre. 

Again our hero's thoughts reverted to 
his sister; it has been observed with 
great truth, that it is not ^ways the 
rtrongfst mind which can (tivest itself 

of 
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of grief; KnAHlity is. rarely riways the 
companion of genius, for unless a poe( 
or a painter received deeper impressions 
of tlie ^ beauty and fitness of things,'' 
or felt a higher enthusiasm than otiher 
men, and a more ddicate perception of 
gprace, or keenness of penetration in difr> 
covering imperfections, which to commosi 
eyes would be disregarded, there would 
be no reason why every body should not 
be a Guido or a Milton. 

Sir Lionel Wentworth was possessed 
of an uncommon pow» of intellect, and 
yet be sought in vain to shake off the 
demon of melancholy from his heart; 
perhaps even he felt a sort of indefinable 
pleasure in recalling to his mind the 
image of his beloved Florence, and wish-^ 
ed not to banish the idea of her virtues 
and her charms fix)m his memory, and 
he felt, whilst wandering over scenes 
whidi her society had endeared to his/ 
heart, that the tears dropped in secret 
upon the graves of the innocent, soothe 
D 5 and 
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and console the regret and anguish whidk 
prompted them to flow. 

Wbai he therefore recalled to his ima-^ 
gination the lines poor Florence had 
written, when gradually sinking beneath 
the cruel attacks of a painful disease, and 
drooping like the gathered lily, fading 
before it had opened its leaves to em- 
bellish the garden where it grew, he felt 
a strange sensation of pensive satisfac- 
tion, when* he thdught that her troubles 
were ended, and that now she was hap^ 
py ! — ^happy as those blessed spirits who, 
wait round the throne of the Almighty. 

Adieu, adieu, ye visions vain ! 

Ye dreams of bliss, fiireweli ! 
Te hopes, I ne*er shall feel again, 

Ye*re fled at misVjf's spell! 

I dare not cast my restless eye 

On every prospect drear; 
Dark views of pain and agony 

Are all that there appear ; 

And 
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And if witk fevered, anxious care, 

I gaze on days gone by, 
I see^ but f objects for despair — 

Gay hopes, but shown to die. 

I see the shade of pleasure past 

Appear, by mem'ry led ; 
I feel the sun of hope overcast, 

And think upon the dead. 

For it is dreadful still to weep, 

Yet hide the trace of tears ; 
To wiitch, whilst all around you sleep, 

Yet dread the light that cheers. 

All night I pour the fruitless sigh, 

And mourn my ruin*d peace, 
Wish not to live, yet dread to die, 

* With death though fears would cease. 

# 

Oh ! I am young io years and bloom, 

And yet I feel such pain, 
That tells me— <* Think upon the tomb, 

And be no longer vain.*' 



d6 
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Alas, and t codd weep liy dfety ! 

But tben I dread Id sht)W 
The tears that doWn my pale tfaeek^ stray. 

From dreftd of anguish Dow. 

But yet I will be patient, and bec<>me 
More purified from sin — alive to good, 
As with a rapid pace more near the tomb. 
My trembling steps in mortal pain intrude. 
What though at present anguish may consume 
The Aided remnants of a brighter bliss? 
What though my failing voice, and feverish bloom, 
Tell me i'm tottVing o*er death's dread abyss ? 
Oh ! may the light of fait]i still guide me to my doom. 
And may the torch of hope the gravels dark realms illume ! 

Among Miss Wentworth's papers, 
after the last scene of mortal suffering 
bad taken place, her brother had found 
the following little poem, tinged with 
her tears, and evidently written with a 
hand unnerved by illness, and trembling 
with emotion ; to him it was highly in- 
teresting, for it proved that death itself 

could 
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could not chill or alter the Mithusiastic 
affection^ the ill-fated Florence always 
manifested for him : — 

Brother, tboiigb all around me try 

To make me think I shall not die ; 

Though some majr laugh^ and others saj, 

I feign the weakness of decay ; 

Yet stilly beloTed, too well I know 

That death will soon my sufl^'rings show. 

I do not much regret the world ; 

Peace from our home hath long been hurled ; 

Yet still one source of deep regret 

Makes me half wish to live there yet. 

Life's fading Joys, delusive dreams, 

And pleasure's wiles, and hope's bright beuras. 

Do not attract my youthful heart ; 

I've felt their follies, feel their smart ; 

But midst the pangs of mortal woe. 

My sighs will heave, my tear-drops flow, 

Not but that pain I've borne, can bear. 

Yet death will one firm tie then tear. 

Oh, brother ! I have loved thee dearly, 

And shall regret thee most sincerely ; 

When living, tasteless was delight, 

like winter suns no longer bright. 

It 
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If tbou wert not, oh, loved oiie> by. 

To Me the rapture in my eye; 

And when I die^ and soon I mast, . 

And turn to ashes, and to dust, 

The only sorrow I shall prove, 

Will be when sighing for thee — love ! 

Alas ! thou ne'er wilt view again 

This fevered cheek, and bending frame, 

Or in my smile, or mournful eye, 

Aflection deep, though calm, descry ; 

Yet whilst on soft Ausonia's shore. 

You gaze on grandeur now no more. 

On ruins falling to decay, 

Like her from whom you thoughtless stray, 

\Vouldst not thou weep when kg might tell 

To Florence thou hadst bade farewell. 

And that her heart's quick throbs are past. 

And that her eye is closed at last ? 

Wouldst not thou weep that one once cherished, 

When life was new, and hopes were high, 
Had, in the bloom of youth, just perished, 

And drawn the last expiring sigh ? 
Thou wouldst— <ih, yes ! I know thy heart 

Would inly bleed, would inly, mourn, 
To know that death had thrown its dart, 

And Florence from thy presence torn ! 

Yes, 
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Yd, bmy fkacj still portrays 

Thy noble features pale with ili. 
And then thy sister warmly prays 

That she might Jive to see thee-still. 
It may not be, and yet 'tis sweet 

To thiuk tboa wilt return again, 
And view me in my winding sheet, 

Unconscious then of heat or pain. 
Ah ! could I mark the silent tear 

Steal trembling down thy manly cheek, 
Then turn away, as if from fear, 

Lest 1 that cause of grief should seek ; 
Could I but hear that gentle voice 

Tell tidings glad of futnre joy, 
Of suiits who erennore rgoioe, 

And lands where death can ne'er destrcor ; 
Bletbinks this dread of ooffins» bones, 

Would at thy presence hdt away. 
And when I heard those well-known tones, 

My joy would charm me from decay. 
Yet though we ne'er shall meet again^ 

Hope of my life ! my kindest friend ! 
Think of that love that death nor pain 

Could from thb bleeding bosom rend. 

CHAP- 
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CHAPTER y. 



If an J one's curse can effect damontion, it is not that 
of the pope, but that of the poor/' $aE«8Toii e. 

When sir lion^ WentWorth. reached 
the cottager's wicket-giate, the little blue- 
eyed child, timidly ap^oadiing^ opened 
it to admit him into the neat garden^^ at 
the same titoe murmuring out — " Fa- 
ther told me I was very naughty yester- 
day, not to speak when I was spoken 
to, and to run away and hide myself; so 
I am come to beg your pardon, sir." 

As she spoke, the blushing cherub 
offered her rosy cheek to be kissed by 
sir Lionel, who, snatching her in his 
arms, almost devoured her with caresses. 

"Did 
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^* IKd joii OQtne to see granny ?** said 
tiieMreet child, i^ayfally entwining her 
taper fingers, resembling those of a fidry» 
m the sable locks of him she no longer 
dreaded ; " for if you are, after you have 
talked to her a little, I wish you would 
come and play with me again, for John, 
and all the rest, are gone away, and I 
have nobody with me." 

Wentworth laughed, and promised 
good-humouredly to share in the sports 
of the delighted infant, who now applied 
her small hands to the door, trying to 
un&sten it; but as it instantly gave way, 
it is most probable that it was open be- 
fore. 

In the interior of the cottage our hero 
beheld the bHnd widow seated on a 
comfortable deal armchair, neatly dress* 
ed, and busily employed in knitting 
some stockings for her grandchildren. 
The golden b^ms of an unclouded morn- 
ing sun streamed through the latticed 
window, and illumined the pallid chedc 

and 
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and furrowed brow of the venerable fe* 
male, as her sightless eyeballs wandered 
restlessly round the room. 

As the wind was uncommonly high, 
the smoke proceeding from the chimney 
completely hid what was passing at one 
side of the hearth, and for a few mo- 
ments sir Lionel could not discern any 
other person in the cottage, except the 
old and infirm widow Hawkins. 

Without entering the threshold, his 
pretty little guide had darted away to 
finish, as she said, her morning's task of 
weeding the garden; so Wentworth 
could, without being observed, stand at 
the door for some time, as there was 
only one person, besides the old woman, 
in the cottage, and she was too busily 
engaged, in a somewhat laborious em- 
ployment, to have eyes or ears for any 
thing else. 

She was a young girl, dressed in a 
long mourning robe, and kneeling on 
the red brick hiearth, endeavouring to 

fan 
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fan the faint and dying flame of the peat 
fire with a huge pair of bellows. Her 
dark luxuriant hair fell in glossy ring- 
lets over a throat and neck partially dis- 
covered, which rivalled in whiteness the 
snowy purity of her dean muslin ker- 
chief. 

" It grieves my heart to know you 
are working so hard, ma'am," said the 
poor woman, earnestly ; " I cannot see 
you, and I cannot hear you; but by 
your silence, and the warmth of the fire, 
I am sure you are blowing it to make a 
blaze. Jenny, Jenny, .my child) shut 
the door; there's a strange wind firom 
that part of the chanaber." 

The young girl turned her dassically- 
shaped head towards the entrance, and 
sir Lionel Wentworth, with rapture, 
recognized the beautiful features of his 
beloved ward. She also immediately 
beheld the figure of her guardian, and 
rising fitnn her kneeling posture, whilst 
a blush crossed for a moment, and height* 

ened 
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eiied the charming colour of her cheeks, 
gracefully came forwards, smiling with 
unaffected pleasure, and, with an air of 
enchanting simplicity, warmly welcom- 
ed him to Revesby. 

A person less truly good, and less accus- 
tomed to perform acts of charity, bene- 
ficence, and kindness, would have prob- 
ably looked more confused and osten- 
tatiously conscious, if we may be allowed 
the expression, at being discovered in 
administering to the wants of the neces- 
sitous or the unhappy; but Geor^ana 
had lately been too much in the habit of 
executing generous benevolent actions, 
either to look for praise, or expect ad- 
miration, in fulfilling what she was fully 
aware was merely her duty. 

As she quitted the cottage, accom- 
panied by sir Lionel (who was much 
surprised, but still more gratified by 
witnessing tlie change in her manners 
and deportment), the pretty little child, 
hastily running after them, entreated 

Wentworth 
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Wentworth to stop, and added — " So 
you wont come and play with me, after 
all? but can you promise that to-morrow 
you will?" Then pausing for an instant 
to recover her breath, and looking as if 
the last argument would prove irresist- 
ible, she continued — ** If you do, I will 
sliew you my old malkin,'' (her favourite 
cat,) "and give you two — ^no, I will give 
you three kisses." 

Sir Lionel was enthusiastically fond 
of children, and often derived as much 
amusement in sharing in the gay, inno- 
cent sports of infancy, as he bestowed 
in condescending to do so ; and quite 
pleased with this artless appeal of the 
caressing peasant, he not only promised 
to visit her frequently at her own home, 
but also to shew her several " fine things, 
pretty pictures, dogs, cats, and birds," 
if she would consent to follow him some- 
times to his own house. 

Georgiana could not avoid remarking 
that her eompanion's manner had won- 
derfully 
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derfuUy altered since she had last seen 
him at Audleyhurst. He regarded her 
with admiring and tender interest, lis- 
tened to every word she uttered with 
marked attention and approbation, and 
frequently seemed on the point of speak- 
ing on some subject of such overpowering 
interest, that the words appeared to die 
on his lips, from concealed emotion, be* 
fore he could utter what he desired. 

If Miss Waldegrave was internally 
pleased at remarking the improvement 
and softened elegance of Wentworth's 
manners, he was not less so in observing 
the wonderful alteration manifested in 
hers : she was still animated and enter* 
taining, yet the vein of ill-natured satire 
was no longer apparent, that formerly 
used to render her conversation un- 
doubtedly more amusing to a stranger, 
but which could not fiiil to pain her real 
friends, and make them dread that her 
heart had lost the kindness and warmth 
of youth too soon, and substituted, in 

the 
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the plaoe of modest diffidence, an over- 
weening vanity, and haughty contempt 
of the world's opinions. 

Her discourse was still enlivened by 
witty anecdote, and enriched with shrewd 
and sensible remarks ; but she no longer 
said a bon mot as if she only pronounced 
it to call forth admiration of her powers 
of drollery; and she now uttered the 
cleverest observations^with the simplicity 
of look and manner as if wholly uncon- 
scious of possessing more abilities than 
usually faU to the lot of others of her 
sex. 

Amongst other subjects of discus- 
sion, sir Lionel Wentworth spoke of 
those acquaintances in whose society 
they had moved together, and he in- 
formed his fair companion, that after the 
death of the earl of Rosvellyn, which 
had taken place a few days after the 
reconciliation with his countess, his 
son had changed his plan of going into 
Italy, and intended travelling to St. 

Fetersburgh, 
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Peter^bfirgh, Moscow, and through the 
Crimea to Constaintifiople ; but that oti 
account of his motfaei^s precmous state 
of health, he had put off his journey 
until the following February, when he 
hoped the countess would consent to his 
leaving her ibr a twelvemonth or two 
years. 

As he finished speakmg, fiiey reached 
the porter's lodge at Valverde; and sir 
Lionel Wentworth, after fervently press- 
ing the hand of Georgiana, bade bsr 
adieu for many months, as she was going 
the next day to spend some time with 
an acquaintance of hers in a neighbour- 
ing county. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER Vt 



This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which, wiih an hour'it heat^ 
Di&soUes to water, and doth lose its form. 

A MONTH passed rapidly away, and 
Mrs. Wellmont took possession of the 
Inagnificent mansion of Georgiana's guaiv 
dian» accompanied by her sista'-in-law, 
Mrs. Champignon, and a large establish- 
ment of over-refined useless London ser- 
vants. 

After visiting rqpeatedly ev«y conn* 
try neighbour witibin the reach of a 
morning's drive, that is to say, whose 
bouses were situsrtied at the distance of 

VOL. iL £ from 
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from ten to fifteen miles, the good lady 
began to tire of the perpetual movement 
and bustle attendant upon this mode of 
forming and retaining acquaintances, 
which, when made at great inconveni* 
ence and trouble, seldom, if ever, repaid 
the fatigue of doing so; and accordingly, 
when the merry season of Christmas ar* 
rived, she invited, with much genuine 
warn^th, and unfashionable earnestness 
of expression and sincerity of heart, " her 
dear five hundred friends," to come to 
Revesby Court to break the toedium of 
existence, and to enliven the dreariness 
of** gloomy December" by their oonver* 
sation, gay, if not witty — amusing, if 
not sensible. 

There are some people who think that 
to be alone is to be miserable, tmd tfa«^ 
are others, who, utterly unable to un- 
derstand the discourse of their superiors 
in intellect, ahv^ays like to attract men 
of science and wit to their abodes. Mrs. 
Wellmont belonged to the first-named 

dass 
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^Qas& of pevsons, but not to the second; 
^he regarded a mathematician with dread, 
a poet with horror, a novel-writer with 
contempt, and a distinguished orator 
with dislike; for she imagined it was 
completely impossible for a politician 
to^ drink his tea*' even without a strata- 
gem. 

Wit, if its arrows were not tipped hy 
Bn appearance of volatile good*humour, 
«fae thought^ made its possessor won- 
dierfuUy disagreeable, and that a man of 
humour was as much to be slmniied as 
a ndtiesD^&e; however, if a g^itleman, 
gifted with all the dangerous perfec- 
tions we have hac^e enumerated, had 
either a coronet in expectancy, or was 
bteffiied wiili a seat in the HOuse of Peers, 
9he used to conquer her excessive terror 
of being in the company of a learned or 
sensible man^ and only remark, '' It is a 
pity lord > ■■■ > is so very satirical." It 
must here be observed, we have often 
known several silly women who think a 
E 2 , clever 
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dever person must always be an ill- 
natured one. t 

Amongst the titled guests the amic- 
ably-disposed but weak Mrs. Wellmont 
entreated, with warmth and cordiality^ to 
join the winter circle round her festive 
and hospitableboard^were lordRosvellyn, 
whose father had died the preceding 
August, and his lively cousin, lord Fre- 
deric Beauchief, who, far from having 
thrown his ^* numberless accomplish- 
ments away on lady Hautville, had 
quickly recovered from his temporary fit 
of insane admiration^ and was at present 
in the calm of indifference, but looking 
out for some new divinity to worship 
with as brief an ardour. 

The wit this young nobleman possess- 
ed no small portion of, was so happily 
tempered by the sweetness of his dispo- 
sition and kindness of his heart, that 
poor Mrs. Wellmont had never discos 
vered that he indulged too great a love 
for sarcasm; but the refinement and 

exquisite 
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exquisite polish of bis manners had ren« 
dered him so great a fiivourite^ that she 
frequently used to tell him, with unsus* 
pecting frankness, that she wished all 
young men were as good-natured, and 
could be as agreeable, without having 
recourse to satire to season the general 
insipidity of their conversation. 

When first she made this declaration, 
lord Frederic imagined she was quizzing 
him, for his conscience pleaded guilty to 
the crime of sev«ity of observation, and 
some little degree of censoriousness in his 
manner of judging the wm'ld; but she 
repeated it so often, and always with so 
unembarrassed an air and open a coun* 
tenance, that he began to give the old 
lady the credit of being half in earnest 
in her professions of admiration and ab* 
i»urd affection for him. 

Mrs. WeUmont was sitting, one mom* 

ing, looking over a new novel, yawning,^ 

idle, and d6s(xuvrie (for she never could 

become acquainted with the art of 

£ 3 amusing 
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amtirfng or oecupykig hertelf ; anA wben 
she took up a hook^paurpoMer le temi^ 
g»i»aUy gazed on the pages iiU theUnes 
danced before her ejes^ and she was iit« 
terly jgncxant whether it wa» a sermon 
or a poem that she held in her hand, 
when his lordship entered tbus i^partment^ 
hastily exclaiming-^'* I have se^x her^ 
the k>¥ely» bewitching, enchmting de- 
stroyer of my peace." 

- Lady HautviUe, toy dearest lord?'* 
cried Mrs. Wellmont, with some ]iU 
tie trepidation, and in scmrowful antici« 
paticm of the reply. 

" Liady Hautvilie !" repeated he, with 
a sneer of contempt wreathing bis ltp>^ 
and a gleam of disdmn sparkling firoiQ 
bis dark expressive eye. " Can yoU 
have so mean an opinion of my taste or 
judgment, as to think I could call that 
oompound of rooge^ white painty false 
hair, insipidky, and afieeted manners^ 
the destroyer ci jny peace, the enslavet 
of my aflfectioiis?" 

"La5 
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^ La.! hoir odd ! I believe lady 
HautYiOe isredconed vi^iy beautiftil^ 
and she is undoubtedly prodigiously 
flattared, followed, and admired.'* 

'* The Uoom of Ninon and other gor« 
xnetic8» her purchased teeth and borrowed 
ringlets, serve to render her still hand« 
some, though no longer young; tiierefore 
she is flattered, therefore she is admired, 
and if she was one of the Furies^-^ay, or 
even Medusa herself, h^ riches would 
induce every moneyless coxccHnb^ every 
ruined idiot, to follow and to beset her 
with insipid speecfaesy unmeaning gidlan-^ 
tries, and loveless love-letters." 

•* Les dbligeans discurs d'intUilea 
paroles, are always to be found to tell a 
woman she is pretty, or to remind her 
that she is wealthy." 

" La! lord Frederic! you are the 
strangest mortal! I used to think (in- 
deed every body said it would be a 
match) that you admired lady Haut^ 
ville uncommonly ; but I suppose it was 
aE maW-bdieve,'' returned Hie other, 
£ 4 staring 
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staring in astonishment, for she was ttot 
yet aware of the versatility or the vola- 
tility of her titled idol. 

" I admire the cold snow that glitters 
over the bosom of the earth-^I admire 
the blue sky, the lofty mountain, the 
rapid river, the tremendous cataract-~I 
admire the voice of Miss Stephens, the 
brilliant execution of Kalkbrenner, the 
work of Miss Lin wood, the painting of 
Wilkie; but I do not love these inani- 
mate things — these talented people. No, 
though I might g^ze with admiration on 
the symmetrical majesty of lady Haut- 
ville, believe me, Mrs. Wellmont, it was 
of that sort which * plays round the 
head, but ne'er can reach the heart." 

Here Frederic stopped abruptly, and, 
in a theatrical attitude, stood with his 
hand pressed to his side. 

" I wish. you would not discourse such 
eloquent nonsense," said lord Rosyell3m, 
who was quietly seated in a recess with 
several maps before him, " or come so 
near this table» as I fear you will throw 

England 
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England from the top of all the other na- 
tions, and trample its laws under foot** 
(here he took up Bacon's Abridgement), 
^ and Uiat Russia also will bum with 
fervent heat I would thwk you for 
that screen, doctor Freeman ; the fire 
scorches as if a frost was near." 

^ There now," said Beauchief^ as his 
cousin again took up a book and began 
to read, " I wish you did not, Howard^ 
live in a world of your own, but would 
condescend, now and then, to enter into 
the conversation of those mortals who 
are- contented with their own humble 
sphere of existence. I would advise you^ 

* Ne point allier cbercher ce qu*OD fait dans la lune, 
Mais yoas m^ez un pea de ce qu'on fuit chez vous.!** 

. « Well, but, my dear lord Frederic," 
interrupted Mrs. Wellmont, ** though I 
am delighted to hear you admired thefair 
widow, without loving her, I hope you 
will forgive me if I say I think you are 
very imprudent to play with edge-tools." 
e5 "True^**' 
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^ True;' said HoMrud, calmlj ; ** a 
feigned passiion often becomes a genuine 
one, and I have freqnentljr beacd it 
mentioned^ that those people who oonn'* 
tet feit fits» often^ by mere foroe of habits 
are at length visited hy real ooesJ* 

'* Gracious powers ! Gcood Heoyem f 
you do not mean to insinua^ that yt)iir 
eoasin^" cried the ahumcd Mra» Wdi^ 
mont, '^ evw had epileptic fits-; do yocu 
lord Rosy ellyn?" 

'^ No, my dear madam^*' rewraed tiie 
earl, smiling; '^ I was merdj attikling 
to 1^ sfaort-lived attachineDlSt^-«*to* n dia^ 
case of the heart" 

" Of the heart ? Bless me ! you do 
not think it is ossifying? Oh! I see 
you are meaning quite another thing 
now,* replied the good kdy, colouring 
With vexation. 

•* Quite; he meant to say/' said lowl 
Frederic, afffectedly, « that my heart 
was too sensible to tender im^M^ssions; 
Heigh-ho ! I am quite low-spirited !" 

" Ah! 
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^* Ah! now remember my advice^ 
my dear lord^" remarked Mra. WeU* 
BEiozit^ '' and do not fall in loTe." 

« Wbat, you think it better to feH 
off a horse than into love ?* observed 
a gentko3an» carelessly arranging his 
neekdoth before a mirror. 

^ Ok! trust m^ my dear mtCam,'^ 
drawled lord Frederic^ tfaiowing him« 
self on a soi^ and taking reiterated 
pincbet of smiff all the time he was 
, iq>eaking» with an air of infinite nondta* 
lance, **1 am no moth ; I am not so 
infatuated as even to singe my wings, or^ 
to dirop the metapfacx*, hurt my feelings 
by approaching too near Cupid's fiame*'^ 

^ You are indeed^" said lord Rosvel- 
lyn^ gravely smiting aa he Hfted his eyes 
from the book he was attentively perns- 
ing, ' as igim-fatwus dream of love.' My 
dear Frederic^ may I ask when you 
Intend to lead^ off this cx)nstant gliding 
from fiujr to fiiir?^ 

" When you cease, my beloved How- 
£ 6 ard» 
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ardy to personate the knight of the 
sorrowful countenance.-r-Ah ! my dear 
St. JuIianSj I am delighted to see the 
reflection of your figure in yonder mir- 
ror»" said he^ addressing that gentleman^ 
who was still in earnest contemplation 
of the position of his cravat, " for now 
we can have the pleasure of seeing a 
single combat." 

" A duel, Ciel! Beauchief, what the 
devil da you mean?" murmured the 
dismayed coxcomb, affectedly shrinking 
away as \iis lordship approached. 

" Why, there is don Quixote,'* cried 
Frederic,^ laughing heartily. *' And ar^ 
not you the knight of the looking-* 
glasses, or of the moon ? — ^for his face 
resembles one," continued he, in a whis- 
per. 

'* Ah ! how I wish," said the well- 
meanin^g but ill-judging Mrs* Wellmont, 
^ that you could, lord Rosvellyn^ find 
gaiety and vivacity as quickly caught as: 
the typhus, fever*" 

Thea 
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Theti suddenly recollecting that this 
disease was the one which had proved 
fatal to the earl's father barely four 
months before, she stood abashed and 
confounded. 

** Do not you think sins of negligence 
almost equal to premeditated ones ?" 
whispered lord Frederic to doctor Free- 
man, an old dean, of portly appearance, 
round cheeks, and gouty fingers, which 
were at that moment elevated towards 
his broad unmeaning forehead, with the 
kitention of keeping on a pair of huge 
nlver-mounted spectacles. 

** Humph ! why, not exactly,** return- 
ed the divine, who was an inveterate 
proser, in a grave, decided, magisterial, 
loud, and important tone of voice, " not 
exactly, my dear lord Frederic Beau- 
chief; but we should carefully endeavour 
to guard against the first approaches of 
the smallest shadow of evil, lest ** 

Here he coughed, and the young no- 
tlleman, seeing his face buried in hia 

enormously- 
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ebomuxtsty* large red and yellow silk 
handkeidiie^ whispered to the person 
next bim, who ha|^ned to be lady Lmg- 
ham'-*-^We should guard agaisist the 
slightest propensity to prosing^ lest we 
should become the hke nokre of good 
society," 

** Lest/' resumed the hoarse^ halt 
suffocated dean, ^* the darkness oi greater 
wickedness should obscure the lustre of 
our amiable ^ualittes." , 

•* My Ljrdia says he is insufierable^'' 
mu;rmored lady Langbam, " sod uafed 
to declare he Mred to eat, and did not 
eat to live." 

" Inimitable T said Frederic^ elevat-i 
ing his eyebrows^ and^ as soon as possible, 
shifted his quarters, and walked away as 
&r as he could from the empty-headed 
diseussing doctor and the manoeuvriiig 
ZDotfaer. 

** My dear Miss Langbam, allow me 
to take that heavy mtisic-book from your 
hands^" said he, advsmcing towards that 

young 
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young lady, who w^ carrying an irat- 
mcnse tokia of * Moore's Irish Mdodks'' 
across the room. ^ Where shall I place 
it ? upon the piano? Oh! on the harp; 
ah ! I am delighted at that» for I ha^e 
not hesffd its melo^ous tones since I 
came into this land otjiat^ (locking at 
Mr# St. Julians) " and sharps'^ (eydng 
Mrs. ChamptgiKin)* 

< The harp that oiiet. lA 1 UttTs halh» 

Tbe loul ti nutk sfaed^ 
Now hangs as BMite on Tara's wall% 

As if thatsoui w«re fled/ 

But yofi are now here, »id I am sujre 
you will repay ' tnes pOiU soins' by 
sii^ixig one UUle scmg ; it is the ' Last 
Rose of Summer/ if you please," con- 
tinued he, turning orer tiiie pages of the 
music-book he had pladed on the harp* 
ttand. 

The fair knguishiiig Lydia commen- 
ced^ with various ^ected gnmaces and 

laughable 
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^ laughable minatideries, to seat herself at 
the instrument, waving her head to and 
fro, as if in ecstatic admiration of her 
own little shrill screams, and opening, 
rolling, and shutting a pair of large 
round expressionless blue eyes, as she 
proceeded in executing the symphony 
of the song. Then, just as she bad se- 
vered her coral lips, ** like to a cherry 
seeming parted,'' sufficiently to display 
the rows of pearl within them, she ex- 
claimed, with an air of overacted humi- 
lity, and a look of beseeching affectation 
at lord Frederic, who was leaning in an 
elegant, though somewhat studied atti- 
tude over the harp, that indeed she was 
not equal to it ; that her voice had no pre- 
tensions to sweetness whatever; and that 
she always felt so melancholy, so very mi- 
serable, when singing a plaintive strain, 
that she could hardly restrain her tears. 
Frederic, though internally disgusted 
at her silly behaviour, disliking any body 
to act all lady Heron's manoeuvres to 

shew 
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shew her arm and figure, as well as 
mannersf, to advantage, and perfectly 
conscious that Miss Langham had no 
pretensions either to grace or modesty, ef 
qu^eUe Hoit la phis tnaussade petite crea- 
ture (tune indolence'^^une langueur, 
wliich was extremely disagreeable to 
him, replied, as he saw she wished to 
be flattered — "Amiable sensibility ! be- 
witching humility! but who that has 
ever heard your melodious voice but re- 
members the expressive fascination of 
its heart-thrilling tones?" 

Encouraged by the deceitful smiles 
ind insincere compliments of lord Fre- 
deric, the gentle Lydia, with downcast 
eyes, and cheeks blooming with health, 
but, alas ! not tinged with the eloquent 
blush of modesty or diffidence, began 
and ended the beautiful song. She look- 
ed languidly up, to cast an irresistibly- 
tender glance at the young nobleman, as 
well as to see what effect her meltipg 
strains had produced on him, when she 

beheld. 
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beheld^ ^to her rniqieakable ttexation; 
anger, and mortificaldon, that her pr^' 
tended adorer, iXy ta use more mod^^ 
hmguagei her admirer, wa» leanhtg o^rdr 
the harp with a pi^eoccupied air and ab- 
sent mmd; Ms thoughts were plainly 
fixed 

^ On that too UBfincencfeiit vision, 

When hetrt me«l8 heart agaio in dtams filjKati i* 

and, alas! it was too visible that the 
" fascination of her heart-thrilling tones'*^ 
met an inattentive and regardless ear. 

The harp-strings were touched wi&a 
tremulous hand; its notes ceased to vi^ 
brate. Miss Langham closed her music- 
book — she arose — she walked with sulky 
solemnity away to join her mother, yet^ 

** Oft as site went, she backward turaM her view, 
And bade tbat^oti^A nud Jiatt*ry sweet adieu ! 
Unhappy maid! to other seats remove- 
To other scenes of disappointed love. 

Go, 
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With fMjr kngukk^yet tAy mraik r^Mn. 
To sbewy for evVjr mao dislikes a wife 
Wboee looks may tkew piofMrnkj to strife.'^ 

Lord Frederic, in the mean time, 
neither heard the termination of the 
Iiidi melody, or thanked the young 
lady for the arducms efforts she bad 
made use of to please or attract him, bu^ 
with eyes fixed cm a piece of paper he 
held in his hand, seemed to have lost 
his intellects in a fit of poetical insanity. 
He kissed the letter, murmured *4ovely 
Gecnr^ana," read some lines aloud to 
himself, and then approadiing the earl 
of Rosvellyn, insisted on repeating the 
verses to \mu They ware by no ttieans 
good — ^indeed were evidently written in 
a hurried manner; but, aa Misa Walde- 
grave'i^ name was attached to them, lord 
Prederic chose to imagine them possesa- 
ed of some poetical beauty. 

*^ I have just found thia piedous paper 

to 
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in the Aphorishis of sir Philip Sidney," 
said he, as he advanced towards his cou- 
sin. 

*' What predous paper do you mean 
pray ?" returned the earl, coolly, without 
liDoking up from the maps before him. 

** Did you ever see so beautiful a 
hand,'* pursued the other, neither deign- 
ing to reply to the question, nor caring 
^or shaking the table, to the great annoy- 
ance of the gentleman writing at it — ^* so 
free, so dear-^every letter so accurately 
formed ? — a fairy-^no, even the elegant 
Titania herself, could not write so charm- 
ing a hand." 

^' Who are you talking of?** returned 
Howard, peevishly, somewhat discom- 
posed by his tormenting relation. 

** There, do not look so very like my 
aunt," cried Beauchief, sneeringly : *' now 
prithee cease to outstare the lightning, 
or creep into the jaundice by being 
peevish. These lines, these precious 
lines, were written by Georgiana." 

" Who 
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" Who do you say ?" asked Howard, 
gravely employed in chalking out the 
best way to St. Petersburgh, where he 
intended going. 

•* By Miss Waldegrave? Very well; 
read them some other time ; not now, 
for Heaven's sake! or I shall not get 
farther than Cracow before dinner." 

^* I would not put off shewing this 
specimen of her poetical talents to you 
a minute longer for the world/' cried the 
impetuous lord Frederic, and with a very 
overstrained emphasis and sing-song sort 
of manner, he read the following pro- 
duction to the inattentive lord Rosvel- 
lyn, who internally wished his cousin 
out of the room, and the little poem in 
the blazing fire. 

^ When Death triumphant shook hi* fiital dart 
0*er Sidney's head, and pierc'd bis noble heart ; 
When bit warm veins poared forth th« crimson tide. 
Proceeding from, and tinging all his side ; 
Fainting with pain, his patient eye he turn'd 
On those who wept as they that pain discem'd 

Mor« 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



84 CONVEUATION. 

More fsojn his pallid cheek, damp brofir, sunk eje» 

Than by his groans of mortal agony ; 

And feebly smil'd in grateful Jove abound. 

Whilst lying on the blood-besprinkled gropnd ; 

As one approached to give a flowing bowl 

Of nature's bev'rage to revive bis soul^ 

He took the cap, and, tbankfui for the draughty 

Just touched his parched dry lip, and slightly quaffed; 

Then stopped ; his dm eye still could see 

Oiie wounded soldier's look of agony. 

He pans^— 'tlttn calmly giM« the bowl away. 

Half rus'^i bis fiDuna, and jgathei^d strength- to wj-^ 

** His fate is worse than laioe, his fioiirags iess; 

Give to bis wants, 'twill my lM(memeiit8 bless ^ 

Then closed has placid eyes, su«k back, aad «ghed, 

Op'd those meek eyes oBce more**«iid ^dnsy died!'' 

**How do you like these lines^ my 
dear fellow, hegh?" said Frederic, has- 
tily. 

** For the composition of a" flighty, 
odd, indolent girl of nineteen, I think 
them tolerable,* rejoined the earl, yawn- 
ing; ^* for, to own the truth, I have not 
formed a very favourable opinion of Miss 

Waldegrave's 
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WaMegraiFe's beirt, ditpofiition, or man- 
ners, during her Mbort feBidenee at Aud- 
leyhuret.* 

<' FUgfaty, odd, indolent r cried hit 
cousin, his eyes sparkling with indigna- 
tion, and bis dieek burning Trith '' elo- 
quent blood f ^* she is the most truly- 
amiable, accomplished, and fittdnating 
person in existence— Avortfa ail the weark^ 
ludicro Mit6 Julias in the Trorid. Miw 
Rivers ib only calculated to play lady 
GiBce ^ sitting under a tree,' or bearing, 
like a laden camel, or a Patience Grixsk!, 
all the sli^ts, taunts, and impertinent 
reproadies a ^ certain person in « certain 
world' chooses to heap upon her.^ 

^ Desist, Frederic," said Rosvellyn, 
sternly^ ^ from mentioning the mitfoF- 
tunes of die best, the most amiable and 
praiseworthy of her sex, in so disxespect- 
fril and w anfeeling a manner— yes, un- 
fiBefing. Yott know bow great were bar 
afflictions and her trids, how nobly she 
has home them, and ako.hoVr ipndly she 

is. 
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is, and ever will be loved and esteemed 
by me, I did not expect that you, to 
whom I confided the secret of my 
attachment and her rejection, would 

^ Forgive me, my dear, my very 
dearest Howard," said lord Frederic^ 
quite miserable at having said any things 
in the hurry and anger of the moment, 
to wound the feelings of his relation; 
" I spoke unkindly ; but believe me, the 
rude words I uttered, if they have given 
you pain, have inflicted still more upon 
me. I am always saying what I do not 
mean, and wh^i once I fall into a pas- 
sion, my silly words flow with a rapi- 
dity like that of a mountain stream ; but 
you know I spoke either in a rage or in 
jest; so, coz, dear my coz, be merry 
and forgiving." 

'^ He jests at scars who never felt a 
wound," rejoined the earl, with an afiec* 
tionate smile ; "but you have, by your 
pertinacious loquacity, totally made me 

forget 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



forget "whether I was proceeding through 
Poland to Moscow, or Sweden to St. 
PetersburghJ** 

^^ I wish I could,** said Beauchie^ with 
4X look of great regard, and a warmth of 
tnanner which alwa^'S ^rendered him be- 
loved by his family, " make you com-- 
pletely forget that disagreeable, unrea- 
sonable, abominable, uiijustifiable, de- 
testable plan of igoing abroad; for when 
you are in Russia, what shall I do for a 
con^ianion, and where shall I turn for a 
inonitor ^ir a fnoBid?*' 
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CHAPTER VII. 



« Daphnis," says Clio, ** has a charming eye ; 
Wliat pity 'tis her shoulder it awry ! 
Aspasia's thape indeed— ^but then her air— * 
The man has parts who finds destruction there. 
Ahneria's wit has something that's divine; 
And wit*s enough — bow few in all things shine V^ 

YOUKO. 

** Many of the gentlemen are just gone 
out shooting, my dear,** said Mrs. Well- 
mont, one day, as Miss Rivers entered 
the room to pay a morning visit at Re- 
vesby Court. " How unfortunate ! be- 
cause,** continued she, remarking an ex- 
pression of unfeigned astonishment upon 
Julia's features, •* lord Rosvellyn has 

been 
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been so anxious to have an opiKiTtunit^ 
of meeting you ; and i^hen he came from 
Valverde yesterday without being bless- 
ed with a sight of its &ir inhabitants, he 
VTM SO sad, solemn, and absent, I de- 
clare I did not know what to make of 
him; aijd my sweet lord Frederic Beau- 
<4iief observed that he was under the 
dominion of Cupid, and said aomething 
about bis being the "^regent of love 
ihymes, lord of folded arms, and m- 
vereign of sighs and groans.** I wish 
I could remember all he said. It was so 
amusing that I laughed for a Itrng lime.* 

^ Ay, thou didst laugh, M.ns inter- 
mission, an hour by this dial," said a 
gentleman, taking out his watch, and 
^zing on it, but not with lack4ustre 
eye. 

^* We were both absent," remarked 
Julia to Mrs, Wellmont, ** ona two-days 
visit at Aldeburgh Castle.^ 

" Oh ! at the Nugents\ I think Wil- 

Uam is a good-hearted man, though I 

f2 still 
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still say he is not dever or a^'eeable. He 
is a great friend of lord Monmouth." 

*^ He is amiable, I believe,** rejoined 
Miss Rivers ; '* he is remarkably atten- 
tive to his sisters^and of a domestic turn 
of mind.^ - 

•* Ah ! ceci me regarded said the gen- 
tleman we have before mentioned, shut- 
ting his snufF-box, and advancing into 
the middle of the room with the air of 
one determined to be heard, apd accus- 
tomed to living in the society of those 
who regarded his opinion with respect 
and deferenoe. — '* Attentive to his sis- 
ters, say you« Miss Rivers? ktad-hearted, 
you nfiirm, my dear Mrs. Wellmont— 
of a quiet disposition, and the friend of 
a noble peer ? On fCest indulgent que 
pour les personnes que ton cherit, et 
il eH bien difficile d^aimer de9 gens qui 
n'aiment rien eua^-mimes. Ah! qu'il me 
seroit ais^ de m'^gayer encore aux 
depens du petit- bonvivant'' 

/'Stay, 
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** Stay, stay, sir Algernon ; though I 
learnt Frenqh when I was young, I 
liave now quite foigotten it; so pray 
proceed in good old English.'' 

Sir Algernon Egremont bowed haugh-^ 
tily, and looked with supercilious con- 
tempt on th^ old lady, who frankly 
avowed her ignoiance as be went on. 

*' First then I think it no distinction 
to be the friend of a fool and the squire 
of a nobleman, who, though not like 
don Quixote^ paxzo por amore^ that is, 
mad fi)r love, ma'am, is at least as much 
» knight-errant, and travels about to 
make himself conversant with the pedi^ 
grees, tent-rolls, vices, foUies, and pecu* 
liarities of every poor devil whose insig- 
nificance does not shield him from im- 
pertinent interrogatories ; he wlio is the 
confidant of a man of weak character, 
narrowed views, and sterile ima^nation, 
must be eithar a thorough-paced, com- 
plaisant flatterer, or, like his wretched 
assodate, must be a person i£ enfeebled 
v3 intellect 
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IntelleGi 9tid subordinaffe undeFrtdndfRg^ 
Secondly, you commend him for the 
gentleness of hi^ manners, and the taste 
he manifests for home enjoyments and 
domestic occupations. Madftmj I will 
prove to you,** turning to the elder lady, 
for be perceived the younger did not 
mueb relish his dogmatic way of pro- 
eeeding, '• that the suavity and meekness 
of iiis behaviour and deportment origi* 
ginate in his indifference — ^hisapathdtical 
indifference towaird« every person and 
every circumstance which affect the 
comfort^ or disturb the serenity of those 
whose minds are formed of more valuable 
xnateridls* He is one, in short, madam> 
who is too cold to be wicked^ and too 
negligent to be good^ whose tranquillity 
arises from inattention to passing events, 
and whose inattention proceeds from d 
vacant and unoccupied heart.'' 

•* Well, be is no very great favourite 

of mine, sir Algernon,*^ rejoined Mrs. 

Wellmont; ** but still I must praise him 

i for 
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for bis politeness txi the Misd NogentSir 
I have seen him write notes fat the 
eldest, and copy music for the other.'' 

^ Yes, because he is unquidified to 
understand the meaning of any book he 
peruses, is too slotihful to find any gra<» 
tification in field sports^. and pereeives 
the constant employment of weaving 
nets for that most indolent of recreations^ 
fishing, irksome, wearisome, and produce 
tive rather of fatigue than amusement: 
even Mr. Nugent, madam, feels tliat 
^ a mind quite vwant is a mind dis- 
tressed, and finds that the necessary 
attention he is obliged to bestow M 
writing invitations to dinner, in fatSL 
(damped, formal, coxcomical, precis^ 
Uttle hand, prevents him from feeling 
the insupportable weight of the disease 
of a dd*ective intdlect, ennuL" 

Sir Algernon Egremont was descend- 
ed &oma noble family of large posses- 
sions in the county of Warwickshire, 
proud^ yet gifted with understanding 
F 4 sufficient 
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sufficient to make that pride less ridicu^ 
Ions than it otherwise would have-ap- 
peared — ^rich, and anxious to rmder his 
riches useful to othexs — ^wise^but by the 
constant efforts he made to shew his 
wisdom, disagi^eeable and dictatoria], 
and with manners^ undoubtedly digni- 
fied and imposing, yet nevertheless in^ 
elegant and miattractive. Gifted with 
a handsome figure;, and a countenance 
like the one i^ur fancy might portrays 
Brutus, bis appeajemce commanded re- 
spect, whilst his intellectual powers, and 
the unblonished integrity he manifested 
in his public life, challenged applause: 
and admiration even from his; political 
opponents. Stem, haughty^ and severe 
to every body but an infirm< and agied 
mother, that mother regarded him as if 
he had belonged to a higher class o£ 
beings than othcfr mortals; andfgom his 
childhood accustomed ta be surrounded 
by obsequious flatterers, though hi& \^e^ 
netration easily discovo^ their meaa-^ 
. . • ness. 
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ness» yet naturally of an unbending and 
unyielding spirit, he prefanred their 
pliability and feigned devoti<Hi to the 
firm steady opposition of people, who, 
tiiough he esteemed more highly, yet 
he disliked, because they differed from, 
him in opinion. In short, sir Algernon. 
Egremonfs weaknesses were of the' 
traaper, not of the miad^ and few pos-^ 
sessed a warmer hearty stcicteppidndples,, 
or greater enei^ and devatian of soul. 
'' La, sir Algernon !** drawled Miss 
Langham,. who had hem* listening with 
affected v en ewfen and adnuring int^ 
KSt to what he had been saying, and 
whor seeing Frederic did not pay her 
attaatkMat, was trymg to insinuate herself 
into^the good graces of t^e baronet,. ** I 
think Mr. Nugent is very sweet-temper<- 
cd and kind«hearted« To be sure,.! am 
too young to be able to judge of his 
abilities; but indeed, few. women. ai« 
competent to decide upon tba^l believe,, 
young or dd, uneducated or not*" 

E & TKcL 
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The pretty simpleton egtdei her siHy 
speech with a gentile s^ and a look of 
absurd humflitj. 

Egremont i^miled contemptdousijr^ 
for he saw through the feir Lydia's 
views, in making hersdf Bf)^earaniodel; 
of insignifidinee, iiti a moment, and was 
not a little angi^ at her &ncying,, thsJi 
to please a man of hia sense, it was ne* 
cessary to appew a more yielding fo(d 
than nattiire had made her. 

*^And do not yon thiiik Emfly is^ 
delightftil, so very acMmplkhedy aiui sd 
stwetly pretty r 

*' She is, Miss LaKfgham, a ftiend of 
yours,. I perceive^ tejoin^ sir Algernon^ 
with k sneer tod a bw bdw ; ^ 4S6 ois&^^ 
quently ^my tongue ean*t utt^ i4|8[t 
my heart may fed/^ 

«" And then Mana is, I'thinfe,: tlb* 

most agiteable, ii^terfestihg, aMl. d^artn^ 

ing person in tfe^ world.** 

* Here lE!gfetjmti» interrupted her in-^ 

sincere ea)o^um> by- taking thi^*" Mom* 

ing 
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ing Herald" from the table on which it 
was lyings and reading out all the births, 
deaths^ marriages, anecdotes of scaridal,, 
and descriptions of the various enters 
tainments which ^Ued its columns. 

Lydia did not; understaxid his mean* 
ing, and thought it was very rude ta 
interrupt her sapient remarks by reading; 
the contents g£ a newspaper aloud ; but/ 
when he oame to .a flaming paragraph^ 
descriptive of tlie festivities at the man* 
i^ion of a distinguished luminary in the* 
drcles (^fashion, h^r astonishment was 
lost in rapture and admiration of the 
magnificence and splendour exhibited at: 
this grand fete, and 3he exclaimed, in 
animated accents — '^ Oh ! what a ball it 
must have been! so gay, so full, so; 
crowded, so fashionable ! and how beau- 
tiful the state-rooms must have appeared^ 
aUliglited up with, festoons of lamps, 
flowers,evergreens, and all sorts of things 1 
Fray goon,*" she added, as sir Algenvon 
threw tiie newspaper negligently away« 
f6 **PardoKk 
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*' Pardon me. Miss Langham, for en-* 
grossing your attention, and Hxing it on 
a subject foreign to the one we had in 
discussion ; but I merely read these few 
lines of bombastied nothingness, and the 
daily obituary, &c. &c. to shew you my 
opinion of Miss Nugent's powers of com 
yersation — ^no, of Miss Nugenfs mode, 
of talking, which resembles the style of 
a silly newspaper exactly. When she 
pays my mother a visit, I never read- 
the * Morning Herald' to her that day, 
fbr I am weU aware the fair Maria has 
anticipated the intelligence contained in 
that register of events, without interest 
in themselves, and happening to pec^le 
perhaps as insignificant as the idle motes 
in the sunbeam." 

Sir Algernon then turned carelessly 
awiEiy, and began reading ** Pope's Essay 
on Critidsm," apparently with much 
satisfaction. 

•* Well now, I should have thought," 
said Lydia, in a whisper, quite audible 

however. 
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bowever, ^ that a maa of sense and 
inibraiatioB would have liked Maria; 
but there, when pecqpleaie so vecy dever^ 
I supp o se ^ 

^' They see defects which are unheeded 
and unobserved by eommoa understands 
ings^** hastily interrupted lady Lang^am^ 
in an agcmy of fear, kst her darling; 
shoiidd appeal ra^A»^ tea rii/actifow. ''I 
know what you were going to remark,, 
love ^ but I must frankly confess I think 
that Miss Ni^nt is remarkaUy plain ; 
but you are ahrays^ so> prone to gloss 
over the. dark shadesi. and bring forward 
only the brightest parts of a person's 
character, that lest yoa should mistake 
t;be mind of this, young woman for one 
resembling the soft and gende kindness 
of your own, I must, inform you she is. 
not only diftagreeably ugly» but ill- 
natured, impertinent,, and presuming.** 

She began this speech with a tender 
sentimental air, stroking her daughter's 
redundant locks of flaxen hair away. 

from 
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from her unmeaning eye«, but winded Jt ^ 
with the tartness of look and asperity of 
manner whidi were most natufral to Ivar. 

" Maria was certainly rather rude to me 
at the race-ball at Winchester, mamma ; 
but then I dare say she did not m^an it, 
and I am sure I very readily accepted 
the apology she tnade me the next, 
morning,** said Lydia, playing the timi^ 
able. 

^ To err is human^ to forgive divinBy^ 
remarked Julia, smiling unaffectedly, an* 
in a voice whose natural harmony was 
heard to much advantage, after the con* 
strained tones of this manoeuvring moN^ 
ther and daughter. 

Sir Algernon Egremont looked up,, 
laid aside his book, and joined the eon- 
versing party again. 

** I tell yoii, my darling,** resumed 
lady Langhara^with an extension of the 
mouth, '* this Miss Nugent behaved 
abominably to you, and that she is very 
satiricali"* 

" Dearest 
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^ Dearest mamma," cried the other, 
affectedly dirinking away from her kdy- 
ship's touch, ^* I grant you she make) 
all the^osV of conversation herself, and 
that she likes to laugh at ti^ut le monde; 
hut then I am sure it is only the effect 
of her high spirits.'' 

^ It is an unpleasnit mode of evincing 
her gaiety de coMr indubitably," said, 
sir Algernon to Miss Rivers. 

'*It is a veiy common method of 
endeavouring to render one^s discourse 
piquant, to throw a little satiricah obser- 
vation into the leateu of it," said a gen- 
tleman who had been sHent heretofore,." 
** and it is a lamentable truth th^ those 
who Qxe ugl^ theinselves like to detract 
from the beauty of others. Miss Nugent 
ift-very plain, you know ; somewhat re- 
sembles an Ethiop, and her little, sharps 
black eyes are always on the move, ta 
spy out imperfisbtioiis in anotlier^beauty ; 
biit, £iith ! it wont do ; a pretty woman 
k a very pretty thing, and will attract 

admiratioa 
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admiratioti wherever she goes, in spite of 
' the spiteful and spitefully-looking Maria., 
The other day I was saying how beauti- 
&il Miss Waldegtave waa» and the odiouB 
creature croaked fortb in^ her discordant 
notesi— ' Yes^ she is rich^ and kas a good 
face, with a pair of fine eyes, that I grant 
you.' — ^ Dost grant ine, hedgehog !' I was 
just going to say,, but I manfully resist* 
ed my inclination to< pop forth, like a; 
loaded gun, a volley of truths, and bow- 
ed, smirked, sneered, and rej^red." 
^' I declare she ia abused so^ I have a 
good mind to take her part,!* muttered 
sir Alg^non Egremont.. 

'' X^ Mr; Bentley \ I am surprised* 
at hearing ymi dislike he^ because only 
yesterday you said you liked to be ia 
her company, as slie saved you. the 
trouble of sayings more than no and yes ; 
and I must observe / thiiik ha: vei^y^ 
agreeable,!' dmwled Lydia. 

'** There is nadpubt tben.of her being 
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so/* cried m Algernon, bowing, and with 
ui ironieal tnile. 

^^ Sweetest love! you are infinitelj-too 
lenient to the faults of others^** said lady 
Langham, '' and I verily believe, thinks 
judging fiom your own warm heart and 
feelings,, tlrnt there would be no sins iii 
the world, if there was no imprudence in 
it; but I con&ss that Miss Nugent's 
defects seem rather t9 proceed from, the 
heart thw the head.^ 

*^ 148* withtoun judgnwnU a^oar walch«S| notie^ 
Go j|i8C alike, yet eech believes bis own," 

remarked shr Algernon, with a yawn aa 
he left the room; 

•* Then, as to her beMg so^ ugly, I 
am sure Maria,'' resumed Lydia,. ** is 
Bofc even very plain. She haa a wide 
mouth certainly, but she has good teetii:' 

« That I deny," said Mr. Bentky, 
wbe had been k)oking listlessly out of 
the window for sopM time, and who had 

preferred 
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preferred a warm fire to a snowy walk^ 
and to ** shoot at folly as it flies,^' ratlier 
than at uno£Pending woodcocks; ''her 
teetii are so wide> they resemble ^orient 
pearls at random itnmgJ^ 

*• Now Mr. Beiitley," exclaimed Mrs. 
Wellmont, in a tow voice to Julia, 
^^ seizes so favourable an; oppwtunity 
with pleasure, d exUMting his own 
even ranks of ivory placed with such 
enviable regularity ; l>ut if yooiig men 
are coxcombs, they are seldom wicked; 
they have not time for gaming either, 
which is a good thing." 

" But then,*' proceeded Miss Lang- 
ham, " you must allow that Maria's eyes 
are, though small, uncommonly brilliant 
-^hat her hair is luxuriakitiy thicks ahd 
that her nose is by no means bad. / 
like a little nez retrousidfar hettet than 
a thin s^uiline.'* 

*• Every ktdy, my desat madamr Re- 
turned the gentleman, fixing a footstool 
in its proper position, as if bending to 

hide 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



hide an ilUrepressed sneer, and npesking 
to Mrs. Wellmont, •• I think, really 
deems it indrspensably requisite to avow 
ft liking for the charms — ^nay, even the 
defects, which form or tarnish another^s 
beauty, that is to say, persons who wish 
to be thought gentle and amiable,** (this 
was said in a whisper, as he resumed 
his erect posture) ; ^ people, fashionable 
people especially, sddom pay visits of 
easy duration to the palace of Truth ; but 
I openly affirm, that the lady of whom 
we are speaking bad an obliquity in both 
eyei ; that they are small as those of an 
animal who generally dwells in a far- 
mer's yard, andis yeleped a pig; and 
that if they sparkle, it is neither withr 
the ray of iiiteUectual good temper ot 
genuine wit, but with the unhallowed 
fire of malice, ill nature, and spleen.** 

Here he litopped to take breath, and 
then went on — ^ I declare also that her 
hair is more red than auburn ; that the 
shape of her visage is like the caricature 

of 
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of a BMokey whic^ this ooooa-nut estlii- 
bits" (heM he di^layed ane which had 
been placed on a taUe for Mrs. Cham- 
{Mgnon's liindieon)^ '^and thou^ last, not 
least» that faor nose is fiightful-.^ — Vetiez 
id, chert Nimm^ continued he to a hi- 
deous little pug dog. ^ Begmrdez^ vm 
bettes dawics, cettepeiite chmme-^^eH 
eUe — if est la pauvre Marie r 

^ H<^ ha, ha, ha r cried lady Lang- 
haR)> and the ^ sweetest Lydia," burst- 
ing into a fit of inextinguishable laugh*- 
ter, ¥dKch ioreecl ^ &e graceful tear 
that streams at cther^s w>es^^ to trickle 
down their dimpled eheeksr^ there is the 
littie nez h la Boandame eszd&yJ^ 

" How extremely severe Mr. Bentley 
is r whispered Mrs. Wellmont to JiuUa t 
*' I am so afraid of him ! When my 
Jback is turned, I always fancy that my 
imperfections will be cooked up to form 
a dish of scandal, and will furnish a de- 
licious, repast to feed the ill nature^ ot 
my acquaintances." 

•• For 
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"^ For my own part," said Miss Ri- 
vers, in a low tone, as she walked a few 
paces away fipom the trio, ** I think that 
open satire is tar preferable to hypocri- 
tical sentimentality, and I own I should 
like to say to Miss Langham what sir 
Peter Teazle did to Mrs. Candour — * Ma- 
dam, it is impossible to stop any body's 
tongues; but when I tell you the lady 
spoken of is my particukr friend, I hope 
you will be so good as not to undertake 
her defence/ Now, though Miss Nu- 
gent is not intimate with me, yet I own 
I really felt pain in hearing her so un- 
merdfuUy criticised and so deceitfully 
praised. A woman never ought to speak 
slightingly of another; for, by doing so, 
she unavoidably lowers herself in the es- 
teem of the worthy of her own sex, and 
exposes herself to the remarks of the 
other, as I have frequently observed 
that gentlemen, on hearing one lady find 
fault with an acquaintance, imagine it 
proceeds firom a dread of rivalry, or a 

paltry 
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peltry oivy of aoconq^Ushments and 
cfaarms they do not poesess.'' 

She looked ftmnd, and perceived M^. 
Bentley at her elbow ; she Uusbed, and 
remained silent 

*' Introduce me to that charming girl, 
Mrs.Wellmont, I entreat you," observ- 
ed he^ eagerly approaching that lady 
(who was attempting to calm the rage 
of her sister-in-law, who at that moment 
entered, complaining that a servant had 
washed the floor of her bedchamber) ; 
^' she must be worth knowing, for beauty 
appears not to have rendered her con* 
ceited, and she evidently does not enjoy 
detraction.'* 

" Very well; to-mwrow I will," an* 
swered the good lady ; '* but you see she 
is just rising to quit the room, and I 
declare I am almost wild, Mrs. Cham- 
pignon is speaking in such a stentorian 
voice." 

No sooner had Julia departecl* than 

several 
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several ladies begnti ta criticise her per- 
sonal charms, and the tinud, though 
graceful manners which had at first at* 
tracted the attrition of Mr. Bentley» 
who, though generally addicted to isa* 
tire, took no part in the cmversation 
of those whob neither gifted with the 
loveliness, the worth, of the sense of 
Miss Rivers, endeavoured to find out 
that she was neither pleasing, regularly 
-r^ieautiful, or agreeaUe. 

'' I )ike to discover the sins, the vices, 
the foibles, and all the blemishes of the 
human character, and perhaps am too 
apt to derive entertainment from ob<* 
serving the frailties of the vain votaries 
of fiishion," said he to Mrs. Wellmont ; 
'< but believe me, my dear madam^ I 
love far better to bring merit from oh* 
scurity, and to shew virtue, grace, hu* 
mility, and unaffected loveliness, in all 
their native purity and lustre. If to 
pmetrate into the secret recesses of the 
human heart is a favourite oecupatioa 

of 
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efmine, trust m^ that though llie fd^^ 
lies I find theie furnish me with amu^ 
ment, yet, at the same time, to bebcrfd 
real sterling goodness, affords me much 
higher enjoyment There is something 
also 8o pecufiaiiy a t t r a e live «id engaging 
in the retiring modesty and sweet reserve 
of that young lady's manners, who has 
just quitted theToom, that I am power- 
fully interested m her fiivour; indeed, 
any person who seeks to find a fault in 
them, vttMt assuredly iiax^ an envious 
or wicked mind, which hates to see even 
the semblance of virtue or innocence 
worn by another." 

Mr* Bentl^ was oomntonly thought 
very severe, but verypleasant^-very ill- 
tempered, but very good-hearted— -very 
fond of society, y«t still fonder of abus- 
ing it; in short, he was shunned by 
some, and courted by others, for often 
the same causes produce diametrically 
opposite efSscts; for though poor Mn 
Bratley was almost universally disliked^ 

and 
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and as mach by those who flattered, as 
those who endeavoured to avoid him, by 
one class of people he appeared to be 
beloved as sincerely as in reality he 
vtas hated. 



VOL. ti. a CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Vive la bagatelle . 



The man that laughs and loves, must sure do well. 

Pope. 

When Miss Rivers returned to Val- 
verde, to her utter astonishment she 
beheld lord Frederic Beauchief walking 
hastily backwards and forwards in Geor- 
giana's morning-room, singing an Italian 
air one moment, and in another engaged 
in talking nonsense to a parrot, which 
happened to be there. On hearing her 
^approach he turned round with a quick 
gesture of pleasure; but when he per- 
ceived who it was, a blush of disappoint- 
ment crossed his open brow for a moment; 
and after having exchanged the custom- 

aiy 
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ary forms of civility oi^ meeting, he ex- 
claimed, half pettishly — *• The abomin- 
able old butler told me your lovely friend. 
Miss Waldegrave, would be at home in 
ten minutes, if I could wait here for 
her; but I have walked more times than 
I can count up and down this boudoir, 
gazed milliona of moments on yonder 
sun-exduding blind, have taken out my 
watch repeatedly, and, in short, haveJ^een 
performing penance in this cold apart- 
ment for the space of two hours and a 
half" 

'* I wonder your patience is not com- 
pletely exhausted, my lord," r<eplied 
Julia, smiling at the exaggerated account 
he gave of his proceedings. 

'' And so it is, I can assure you ; X>had 
always an uncommonly-small stock of 
that most laudable, but hardly-attained 
Christian virtue, and a very large portion 
of its opposite quality; then to be patient, 
implies that we must have gone through 
some affliction or other, and, IHeu merci! 
G a I have 
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I have passed my existence in as com- 
fortable a mariner as most people."^ 

•* It would really be an irreparable 
loss to society, lord Frederic,** said Julia 
gaily, •* if you were to hid adieu to 
^ heart-easing mirth!* so I shall not cease 
to pray for the preservation of your hap 
piness ; you ate not one of those people 
who can be joyful without communicat- 
ing the satisfaction you feel yourself to 
all your acquaintances*"* 

« Faith !" replied he, •* I am not a 
person who, if I was sad, would seek to 
bury my grief in my bosom : I am never 
melancholy, without trying to make 
others so too; therefore there is some 
sense in your wishing me to be happy 5 
why, 1 never have a pain in my head, 
but I complain so bitterly, that every 
body feels sorry for me, or for themselves ; 
and when I haye a fit of the rheumatism, 
I roar with the agony— ay. Miss Rivers, 
' I roar you, as 'twere any nightingale !* 
yea, verily^ I do * aggravate my voke 

so 
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%b tB ^twere any sucking dove T — ^Oh ! 
ifaat divine fblloiv, Shakespeare! inimortal 
isheep-stealer ! how much do I owe thee, 
for whai my^wn bad coinage of wit is 
running low, I can always liave recourse 
to thy mint of inexhaustible treasure, 
and take thy bright gold and sterling 
silver to adorn my discourse with witty 
repartee, ingenious drolleries, solid sense, 
or beautiful sentiment^.'' 

** You seem seldom at a loss, my lord, 
fyt the two first-named requisites, to 
fcxlake a person's conversation agreeable." 

•* Think you, my dear ISIiss Rivers^ 
thank you for your compliment," said 
lord Frederic ; ** though I own I think 
the speech might be amended -on a 
second reading; so, therefon% I will move 
for ail alteration of tlie s£lme. Oh! 
u-propoi dks hottest will you have the 
goodness to give these verses to Miss 
Waldegrave, with my ccMn{diments, and 
tay that I found them yesterday in the 
' Aphorisms of sir Philip Sidney ?** 

G 3 As 
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As he spoke/ he held tbem but to 
Julia ; but before she could take tbem, 
he rapidly drew his hand bade i^ain^ 
and proceeded—" Will you give me a 
"pen and ink ? — ^yet stay — no, don^t say 
any thing at all about if* 

" About what, lord Frederic?" cried 
Miss Rivers, staring. 

•• About these verses.'* 

" I am totally ignorant of what verses 
you are speaking.'^ 

" Indeed ! I am delighted to hear that 
remark ; for, as brave Harry Percy said 
to his wife, I am well aware * thou wilt 
not speak of what thou dost not know." 

" Will you give me a frank, lord 
Frederic, before you depart?'* cried Julia^ 
seeing him rise from the chaise longue 
on which he was sitting, or rather lolling, 
with much negligence, " for I was really 
so much surprised at finding m Algemom 
Egremontso outrageously solemn, and 
dictatorially ridiculous, that I completdy 
forgot to ask him for one.** 

"With 
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•• With the greatest pleasure," rejoined 
lord Frederic, taking a chair, drawing it 
towards a 8ofa-table» dipping his pen in 
the ink, and writing with infinite ra* 
pid^. 

•• To Miss Delwyn, my lord," said 
Julia, as his lordship looked up to her 
inquiringly. 

*• Very well; there, *tis done — can I 
put the letter in the post for you ? I 
am going to — — . Oh ! you were 
mentioning sir Algernon; I never see 
him but I lament that such ' a noble 
mind is quite overthrown' by an absurd 
pride, and all his reaUy-valuable qualities 
shrouded in a thick veil of conceit ; be- 
sides, he has such a gunpowder temper, 
I dislike coming near him, for fear t 
should let slip some little satirical squib, 
and then what an explosion would be 
the consequence ! the sky hailing brim* 
stone and raining fire would be nothing 
to him ! Wei], I thank Heaven I am 
neither proud, which makes a man rir 
6 4 diculous, 
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diculous, or quarrelsome, which rencfenr 
a person detested, bat am blessed with 
gbod health, good temper, and a merry 
heart.'^ 

" Poor sir Algernon T replied Julia^ 
" I really wish he possessed the two 
latter gifts ; he has the most magisterisj 
cast of features, and the most doleful 
expression of countenance—- 

^ Seldom he smilev 
And smiles in such a sort, as be did' disdain himself 
That he could be moved to smile at any thing." 

•' Ay!" said lord Frederic, with much 
animation, for he began to be pleased 
with his fair companion, " he is one of 
those people who think, that to laugh 
is to be silly, and that to be good-tem- 
pered is a proof of a weak intellect; 
moreover, poor man, theprindpal meana 
he makes use of to acquire reiqiect, is by 
insistififfon it; and it eomettmes answers 
his purpose, a* it does an highwayman^s 
in regard to money. ^ 

''His 
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** His .bebrt,"* exclaimed Misa Rivers, 
^ indeed appears to me to be as inac* 
cessible as the highest mountain in the 
world,** 

" And/' interrut>ted Beauchief with 
a laugh, *^ when one is arrived at the 
summit of the hill, t)erhaps the air is so 
Ueak, it kills one; and when one has 
become convinced, thoroughly convinced,, 
of the coldness of sir Algernon's heart, 
we feel we have gained nothing by at- 
tempting to find an access to it." 

" Now you are too severe ; I believe," 
said Miss Rivers, *^ that although he is 
long in forming a friendship for any 
body, yet, when he has bestowed bis 
Fegard on an individual, few men shew 
greater warmth of affection, or manifest 
.a more sincere desire to be of essential 
use, benefit, or advantage to him, than^ 
sir Algernon Egremont" 

" Well, I must confess I don't like 

him," answered lord Frederic; " there 

are some people who are very disgusting, 

G 51 though 
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though they are vastly amiable, and all 
that" 

•* I do not think this gentleman is by 
any means disgusting ; on the contrary, 
his talents are of the highest order, and 
his conversation—^ — '' 

" I beg your pardon, but I must go ; 
it is near four o'clock ; and at this season 
of the year, * when earth, clad in russet, 
scorns the lively green,' it is unwholesome 
to inhale the air after that hour, as my 
mother says; so adieu — milles amities 
a voire belle amte intime ;" and cordially 
shaking the hand of Miss Rivers, the 
vivacious lord Frederic departed, to 
wander, like the restless enemy of inan- 
kin^, up and down in search of employ- 
ment. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Xrare not, Fortune^ what you me deny ; 
You cannot rob me of free nature's grace; 
Ton cannot shut the windows of the sky. 
Through which Aurora shews her brightening face; 
You cannot bar my constant feet to trace 
The woods and- lawns by living stream at eve ; 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace,, 
And I their toys to the great children leaver— 

Of fancy, reason, virtue, nought can me bereave. 

Thomson. 

There is something peculiarly beautiful 
in the appearance of nature after a storm, 
when the elements have exhausted their 
fury, and rain has descended in torrents 
upon the earth, to revivify its verdure, 
and bring its fruits to perfection, from 
g6 ^ the 
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the contrast the preening obscurity 
and darkness affords, to the present 
cheering liveliness of all around ; every 
thing seems more grateful to our pleased 
senses than before ; the sun appears to 
shine more brightly, the breeze to blow 
with greater freshness, the sky to be 
tinged with a deeper shade of blue, and 
every flower to bloom with greater lux- 
uriance; and smell with sweeter perfume. 
It is thus in life, after our souls have 
tasted the bitterness of aflBiction, and eve- 
ry thought has been turned towards the 
gloom which hangs over the *' valley of 
the shadow of death," that the beams of 
reviving hope and joy seem far more 
precious to us, than the fair, unbroken, 
unclouded happiness we revelled in, 
previous to the dark days of trouble and 
distress. We then vainly imagined, 
when life was new, and our hearts had 
never experienced the insufficiency of 
worldly enjoyment, and the anguish of 
worldly disappointment, that pleasure 

was 
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'Was the lot of the largest portion of 
mankind, and that our sorrows were 
** as dust weighed in the balance^" when 
, eOmpared with our prosp^ities. 

But when calamities com^ and sooner 
or later every man is visited by misfor- 
tune^ we are inexpressibly thankful to 
God for the slightest blessing which 
softens our misery^ or renovates our 
hopes^ we feel that we " were made to 
mourn,'' and we sigh^ as we reflect that 
a moment might destroy the fairy fabric 
of bliss we have ^ain constructed ; but 
we also rejoice /* that this is not, our 
abiding-place^" and that if we bear our 
load of sorrow patiently, we shall " lay 
up for ourselves treasure in hpaven," 
which can never be taken from us. 

It is then we look up to our Creator, 
and oflFer him our prayers, and the 
•* sacrifice of a contrite and a broken 
heart will he not despise ;" we pour out 
our whole soul to our Maker, and he 
sends a ray of heavenly consolation, of 

celestial 
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celestial hope, whicfi animates, whi^b 
enlightens, which eomfofts^ and which^ 
cheers, us. 

The unrepn>Ted pleasures also which 
the world oflfers taour acceptance, if they^ 
do not dissipate the clouds of grief which ' 
still hang over our destiny, are received 
with rapturous gratitude ; and though 
perhaps the remembrance of our past 
felicity frequently intrudes itself upon 
our privacy, yet we regard the days 
gone by with a softened regret, and. 
more hallowed melaivcholy. 

After having drained the cup of woe^ 
to its dregs, we anxiously look out for 
those ** still waters, and those green 
■pastures," our Saviour has promised 
should be the portion and reward of the 
faithful, the patient, and the true; and 
we firmly lay. hold of every little com- 
fort which, in the bright day S; of unin- 
terrupted blissj we allowed to pass by 
totally disregarded, or sinfully despised ; 
every amelioration, of the hardness of 

our 
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bestows that heaven^directed sympathy 
on our souk, which prompts us to weep 
with those who weep, ^s well as rejoice 
With those who rejoice. 

Georgians felt the truth of these ob- 
servations; her youthful heart, purified 
in a great measure from the original sins 
which tarnished its lustre, had been 
deeply wounded by filial regret and 
anguish, but had also proved the bene-- 
ficial effects of adversity. 

Thrown into the same society of which 
she had formed a distinguished member 
previous to her father's dissolution, she 
maintained the firm integrity and up- 
rightness of her principles; and though: 
again the object of adulation, flattery, 
and real admiration, she was now in- 
different to the one, at least imperceptibly, 
affected by it, whilst she heartily despised 
the other, which she at present quickly 
discovered, for she was no longer infatu* 
ated with conceit and vain presumption. 

The vivacity, of her conversation stiU 

remained ; 
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Iremained; the charming ftnimation of 
her countenance still delighted her chosen 
friends; bat h» wit did not exetcid^f 
Itself upon persons, and her eye waH 
never lighted up with the fire of malicious 
feeling. 

^ So there is to be a grand dinner- 
party given to-morrow at Revesby 
Court," said Mis? Waldegtave one morn- 
ing, as she was sitting at breakfast whh 
Julia Rivers; then handing the letter 
to her friend, she continued—" Mrs. 
Wellmont is the kindest old lady in the 
world, I really believe ; pray read tbtt 
billet aloud — I am sure you will be qoitt 
pleased with the native good-humottfv 
banhommie, and affectionate interest^ 
with which she enters into the feeUngs 
of us young people, and facilitates^ th^ 
acc6mplishment of all our unreasonable 
wishes.** 

Miss Rivers, after taking off the seal 
(whidbi was a huge specimen of whati^ 
termed canting heraldry, a well and hill^ 

or 
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or mount) to send to a lady who was 
making a collection of coats-o&arms, 
ready in compliance with Georgiana's 
desire^the following letter: — 



** Reoeshy Court, Monday/. 

** HT DEAKEST G£ORGY» 

" I hope this severe weather 
has not brought to the inhabitants of 
Valverde that most troublesome visitor, 
the influenza ; or, at all events, that it has 
made its bow in the kitchen, and not 
been so presuming as to mount up stairs 
and force an entrance into the drawmg- 
room. For my own part, I have .a bad 
bill of health to send, as I have been 
dreadfully tormented with shivering fits» 
a shaking cough, and an uncommonly- 
disagreeable hoarseness; but I own that 
I merited my illness by my youthful im* 
prudences, and juvenile indiscretions. 
Sir Algernon Egrempnt says, in his 
folemn tone and grave manner,, 'the 

kdy 
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lady who jprefers a drive in an open 
vehicle, and clad in the habiliments 
proper only for a person in a gondola, 
in the warmest evening of an Italian 
summer, most indubitably merits paying 
the penalty of her inoonsideration, by 
being confined to her apartment for a 
few days, condemned to solitude, nur* 
tured with treacle posset, and woimded 
by the point of a lancet' To all this 
I reply, I wish there was a tax upon those 
who like to give a sick person pain^ by 
telling her that she was the unwitting 
author of her own malady. To own the 
truth then, I absolutely allowed myself 
to be wheedled into accompanying lord 
PVederio Beauehief in hi& tilbury to 
Aldeburgh Castle, dined there» and re-» 
turned in a heavy faU of snow« I re^ 
member, when I was a child, a fiivourite 
amusement of mine was to observe the 
flakes of snow fall upon the earth in the 
winter, and I used to say, * my grands 
'mother was picking her geese!' nowi 

thought 
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tiiooght I to tnyselfi when I got out of 
tiie vebickv as it stopped at the entrance 
hidl of tny mansion, if any diild could 
see from the attics my rounds phimp 
person drop from this tilbury^ they 
would say I was a very large goose ! for 
I was qtiite as cold as a isnow^ball^ and 
my gown was tamed completely* white, 
by the constant drc^yping of fh)2en par* 
tides on it But now I am well^ have 
discarded prudence with my* headache, 
and tractability with my physic, in de^ 
spite of the winks, nods, and jeremiades^ 
(as lord Frederic say s> who keeps bother- 
ing me to give messages, and makei me 
write what he chooses) of my faithful 
attendant. Miller — ^haive ventured out 
on the balcony^ and taken andther dHve 
with his madcap lordship. I haVe also 
drank wine, and eaten meat, and shut 
my eyes 'to the deplorably-long lean 
visfeige, and my ears to the odious pro* 
pbecies, of my sorrowful abigail, who 
was, my deer Georgy^ atKl my no less 

dear 
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dear Jtilia^ more solemn than a phy- 
sician, more medicinal than an apotbe« 
cary, and more talkative than a regular 
nurse. 

^ But now a truoe to complaints, and 
* my pen, thou mighty instrument of 
little men, slave of my thoughts, obedient 
to my will,* describe how anxious I am 
for the society of my sweet young friends 
at Valverde, who m ust not think me crasy 
for writing such an epistle ; but blame 
lord Frederic, not me. Now, my loves, 
do pray come to-morrow to dine here, 
for I have collected a tribe of belles, and 
a host of beau^, on purpose to meet you. 

" Do not object to the weather ; the 
snow has disappeared, and the sun begins 
to peep complacently forth from the 
misty vapours which have long hidden 
it from sight, and 

' Twr inkles weak, as 
A dninkfto man's dim eye in maudlin sorrow.' 

"Isup- 
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^ I suppose this nonsense is poetry, 
which, as you know I hate, I am sure 
you will not think I was such a fool as 
to write; and besides, I really think it 
must be the end of some drinking song, 
only drinking is not fashionable; so pro* 
bably it is only lord Frederic Beauchiers 
nonsense. I have prepared beds, and 
the room you occupied, Georgiana, when 
visiting here in the Wentworths* time, 
is ready for your immediate reception : 
come then, I entreat, I implore, I com* 
mand you, and stay for a week at least. 
Thank Heaven, now his chattering lord* 
ship is gone, and I can write as I like. 
Do you know that lord Rosvellyn blushes 
whenever a certain young lady is men- 
tioned, and sighed so the other day, when 
sir Algernon said she was captivating, 
that I do think he is jealous; but I can* 
not make all of it out — can you, Georgy ?" 
" I am thinking of giving a ball to 
enliven some of the young people ; this 
snow, poor things ! must have been bad 

for 
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for them ; so when you come here, my 
dears, I intend consulting you about it. 
'* I must conclude now, for here is the 
earl of Rosvellyn every moment inter- 
rupting me, with saying something, stut- 
tering, blushing, and looking so like a 
lover ! I suppose somebody told him I was 
writing to Valverde, for he keeps charging 
me to give some rigmarol message or 
other to Miss Rivers. Do you know that 
his agreeable cousin calls him ^ the poor 
knight of the bleeding heart, and griev- 
ously solemn aspect !' but though he is 
so grave and silent, I wish I could recol- 
lect what he told me to inform Julia of; 
but I am sure that both my dear young 
friends will excuse me, well knowing 
that my memory is as treacherous as 
my heart is sincere, when I sign myself 
" Your affectionately-attached 

** Cordelia Wellmont.*' 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. 



I lioid the world but as the world, Gratiano ; 

A stage, where every man must play bis part. 

Merchant of Venice* 

" Why tarry the wheels of their chariot?" 
ssdd lord Frederic Beauchief^ impatiently 
pacing backwards and forwards Mrs. 
Wellmonfs drawing-room: '* surely, my 
dear madam," added he, turning to that 
lady, ** you did not mistake the day, or 
forget to mention the hour of dinner V 
*' I am extremely sorry to say I did 
not remember to put in the last charge, 
my lord," replied she, looking confused 
and uncomfortable ; '* but I dare say 
they will know that my hour of dining 
is half-past six." 

"That 
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^ That is an absolute impossibility,*' 
cried he peevishly, taking out bis watch ; 
*' for the last time they were at Revesby 
Court, you had the repast served up at 
sev^i ; and b^ore that, frequently at five." 

** Dear lue, if you are so very hungry, 
and so anxious for your dinner," said the 
good Mrs. Wellmont, " I will ring for 
it to be ready in a few minutes." 

^^ By no means, ma'am," returned he 
bowing, and endeavouring to smile ; ** I 
am only afraid that Miss Waldegrave 
and Miss Rivers will not be here to 
partake of it" 

** Ah ! but I am so grieved you did 
not take any refreshment in the middle 
of the day," cried the old lady, shaking 
her head ; " young people are always so 
imprudent, and never think of any oon- 
tingencies ; but I hope to-morrow that 
I shall prevail on you to put a few biscuits 
in your shooting pouch,. along with the 
powder and shot" 

'^ The shot is always confined in a 
VOL. II. H narrow 
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narrow bete slang over the shouldbr, 
ma'am.*' ^ 

•• Well, my dear lord ?" 

'^ And so it would be impos3ible to 
put even a wafer akmg witli it ; besides^ 
gunpowder biscuits, and brimstone bread, 
would be rather disgusting and imuseow^ 
to the palate." 

" I nevar beard of any body taking 
gunpowder willingly in my life,** said 
Air. Bentley, " unless to cure an inward 
bruise.*^ 

" And I hope my good friend, lord 
Frederic Beauchief, is heart-whole,^ ex-? 
daimed sir William Langham, as he 
shtifiSed out of the room. 

"FshaT muttered the young noble- 
man, turning away his head. 

*^ It is really a pity that so clever a 
young man should be silly enough to 
allow himself to be put out of temper by 
the impertinent bints of such a d<^t as 
the indolent bustler, sir William," said 
Mr. BenCley, addressing Mrs. Wdlmont,^ 

wlie 
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lybo was watching lord Frederic as he 
s^ted himself on a sofa, and threw one 
of the cushions against a pug<4og which 
was reclining on one side of it 

*^ La ! he is not angry-*-it is only his 
queer way,** replied she. 

•* Only his way to teaze dogs ! I wish 
he would let mine alone, and choose 
s(Hne other method of amusing himself/' 

"* He does not like to torm^t any 
body, or any thing," exclaioaed Mrs. 
Wellmontf half offended; ** but I suppose 
he did not like Ninon to lie just by him, 
growling and barking in. her dreams 
even; indeed I wonder ypu can make 
the ugly creature such a favourite-*H3he 
i^ the most ill-tempered, snturling, little 
cu^ in Christendom." 

^^ I wonder how our hostess can en« 
dure the conversation of that Mrs. 
Champignon," whispered Mr. Bentley 
to lord Rosvellyn, who was istanding 
near him ; '* but I suppose she does it 
froQi the same reason that I pay attration 
H 8 to 
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to ma pauvre Ninon, because, that in 
spite of all her faults, she still cherishes 
a latent spark of affection for her.** 

Lord Frederic, in the meantime, in- 
stead of being cross, was deriving much 
entertainment from observing the diffe- 
rent methods of people entering the 
apartment. 

Lady Langham advanced with her 
pretty piece of languid affectation. Miss 
Lydia, hanging on her arm, with the air 
of a person who was endeavouring to 
spy out whether the charms of her 
daughter attracted admiration. 

Sir William re-entered, walking with 
rapidity, talking very fast to every person 
he recognized in proceeding up the room, 
occasionally stopping to collect an anec- 
dote, and slide out a cunning observation, 
such as — *^ Ah ! Mr. Bentley, I discover- 
ed who is the author of that satirical 
aovel you were speaking to me of, the 
last time we met Sly dog ! droll fellow ! 
your men of wit always like to be won- 
♦ dered 
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dered at, but it wont do with people 
who have passed their grand climacteric. 
Egad ! age quickens a person's intellect, 
as well as it heightens the flavour of 
port wine*" Then to a young lady he 
familiarly winked en passant, and mut« 
tered — " So you don't like the name of 
Hodges, but prefer that of Melford?" 

•* It sounds better, at least,'' the smirk- 
ing girl flippantly replied, as the old 
gentleman walked on. 

Sir Algernon Egremont appeared, 
just cast a penetrating glance around 
the apartment, elevated his eyebrows as 
he beheld the motley group assembled 
in it, walked to a window, drew out 
Jiis watch, gazed on the minute-hand, 
saw it had stopped, and coolly rang the 
bell to inquire what o'clock it was. 

Mrs. Champignon, a lady d*un certain 
age, of starched, stifi^, upright, decorous, 
forbidding, puritanical appearance, w^ 
nearly ten minutes walking in search of 
a commodious seat, which, when found, 
H 3 she 
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ijbe piMed ber meagre form precisely 
in, bridled, threw her sboulJers primly 
back, put her hands in a formal position, 
and lotted around, to hate, and to be 
hated. 

Mr. St. Julians entered with mincing 
8te{> and languid gait, apparently so fa- 
tigued with the laborious duties of the 
toilet, that it required an unusual de- 
gree of mental energy for him to readi 
an ottoman, on which he fell in an atti* 
tude more rtudied thah graceful; and 
then, with half-shut eye and open mouthy 
cast unutterable looks of affection, first 
on one foot, and then on the^ other^ da 
he placed them in different positions. 

Mrs. Bentley came forwards with a 
lively, volatile air, as if to shew that she 
aped the manners of a Frenchwoman; 
and ga^ed, as dhe passed a large mirror, 
with such apparent satisffaction on her 
own simpering face and fairy figure, 
'that Frdderic concluded, with mudi 
* truths that she imagined her imitati<m 

at 
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4rt kittt equalled 1^ eri^iiuditj of her 
model 

^* Vain cretture f whispered he, t«m- 
Ing to his ooosin, ''dioes she adlpfiose 
that leTity is always the ehametetiakie 
of a Parisian belle, and that hw seeond* 
hand airs and graces ealt please a sensible 
Sbimgn^T, or attiaet an Englisihrnwn ? 
She neither possesses the elegant oasi^ 
the unoOnstvaHied freedom, the native 
^prigfattineas, which render a French- 
woman so irre^stibly eapdvatiD^, or the 
bewitdiing reserve, the cKgnity, th^ mo* 
dest maintkn^ wbic^ diatii^uiah.a Bri- 
tish lady-^*-4it least whidionce,in tbeolden 
tioie^ used to distinguish them from all 
crtlier nations ; in attempting a bad cc^y 
of the one, she has lost the charms of the 
other, and has substituted, in their plaoe» 
a& the glaring defects of the former.'' 

*^ Ah\ wbjr M vfiiiiy thoagh lileomin^ m thy iprlng^ - 
Tboti sbioinif, fraif, adof'd, and wtetohcd tfauigj ! 
Okl ag« vHU come, disMie may come beCm; 
FMbcfi ii full Mnonal Si lhre«KSM« l** 

H 4 sighed 
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sighed Rosrellyn, with a oontetnplatiTe 
air. 

•• There goes the philosopher of thirty f 
roondising, with all the gravity of his 
great grandfiither, on the foHies of the 
haman race. — * Nothing new under the 
sun/ said the wise man — and nothing 
new in thy discourse," cries Fiederie 
Beanchief. 

*^ I really think 9t>]iie English ladies^" 
observed Rosvellyn, with a shrewd smile; 
*' fancy that they cannot adorn them- 
selves d la mode de Paru without rouge 
and lowftonts; whereas, in reality,though 
^ haughty Gallia's dames' are fond of 
sporting a little borrowed bloom in the 
evening, yet they seldom approve of dis« 
playing their persons like Iphigenia's 
pre "* 

" Very true what you were going to 
observe^ Howard; Lord, look how ill 
Mrs. Bendey is dressed ! she is absolute- 
ly a * queen of shreds and patches, tawdry 
finery, tasteless ornaments, feathers, 

flowers^ 
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flowers, and diamonds P so lacy, and so 
fur-belowed — did you ever see such a 
preposterous figure?" 

" As she passed me," cried Rosvellyn, 
determined to be gay, ** I declare I 
thought a bottle of eau de Cologne had 
burst in her hand.— » 

* Her odoriferous attempts- to- please. 
Perhaps might prosper with a swarm of bees/ 

But I hate perfumes of all sorts." 

**Hush," said Frederic, placing his 
finger on his Up.. 

" EHd you hear the wheels of a car- 
riage then ?" asked Rosvellyn, his heart 
throl^ing with emotion at the idea of 
agaih beholding Julia, whose charms of 
mind and person he in vain endeavoured 
to banish from his memory. 

** It is only lord Monmouth,!' said 
Mrs. Wellmont, " who is come to spend 
a few days at Revesby Court, previous 
to going into Wales." 

H 5 « Oh,. 
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^ OK Lord! how I wish his lordship 
Wis drinking goats whey on one c^ the 
mountains !** murmured Frederic in dis* 
niay- 

'* What a charming young man he 
is !** resumed the lady, after a short pause ; 
'* I think he is the sweetest-tempered 
person in existence." 

Here she stopped, and fixed her eyes, 
with an appealing k)ok, upon Beauchie^ 
who carelessly replied — " Yes, remark- 
able for the unvaryiAg suavity and mild- 
ness of bis deportment in general society; 
but how can he be otherwise, when he 
is too much courted ever to be Contra- 
dicted, and much too negligent to answer 
if he was? He is one who has few ideas; 
and those few are so confused, that though 
he can ask questions with the rapidity 
of a racehorse, yetthe is slow and heavy 
in replying to them as a heavy, over- 
worked carthorse !" 

** Then how handsome! even you must 
allow that." 

'' He 
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^ He looks a Bomath and he moYte a 
kingr said Howard with a situle. 

'^ He is certainly not deformed/' re^ 
jcMtied his cousin impatteotly i '^ and he 
is not marked with the smallpox/' 

*• Tfaisn so cieverP' saod the friend of 
nobility. 

^ True, in finding jthe easiest way ta 
make himself comfcHtable, and in hinder^^ 
ing others by hb pertinacious eurioaity 
from being so." 

*• So agreeable r 

^ Hmnph ! hot yes^ he is agreeable to 
^nsters^ who sigh for an establishment^ 
and matrons who long to see an earl's 
coFonet laid at the feet of a portic^iless 
daughter." 

** So fashionable, so eaay, so elegant^ 
in his manners !" 

''Even I," retorted k>rd Fredferic, 
speaking with exces^ve rapidity^ ''can- 
not deny Monmouth the praise due tor 
nonchalant iasHionable impertinence : 
to give yoa a specimen of his d!^^^airs^ 
H 6 and 
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and easy graces— one evenipg at a crowds 
ed assembly at the Argyle Rooms, • The 
Refuge for the Destitute/ you know, as it 
is called, I observed his lordship lolling 
on the bnly unoccupied seat in the room.** 

" What a capital blunder ! what a com- 
plete Irishism !'' said lord Rosvellyn; 
** why, Frederic, j^our father was indis- 
putably wrong in his assertimi that you 
had visited Killarney, and made the tour 
of Ireland, without meeting any one who 
said one thing and meant another — ^ha ! 
ha ! I see you have spent your time not 
only in listening to Irish bulls, but in 
trying to make them yourself 

" Well, you need not laugh so — it is 
quite provoking. Monmouth, my dear 
Mrs. Wellmont," continued Frederic, 
.with increased asperity, for nothing, 
whets our ill nature in judging of others 
somuchas being ridiculed one'sself, ''took 
possession of this unoccupied seat, and 
never moved, though a lady, a young, 
and very lovely one too, was standing 

4>y 
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by him, nearly fainting with &tfgue ; I 
longed to drag him from the chair/' 

" Had the lady been either ugly or 
shrivelled, I doubt your charity towards 
her would have been rather cold.** 

" Will you be quiet, Howard ?** said 
his cousin ; ** like my lady's ddest son, 
evermore talking; but this exquirite 
piece of exquisite folly — ^this apathetical 
Monmouth,, instead ef offering this fair 
sti-anger the seat on which he was lolling, 
remained for above an hour fixing his 
eyes on her blushing cheek, until: at the 
expiration of that time I caught a glimpse 
of tiie comer of a form, and flew across 
the room to hand her to it." 

" 1 wish," cried lord Rosvellyn yawn- 
ing, " you would give me the chair you 
are twirling about in your bands now, 
for I, like the ' hella incognita^ am dying 
with fatigue." 

Frederic did as he was desired, and 
was proceeding, when Mrs. Wellmont 
interrupted him by exclaiming — *' In- 
deed 
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deed I think yotr see only hw in^perfec* 
tions, and none of his good qimtities,'' 

'"^ C«a jou enumetate aiiy ?" asked he^ 
his lip jcMt eQTliag with a half-formed 
sneer. 

** / think him very dbligii^."' 

^ Yes, my dear madam^ to his steward 
when he aims at cheating him ; to gatttitf^ 
stars, who wish to strip him of a little 
of his superfluous wealth ; and to horse-^ 
jockeys trying to inveigle him inta 
purchasing their brokon-down' race^ 
horses.'' 

Tray desist^ my kwd," cried Mrs; 
Wellmont^ colouring with anger; ** I 
think his lordship all perfection." 

" I . am heartily sorry, unutterably 
shocked," returned Frederic, with a look 
of complete prostration of soul, " at com- 
mitting such a breach in good manners 
as to find fault with any valued or inti^ 
mate iUend of yours^ my dear madam ; 
but indeed I must plead, in my extenba- 
tu)n, that I imagined we were sfieakitig 

only 
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nothiog sort of common acquaintance.^'^ 

** Do you knowt ' said he^ turning ta 
lord Rosyellyn, as the hidy retreated, 
** that Mrs. WeUmont fancies le cm^iewc 
all perfection ? and so he is^ the perleo- 
tion of a coxcomb." 

•* Frederic^ Frederic !" ejaculated his 
cousin, ^ instead of having a lion and an 
eagle for your arm<M:ial bearings, yoii 
ought to have a magpie for your crest, 
and two oameleons for your supporters ; 
it was but a few weeks back, when lord 
Monmouth was named your double; 
and a lady told me only two months 
ago, that she could not think of inviting 
one of the two inseparables to her house 
without the other. You surely have 
not forgotten, that last spring you were 
denominated the substance, and the ill* 
fated prater thp shadow ; for you never 
entered a ball-room but his tall figuxle 
was seen gliding after you, as if the earl 
was conscious of his being a mere no- 

thing 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



160 CONVERSATION. 

thing — a cipher in creation — and there- 
fore took yoa with him to shew his sig- 
nification, and to double his value."' 

•* Very ^ell, very fair ; but pray cease 
your intolerably-rude remarks,'' rejoined 
Frederic, feughing with heartfelt glee at 
his own propensity to change — " is the 
sky always bhie, the earth ahvays green, 
the air always mild, the wind always 
blowing the samre way, or — — " 

** Oh, spare me your metaphors, I imv 
plore, I beseech you !" cried Rosvellyn^ 
with an expressive shrug; and elevating 
his eyebrows. ** Believe me I am weU 
aware of the impossibility of a weather- 
cock's standing continually in the same 
position."^ 

'*^ At least," returned the other with a 
bright smile, ** you must allow, that 
however my Ancles vary, and range 
about, as the shadows of evening over 
the surface of the ground, that my heart 
still remains as firmly attached to its real 

friends 
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jiiends as everi and that itiy feelings, 
though their impetuosity may sometiitaes 
lead liie to commit faults and impru- 
dences, • more in number than thehaitt 
of my head/ never prompted me to do 
an ungenerous, an unkind, or a wicked 
action.** 

** Beauchief," said Mr. Bentley, ad- 
vancing towards the chaise longue, where 
that strange young nobleman was care- 
lessly and indolently reclined in one 
comer, with his feet stretched out on ata 
ottoman, '* who is that uncommonly* 
pretty girl sitting pext Jadj L^Qghan> T^ 

" I cannot see at so great a distance/* 
replied he, aflfectedly winkings and sbut^ 
ting. a pair of singularly-brilliant eye& 

*" But you are. such an enthusiastie 
admirer of beauty, my lord, that the 
trouble of ^alkirig a few paces would be 
amply repaid by having a nearer view 
of this remarkaJbly-handsome girl.'^ 

** I an adorer of beauty T* returned he, 

throwing 
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tiid^;*'ofthat 

. ' Vain, that fleetinjr'good, 
A shioing glossy that ikdeth soddonly; 
A flower that diee when almost in the bud, 
A brittle glass. that breaketh presently.; 
A fleeting good, a gloss, a glass, a, flower. 
Lost, faded, broken, dead, within an hour.'' 

r 

•^Frederic,'' interrupted kyd Ros- 
vellyn calmly, addressing bioHfelf to Mr. 
Bentley, " is always* acting some new 
character on that eventfal stage, the 
world, and his present one is the Whim* 
sieal Genitts, or the Capricious Lover !*• 

•^ Lover indeed T' gaeiilated he ; •* and 
what pray is your lordship?" he longed 
to add, as he saw both the cousins fly 
with the rapidity of lightning towards 
Miss Waldegiave and her friend, and 
^g^^ them in earnest ccmversation^ 
until dinner was anno'unced, when the 
company simultaneously arose^ and walk-^ 
ed towards the eating-room» where a 

splendid 
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splendid repast smoked upon the hospit- 
able board, whose appearance for a time 
completely rivetted the attention of the 
volatile Frederic, who forgot instan- 
taneously" his love» his whimsicalities, 
his besoin de briUer, «id his fondness 
for talking. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Quit, quit, for sliame ! this will not move. 

This cannot take her; 

If of herself she will not love. 

Nothing can make her. 

Sir Johm Si;cklin6. 

Mrs. Wellmont and Georgiana were 
deeply engaged in , an interesting con- 
versation, in an apartment which in the 
iate kdy Wentworth's lifetime had been 
exclusively appropriated as a ball-room^ 
when lord Frederic Beauchief entered; 
and after haying looked about with a 
contemplative air and serious demeanour, 
murmured in a half-aside sort of manner^ 
and as if thinking aloud, as he turned 
from the orchestra, which was elevated 

aeon* 
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a considerable distance from the floors- 
" This dim light would do vastly well 
for the moon — ^this gallery for a bal- 
cony — this spacious chamber for a gar- 
den — I know Romeo's part perfectly^and 
she told me at Audleyhurst she could 
act Juliet.** Then approaching Greorgi- 
ana, who was standing at a little distance, 
smiling at his oddity, but by no means 
astonished at it, as she was now perfect- 
ly aware of the versatility of his mind— . 
** Dearest Miss Waldegrave ! will you 
grant the humble petition, the earnest 
prayer, the lowly supplication, which 
I have summoned courage enough to 
ask of you ?** 

" Not before hearing what it is, my 
lord,** she replied. 

" It is only to allow me to conduct 
you towards the steps leading to this 
orchestra;** as he spoke, he offered her 
his arm ; " then when arrived there, if 
you would deign^ to listen to me, whilst 

I recite 
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I xecite the c^hr^ted speech in that 
bewitcfaiiig play, Bx>meo and Juliet^ you 
wpuld injSipitely oblige me." 

" With, the greatest pleasure/' said 
Georgiana laughingly. ** Will you give 
nje Shakespeare ? for I suppose you are 
learning your part» previous to acting be^ 
for^ a select ajad fashionable audience at 
the private theatre sir William Langham 
has lately fitted up at Belmont.'' 

^* Oh! aod this is arebearsa^-^! how 
delightful !" said Mrs, Bentley, pushing 
forwards, and wishing to be the fair 
Jiiliet. 

^* I did Aot know that lady Langham 
had been so imprudent," remarked sir 
A^rnon Egremont, '' as to think of 
allowing her daughters to act." 

" lip! sir A^ernon, don't ypu like 
young ladies to perfiwrm characters just 
tQ ^ease tbeirfri^nls rad acquaintances?" 
drawled Mrs. B^tley, feelmg her wish 
fw reciting disappear, 

** I think. 
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« I think, madam;* he rejoined, " that 
if the Miss Langhaim could learn their 
parts, there would be no otgection to 
their acting." 

^* I never mw them in my life,** said 
Frederic, '* hut they were assuming some 
new character." 

^ They are indeed accomplished ao- 
tresses,*' observed Mr. Bentley. 

** And their mothear is an esccellent 
prompter !" observed lord RosveUyn. 

^ I am sure the eldest is an inimitable 
Lydia languish !" cried Frederic negU- 
gently. 

'' I grant you she has all the* puerile 
affectation, but none of the romantic 
sentiment," said sir Algemim. 

^ There you are wrong ; she is all be- 
witching sweetness and gentle syi^pa* 
thy,** remarked Mr. Bentley ; " every 
word is accompanied with a sigh, and all 
her speeches vre as tender and as cloying 
as iihose extracted from a French novel.*' 

" Indeed !" excteimed Be^ncbief ; '* I 

always 
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always expect to find her ' dissolved in 
her own maudlin tears.*^ 

** Well, then she^j^&act, pretty dear!" 
cried the other, ^* or I fear we shall have 
pouts and suUenness ; I thought to-day 
at dinner she wished to throw the wine 
in your face, Beauchief, because you 
asked her to drink some with you, and 
then forgot to bow.** 

" That would do vastly well for the 
miniature scene, ha, ha ! with what an 
air of graceful sincerity she would say, 
' that she erased your image from her 
heart as easily as she flung your coun- 
terfeit away !'* 

'* True; for I am a second son; and 
you, sir Algernon, have come into pos- 
session of your title, and an unimpaired 
estate.'' 

•* Then she would not be disinterested 
enough for Miss Languish." 

" Well, a truce to the graceis P 

** Oh ! do not bid them farewell, lest 
you should spout inelegantly." 

'' Then 
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** Then I must entreat the tenth muse 
to inspire me," said Frederic to Georgi- 
ana, sinking his voice into a whisper. 

" Come, my love,** interrupted Mrs. 
Welimont, '^ you can act Juliet; at least 
you could a year or two ago, so you must 
answer his lordship.** 

Her request was, if not so loudly, at 
least more ably seconded by the whole 
company; and poor Miss Waldegrave 
casting a glance of unutterable despair 
at Miss Rivers, was forced, bon gr6y mat 
gr6y to place herself in a most graceful 
posture, leaning over the orchestra, in 
order to sigh forth the love-lorn Juliet's 
deep-drawn — * Ay me'sT 

" There now, is not she handsome?" 
cried Frederic, unable to repress his ad- 
miration. 

** Don't make yourself ridiculous," 
$aid Howard, earnestly ; *^ and do bear 
in mind, that love is at le^ a ^ discreet 
madness, my dear Romeo T 

Lord Frederic was an kiimitable^actor; 
¥0U u. I his 
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varied^ and exqukkdy moduliAed ; mi 
he spoke as if the expresBioiM hfe tnbd^ 
use of were the genlitne offtpnng ef his 
own serwibility, and the enlhuskistic 
language of hie own hfeart. B<it jttst as 
the impassioned Romeo was uttering, in 
a striain of animated ferVem*, the well- 
linown wordis — 

^ She s^ks ! 
Ob^ apeak tug^u, bright attgel !** 

his foot ca«Ae ih contax^t with a &0t-^ 
fctool, upon wWch was sittings gravtely 
erect, as if gazing with the calm eye of 
philosophy at the foliies of the Imman 
raee^ the pattipered pug-dog of Mr. 
Bentley; the footstool was overset; lord 
Fi^^detife fell 8|»mwling again^Bt ft \^th 
a prodigioM f6ree, whk^h caused his iioae 
to Ueed proftMely ; ttnd Che iMfortunate 
Ninon received a hott updh bet left 
)«iw» and yelj^kijg-with paiin wd bati^ing 

with' 
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trith T8ge, Hmped away to find lier 
master. 

War diniax of his misery, and as if to 
^ive a finififcing stroke to his lodicrovs 
disaster, lord Monmouth appeared head- 
ing a whole troop of ladies and gentle- 
men at the door of the apartment, appa- 
rently to find out the meaning of the 
extraordinary noise hisiall had dccafiion- 
ed, and most of the assemblage indulged 
themselves in repeated peals of laughter ; 
in a few minutes, indeed those amongst 
the party who were either well bred, or 
compassionate, ceased to mortify his 
lordship by a display of tlieir risibility ; 
but Monmouth, who had been vexed, 
and angry at the cold manner in which 
he had been treated by Beauchief, since 
his arrival at Revesby Court, threw him- 
self on a sofa in one comer of the ex- 
t^Mive room, and was absolutely con- 
vulsed by a fit of inextinguisb^dble, un- 
t^peakaUy-provoking laughter. 

1 2 The 
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The fair Juliet descended fiom above^ 
and with polite earnestness came for- 
wards to inquire after the ill-fated Ko- 
meo; as she advanced near the spot 
where stood the woe-begone hera in a 
dejected posture, somewhat different from 
the one he had thrown himself into, pre- 
vious to his grand and unexpected over- 
throw, she said — 

^^ The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb> 
And the place death, considering who thou art. 
If any of my kinsmen find thee here/' 

** Alack r murmured her self-elected 
and most unhappy lover, applying a 
handkerchief to his face — 

* There lies more peril in thine eye 
Than twenty of their swords.*' 

" Why do not youleave thefield of bat- 
tle then?" asked lord Rosvellyn. " Fair, 
gentle, sweet Juliet! I really think you 

should 
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should <!Ounterfeit a swoon, at seeing the 
* crimson tide proceeding from, and 
tinging all the side of the face of the 
enamoured Romeo.'* 

^* Well, at leasts** returned Frederic,, 
recovering his volatile good humour, 
high spirits, and wonted gaiety, ** as soon 
as my nose ceases bleeding, I hope. Miss 
Waldegrave, you wiD be so good as to 
finish the play, though the first act was 
rather an extraordinary one, and the 
scene more novel and ludicrous than, 
sentimental and romantic.** 

** And the audience, instead of draw- 
ing out their handkerchiefs, to hide their 
tears of sympathy and distress, .were 
obliged to conceal their faces, and stifle 
their inclination tolaugh !*' saidGeorgiana. 

^' I watched Miss Langham pinching 
her little finger — ^ha, ha, ha, ha ! to en- 
deavour, by giving herself pain — ^he, he! 
to stop her propensity to mirth," said 
Monmouth, in. a> voice almost inaudible. 

*' I saw Mr. Bentley walk out of the 
1 8 toom,. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



174 CONVEESATIONr 

room, and beheld sir Algernon Egre^ 
mont in the act of taking a caricature of 
the drcumstance.'* 

" Very good ; a vaatly-dcver aittempf 
ja^jshovingyour own misdemeanors on 
the $houlder9 of other people, Mr. Bent* 
ley;* said sir Algernon^ colouring uidig<.» 
nantly; •* but all my friend* are wdBI 
aware that cancatiires are my aver»k>n^ 
and that I never seek to render a person 
uncomfort^bte by open ridicule, and by 
idly laughing at accidents which might 
happen any day to one's self. I must own, 
that I h^d once, and only once, an in- 
eKnation to smile at a trifling dfcujxh 
stance,, somewhat resembling the ope I 
have been an unwilling spectator c^tbia 
evening, and that was when I beheld 
you, Mr. Bentley> when opposing me in 
the ■ election, pushed from the 

hustings, and denominated * Peeping 
Tom of Coventry !' because, instead of 
addressing those peoplQ you wished to 
recognize as your cmstituents^ you look- 
ed 
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^ t^brcHigh a short-lighted gli^ss^ and 
^ppei^d 4eeply engaged m studying 
the expression of every vulgar bnite's 
countenance assembled there.** 

Sir Algernon concluded with a sneer, 
and walked with an air of mock majesty, 
and oSbnded dignity, out of the room ; 
Mr. Benttey indulged his talent for sa- 
tire as soon as he disappeared, in writing 
an epigram upon him, but did not take 
any further notice of the stately baronet, 
as he knew that without his interest he 
never could succeed in his wishes of re- 
presenting the county of in 

parliament 

** Now then, my dear IVJis^ Walde- 
grave,** said lord Frederic (after leaving 
the room for a few minutes), " I am ready 
fdr another speech; laugh those who 
may, sneer those who can !" here his eye 
glanced contemptuously on lord Mon** 
mouth, who bad not yet regained any 
composure of manner or countenance; 
1 4 "well 
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• we'll teaefa the tears adown their cheeks 
to stn^^ my lovely Joliet, I vow ! ye»— 

* Ladjfi bj yonder dim wax light I s^ear, 
Thattips with jellow ail these sofa tops !'' 

** Oh r replied Georgiana, laughing 
heartily at the good humour manifested 
by lord Frederic — 

' '^'Oh swear not hj that light, that wavering light. 
That sinks beneath the candlestick e*en now. 
Lest that thy vow prove likewise wavering too.** 

" What shall I swear by ?" returned 
Komeo in silver accents. 
Cried Juliet — 

** Do not swear at all ! 
Or if thoQ dost, swear by thy gracious self/' 

" I am very sorry," she added, breaking 
off her speech abi'uptly, whilst a deep 
blush crossed her cheek for an instant, 

" but 
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" but I cannot parody Shakespeare any: 
longer." 

" Can those beautiful lines," said lord 
Frederic, coming towards her, and taking 
her hand, ** require any alteration ? Oh ! 
to hear those lips pronounce those charm- 
ing words, con amore, would be ecstacy 
indeed." 

Miss Waldegrave coldly disengaged 
her hand, which he seemed intending to 
raise to his lips, and with an air of of- 
fended pride, and unaffected amazement,, 
at the presumption of her ci-devant 
Romeo, walked gravely out of the apart- 
ment 

** Come along, Frederic," cried Rosr- 
yellyn, ** and take my advice, and — ? 

**I pray thee, cease th}r. counsel; 

Which falb into mine ear as profitless. 

At water in a sieve — give not me counsel !"' 

exdaimed Frederic peevishly.. 

15. GHAP^ 
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CHAPTER XII. 

In varioua^allc th' instructive boors they pass'd. 
Who gave the ball, or paid tbe visit last ; 
One speaks tbe glory of the British qaeen, 
Aud one describes a charming Indian screen ; 
A thipd iuterprets motions, looks, and eyes; 
At every word a reputation dies. 
Snuff, or the fan, supply each pause of chat, 
With singing, laughing, ogling, and all that. 

Rape of the Lock* 

The day arrived; the great, the import- 
ant day, in which Mrs. Wellmqpt de- 
termined to give a magnificeijt ball. 
The rooms were rubbed with beeswax, 
for the good lady was always ofae of the 
first to adopt any ridiculous fashion, and 
decorated with evergreens and artificial 

ros^^ 
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ToaeS), «e grdfiisely and }uxuri9ptly, that 
the whole splendid s|iito re^mble^ a 
«hru{>b9ry. 

'' Quke ^ lairy palaoe, is it xyot, Dr. 
Ff^Bi^d ?" a8ke4 lady Langbau). 

'^ Bother too sp^ciau^ m^'aco,"* was 
the ref^y \ ** the ceilings are too high, 
the apartments too ample^ for them to 

look like r' 

^^ Oh ! y<M forget that the * good peo- 
p\ie* hold their revels generally on an 
extensive plain, roo^ in by the heavens." 
" But certainly your ladyship must 
allow that this ceiling is not so beauti- 
ful as the stiu'-spangled firmament," .re-r 
joined he.. 

" For my part, my de^r Dr. Freeman," 
aaid the silly Lydia, '' I can't' bear look* 
ing at the stars ; it spoils the eye^, and 
makes one^uit^ blind. I remember, when 
Bella waa studying astronomy, she was 

almost bKnd, and '' 

^* My Ipve !" interrupted ^ Jady Lang- 

Tiam^/' we w^re not speaking of astomo* 

1 6 my, 
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my, but of the oomparalive beauties <£ 
thb eeiling and the sky.'* 

^ La ! and I am sure then," cried the 
pretty trifier, Poking afl^ctedly upwards, 
and smoothing her hair, which met over 
her unmeaning forehead, ** that I would 
much rather gaze on this imitation of it, 
with such sweetly-pretty figures painted 
all like angels, than on " 

^ I suppose then, Miss Langham, you 
prefer art to nature,** abruptly remarked 
the earl of Rosvellyn. 

" I must confess I do not like gree» 
trees, waving woods, and blue skies I** 
she returned ; *' and solitude is dreadful 
to me." 

** Those who are sawellfitted to shine 
in society as yoa are,** observed sir AK 
gernon Egremont, with an ironical smile, • 
** generally prefer the * feast of reason*, 
and the flow of soul,* to the melody of 
mghtingales, or the dash of waterfalls.*' 

When Miiss Waldegrave and Julia 
appeared^^ their loveliness, their air of 

superior 
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Superior fashion, and the unaffected ease 
and elegance of their deportment, attract- 
ed every one's attention ; and Hqward's 
heart throbbed with a new, an exquisitely- 
painful emotion, when he beheld the 
respectful homage sir Algernon paid the 
beau tiiul and amiable being on whom> 
in spite of her rejection of him, his fondest 
and dearest affectionswere still centered. 
Since his father's death also, he had 
flattered himself that the indifference she 
had formerly mamfested towards him 
had given place to a more cordial man- 
ner ; but Julia was naturally rather silent 
and reserved, and, of course, after what 
bad passed between them,, her conversa- 
tion was necessarfly more constrained 
when addressed to him, than when di- 
rected to other people* 

He felt,^ however^ that he had cherished 
many hopes when he beheld her thus 
surroimded by admirers, and treated with 
flattering distinction by a man, whose 
intellectual attsninments.* were rendered 

motet 
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more oonspieuous b3F his rank and opu- 
lence, and the purity of whose inomI$> 
and excellanoe of whose beartrConamand* 
ed respect^ if hii» moni^^^ weare not cal^ 
eulated to inspire aentin^entt of affectioni 

^ Rosvellyn not daneii^g! what is the* 
meaning: of thia, pifty ?" otwerved lord 
Monmouthen.jia#^an^« wi^ acuriouslook. 

*• I see no young lady of my acquaint* 
aoce disengaged/' 

•* Ctti ! if that is the peason, here is M iss * 
Niig^it sighing &ir a p^ner, and you 
know her;" 

"I had rather not dance," replied- 
Howard. 

** Ah! I understand,'' remarked sir^ 
William Langham, ^^you would rather 
dance with another young lady." 

Howard blushed,and looked conscious; 
** le curieua?" gazed earnestly in his face, 
and internally repai ted having secured 
a partner, who led him away froni the 
part of the room where lord RosveDyii; 
pensively stood. . 

•♦Egad!'' 
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^ Egadr exclaimed he> *' I don*t know 
what to make of tlmt felk)w; I half 
jsuspect he has formed an attachment to 
that Miss Rivers ; she is a pretty girl^ 
yoii know, Miss Nugent, and is a relation 
of kdy Rosvellyn's,'' 

^ I think cousins seldom marry," said 
Maria,, trying to appear indifierent on 
the subject ; *' this is a pretty tune ; do 
you like quadrilles?" « 

" That is a very sensible young man," 
cried sir William Langham td our un- 
fortunate hero, who was gazing uncon<> 
sciously after lord Monmouth, " a pro^ 
digiously-^lever young man ; and I think, 
when a few more years have passed over 
his head, he will make a good statesman, 
a great orator,, a very great person ; his 
grandfather was at school with me; he 
was vastly learned — ^it runs in the fami^. 
ly — ^he read Greek, spoke Latin, and 
understood mathematics in a wonderful 
way. He used to tell me my name 

could 
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could not make even a tolerable putt r 
he was very fond of puns— he was a(> 
customed to observe, that they were the 
natural children of humour, and the first 
cousins of wit ; and talking of wit, I 
heard a good anecdote the other day. 
I like a little droll story introduced in 
conversation, but lady Langham will 
never listen to me ; but you will — I am 
«iure, my lord, you are too well bred not 
to like to listen to another's talk." 

Rosvellyn endeavoured vainly to dis* 
engage the button of his coat from the- 
grasp of sir William, but finding the 
effort useless, and only make the baronet 
seize firmer hold of it, he desisted from 
the attempt, and resolved to listen with 
patience and forbearance; 

• " I was going to tell you this story," 
resumed the practised old proser, ** but 
I have really forgotten what I was going 
to say." 

** You arespeakingof lord Monmoutln* 

observedl 
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observed Mrs. Champignon^approaching, 
in hopes of hearing some intelligence 
calculated to gratify her craving appetite 
for scandal. 

" Thank you for reminding me, my 
dear madam : well, I think his lordship 
a very clever sort of person, and a very 
good specimen of our young English 
nobility ; the times are long since past, 
when men of rank and family v/ished to 
lower themselves in the world, by being 
completely immersed in the pleasures of 
eating and drinking." 

" What do you think of Mr. Nugent?" 
returned Mrs. Champignon maliciously. 
*' I am sure he is the most complete 
glutton in existence." 

'^Epicure, epicure! my dear ma'am» 
gluttonisa word nowquiteobsolete," cog- 
descendingly remarked the old baronet. 

" I think indeed in these days," said 
the lady tartly, " our language is refined, 
our manners refined, and our minds 
refined, till we have refined away all our 

valuable 
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vtiiaiUe qudibies; sinoeiity anidfmi&iiess 
b nay motto, and I oare pot who knoWs 
it !" As she spoke, she looked around her 
with an air of indignant defiaivce* 

** Mr. Nttgent's father was a veiy wise 
mm, a humourist, a shrewd humourist^" 
said sir. Williap^ shaking his head, as if 
to get some sense out ef it, but with as 
iU success as all infant fnoves a rattle 
which it wishi^ to opefi, to di^QO^ver what 
laakes the mn^ within it, 

*' Great witst yety oft«n transmit na 
wit to their descendaH^," exqiaimed lordi 
Rosvellyn, Ibrcibty^ <^iseaga^ng his ceat 
from the tight g^p of the did gentle- 
m^, afid talking ^ff in search of JuHa. 

" Ah, my lord t J was really fearful 
you \k9d found thei heat of the room so 
G^ressiyej^ that y^u 1^ left it," said Miss 
Nugent^ ftdvandng towards him ; '^ sir 
Algernon iEgremont and Miss Rivers 
seesa to have found it so, for aU the last 
qiwWll§ tiiey ren^aimd together in tbo 

Howard 
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'* that be had beeB engaged in wnversan* 
tion by the prince of prosers." 

** Oh! air William Langham hasaeized 
you by the biitton-hol? ; I pity you AroiOi 
my hei^t — he catches bis victim so fast; 
that it is almost as bkd as being taken 
isk a steektrap/' 

'^Do you dance any oiore?*' ad^ed 
Bosvellyn, hardly knowing what he 
scad) for at that moment he beheld Misa 
Rivers in deep and earnest dise^nursev 

^' Certainly ; that is to say, if I oan find 
a partner for this waltz,'* 

" As you are not engaged^t I hope yon 
wiH let me have the felicity of waltzing 
with you,"^ cried Howard who then saw 
Julia passing l^ hiiii) and speaking with 
animated interest to sir Algi&inon. 

She heard the words — ^felt pained at hi$ 
DEisMfmer of addresiing Maria Nugeat-r- 
sighed at his apparent |ieglect» for he had 
merely bowed to her a^ she ^t^p^d th^ 
aportnoientft aad said to hst pi^cM^r^'' I 

feel 
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feel rather fatigued, the heat is so in« 
tense ; have you any objection to sitting 
down this dance?*" 

** None in the least ; to gratify your 
slightest wish,*' rejoined sir Algernon 
tenderly, ** gives me the greatest satis- 
faction,** 

" You had better go into the corridw 
agak), my love,** exclaimed Mrs. Well- 
mopt, approaching ; ** I am really sorry 
to have disturbed you both, you seemed 
so comfortable there." 

Rosvellyn had heard enough r he seiz- 
ed Miss Nugent's hand, and for once 
acted absurdly ; for instead of endeavour- 
ing to clear up his suspicions,- he kept 
up a decided flirtation with his partner 
during the waltz ; and the artful Maria 
aggravated his jealousy by every means 
in her power. 

Sir Algernon and Julta in the mean*- 
time quitted the room, the latter vainly 
endeavouring to compose her mind, and 
to speak to her companion with the sam^ 

cheerfulness 
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^eerfulness as before. Egremont per- 
ceived her emotion^ but mistook its 
cause, and hailed it as an auspicious omen 
to his affection; he imagined that she 
was aware of his attachment, and was 
pleased at making the discovery. His 
pride revolted at the idea of her receiving 
the first avowal of his love^ in any other 
way than with confused humility, and 
gititified vanity ; a refusal he deemed as 
impossible, as that the moon could shine 
during the day, instead of the night. 

>* Miss Rivers is silent,'* he began ; 
" may I flatter myself she is neither ig- 
norant of my sentiments, or inauspicious 
to my hopes ? you do not speak, my be- 
loved Julia ! hasten, I implore you, to 
terminate my uncertainties." 

" Your hopes, sir Algernon ! I feel it 
impossible to return the affection with 
v^hicb you have honoured me." 

" Madam ! Miss Rivers !" ejaculated 
Egremont in haughty astonishment, 
then sinking his voice into a lower tone; 

"yes* 
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^ jts, I we you as^ Binceite; that ^tm 
feel pain in inflictii^ poignatit angui^ 
on one who lov^ you 9o waimly as I 
do^— butmay t ask if anodic person^-^-^'* 
He stolid and besit»ted — Julia i^ 
samed> less firmly—" Sir Algernon, to 
you alone will I avow, that onoe in hap* 
pier times, and under moi^ ftvonraMe 
auspices, I became acquainted widi one^ 
whose virtues and accomplifi^ments 
made a deep impression on my untati^t 
and youtMul heart ; in sorrow, m the 
bitterness of uninmgma^ble afflictkm, of 
peculiar distress, he became the friend 
of the soirowftd, and the comfoiftw of 
the distressed. We watched together 
over the bed of death — ^we poured to* 
gether prayers to the God of tlie un- 
happy, to save iSie fondlyJoved and 
stiil deeply^lamented being lying on it 
He loved me, but I, from motives of 
duty, rejected him — ^the obsrtiacle to our 
union then existing is now removed — 
but he loves me no longer; and yet, m 

Algernon^ 
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he attached to him, aiid oiin MVW know 
anotlier lord." 

^ May you fre hap^, M4is Riveter 
said S^eraont, pressmg her htttid; ** May 
you live to find younelf beloved, idoliiaedi 
and nerer knoi;^ the anguish I«xp6(ience 
now! tfeelitmu^tbeimpOi^bktolo^ 
another, after once having regard^ you 
with ai^tion ; tb^^efoire I nm ^Ure that 
if my more fortunate rival knew yaw 
esteem fo^ bin»^ b&*-~^ dM I dari^ 
not think <rf the Miss he Would ek^g^ in 
passing his existenee wif^ otie ^ gende^ 
so amiable, and so lovdy. iB^irewdl! 
God bless you ! I shall not see you again ; 
I shall return to my mother, when I can 
assume an appearance of composure ; but 
I shall quit England for some months. 
Gk)d grant, that although I shall approach 
its shores miserable, forlorn, and deso- 
late, that I may find you happy as you 
are good, beloved as fondly as I love you 
now!" 

Julia 
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Julia burst into tears, and retired to 
her apartment, dejected and sad; she 
heard the light-toned voice of mirth re- 
sound, as she passed through the corri- 
dor, and saw, with indescribable agony 
of mind, lord RosveUyn speaking with 
tender interest to Maria Nugent, who 
appeared listening to him with great 
delight 

She closed the door of her chamber, 
and sinking on her knees, prayed for 
support under all her trials. God heard 
her supplication, and sent a ray of peace 
and heavenly hope to illumine the dark- 
ness of her souL 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



The present moment terminates our sight. 
Clouds thick as those on dootDsday, drown the nsit ; 
Wft penetrate, we prophei^ in vain, 
Time m dealt out by particles. 

Tauug's Nigkt Thoughis, 

^ So sir Algernon Egremont has taken 
his departure,** said lord Fredoic Beaii^ 
ehief, as several of the party crowded 
round the breakfkst^table at Revesfojr 
Co»rt; ^ well, I never imagined that 
man would have merited Jacob's reproc^ 
to bfe first-bom Reuben," 

" And what was that, pray, my lord? • 
squeaked Mrs. Champignon* 

^ I will thank you for that rolls'* inter- 
v&L. II, K rupted 
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rupted Mrs, Wellmont, before he could 
reply. 

•* The cream you have exclusively 
appropriated to yoitr own use, my lord !'' 
cried Mr. Bentley. 

" I wonder what you are thinking 
of," muttered lord Monmouth, bending 
forward, and upsetting a cup of tea into 
l^Iiss Nugent's lap. 

** Indeed," resumed Frederic, when 
the bustle attendant on this little acci- 
dent had somewhat subsided, " I have 
so many questions to answer, and so 
many duties to fulfil, that I hardly know 
which to do ; but as I began speaking 
of Egremont, I shall certainly go on ex- 
pressing my surprise at his absence, and 
^ still more at his inconsistency." 

Lord Rosvellyn lifted a cup of coffee 
to his lips, and endeavoured to hide the 
interest with which he listened to what 
was going on. 

" He told me yesterday," remarked 
Miss Nugent, with a malicious smile, 

" thiit 
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^* that he intended staying here till Miss 
Rivers quitted Revesby Court; but I 
suppose something which occurred, yes- 
terday during the ball might have has- 
tened his departure; indeed every body 
in the room declared they looked like a 
couple of acknowledged lovers; and it 
was whispered that the baronet was going 
to London to consult Rundell and Bridge 
about the jewels." 

" She is a charming young lady," 
cried sir William Langham, " and I 
hope she will be happy in the married 
state ; though to my fancy she looks too 
pensive for a bride-elect, and does not 
seem attentive enough to sir Algernon." 

" Ob, there you are quite mistaken," 
rejoined ISIaria, with a spiteful 1: -ugh ; 
" even Emily, who never observes any 
thing as she ought, could not help re- 
marking what a dead set she made at 
him." 

** She was with him all the evening," 

giggled Lydia Langham, " and I heard 

K S him 
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bim pay her so many compHinents ! and 
you know he is not very flattering " 

^* So much the better," cried sir WiU 
lians ; ** I hate people to talk nonsense 
by wholesale." 

** But he never talks at all, papa." 

^ He is certainly like the statue of his 
grandfather cut in alabaster," remarked 
Beaiichief negligently. 

Here Georgiana, who had laid down 
her fork, and was fixing her dark eyes, 
with a look that penetrated the very 
soul, full upon the distorted countenance 
of JNIaria Nugent, exclaimed, vainly en- 
deavouring to speak in a gentle tone-— 
" Sir Algernon Egremont is not gone 
to London, but to Paris — he is not en- 
gage'? to my amiable, my inestimable 
friend, but has been refused by her; you 
c^n corroborate the truth of this intelli- 
gence, nay lord," she continued, turning 
to Monmouth, who was devouring a 
ham sandwichf " for you informed me 
of it I shpuld never have mentioned 

the 
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the circumstance, out of the regard I 
bear sir Algernon, but 1 could not sit 
by, and hear my more than sister slan- 
dered." 

A tear started into her eyes as she 
concluded, and the blush of wounded 
feeling had hardly subsided, when Miss 
Rivers appeared, looking pale, languid, 
and spiritless, and yet so interesting and 
lovely, that her friend foinid her indig- 
nation rise again, as she thought of th6^ 
malice which could have espied a fault 
in mminers so unassuming, so modesty 
and retired. 

After breakfast Howard and Frederic 
agreed to go out shooting ; and as soon 
as they had quitted the house, the for- 
iner, as if dreading to hear Julia's name 
mentioned, began to caution his cousin 
from falling in love with Miss Walde* 
grave. 

" I am in love !" cried the other, rather 
pettishly. 

** Endeavour then to conquer that at- 
K 3 tachmentt 
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tachment, ray dear Frederic," said the 
earl in a tone of pity; "for I see she 
does not return it, and I am sare y^ou 
will have too much sense not to pardon 
my frankness in telling yoii so." 

" I hope I have," retiirn^^d he ; *• and 
I thank you for your sincerity." 

" I implore you to leave shire," 

said his cousin. 

" No — I cannot do that ; I am really 
attached to Georgiana, and though I see 
that she now regards me with indiffe- 
rence, I shall not despair. Yes, I have 
for some days seen with sorrow that she 
shuns my society. You look surprised—^ 
you thought me a thoughtless fellow, 
blinded or misled by vanity ; learn to 
know me now — under a mask of ^tour- 
derie, I perhaps conceal a heart as warm, 
as sincere, ay, and as firm as your own. 
Psha, Rosvellyn ! I speak rudely — I am 
piqued, I am mortified beyond descrip- 
tion — grieved and vexed beyond idea at 
the ill success of my only true affection ; 

but. 
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but, heigh-ho! * the course of tnie love 
never did run smooth !' and why should 
I therefore expect an exception in my 
own case?" 

"I hope," said his cousin warmly^ 
grasping Beauchiefs hand, ^' that you 
will have the courage to quit Revesby 
Court immediately .** 

" No, no, my dear fellow, not I, not 
1 1** cried the other, exchanging his me^ 
lancholy subdued tone of voice fpr his 
own customary sprightly cheering one; 
• none without hope e'er loved the bright- 
est fair!" and so here I shall remain to 
shew Miss Georgy Waldegrave that I, 
though a warm, am not a sighing, des- 
pairing swain." 

" Tou in love !" exclaimed lord Ros- 
vellyn ; " it is absolutely impossible for 
jfow, even in any period of your life, to 
have experienced * la belle passion P I 
was throwing aU my fine feelings away 
on so reasonable a being." 

^* Yes," said the other, gravely shak- 
K 4 ing 
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ing his head, with a look of profound 
wisdom, '' reason is a great enemy to 
layer 

*' And so is the self-bonceit of a eax« 
comb/' 

** I am sure I am not very sel&ecHi^ 
ceited, at least no more than most young 
men are. I like you too givis^ me ad« 
vice ! Good doctor take mine, and, wise 
* physician, learn to beat thyselt" 

" I wish," hallooed lord Rosvellyn, a$ 
his cousin vaulted over a sunk fenee^ 
** yoti would carry your gua witb a little 
more attention and carefulness; you wiU 
be found with a desperate wound ra 
your heart some day or etheri I believe; 
but not with the fire of your * lady's 
bright eyne,' but rather with vile powder 
and common shot" 

Reckless of advke, and food of {in- 
dulging his love of contradiction, in- 
stead of obeying his cousin's iavpunction, 
Beauchief went on his path stiiging«-^ 
'^ Oh i there's iwllin^ half so sweet In 

life's 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVERSATION, 201 

life's young dream !" — ^and holding his 
loaded double-barrel gun still mor(^ 
negligently than before, as if glorying in 
disobeying the wise counsel he had re- *" 
ceived, or rather endeavouring to put an* 
end to a conversation be did not approve , 
of, by rendering himself a dangerous 
person to consort withal. 

The two relations, therefore; walked 
on, at a considerable distance from each 
other, lord Rosvellyn regarding his com* 
panion with the same sort of instinctive • 
fear with which a mouse hides itself 
from a lazy, luxurious cat, which, though 
not at the present moment inclined to> 
comnciit any injury,. might, if approached 
too near. 

They shortly arrived at a broad sheet 
of water, how completely covered with 
ice, and nearly surrounded by a large 
coppice of young oak trees, whose leat- 
less boughs were thickly covered with 
the frozen particles a hoar-frost had spread 
over them during, the night, and which* 
K 5 the 
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the faint powerless beams -of a January 
sun had not yet dissipated in the least. 
Dropping into the stream some of their 
branches, shut in by the ice, stood seve-- 
ral uncommonly-large weeping willows, 
of a vast circumference, and growing 
with singular luxuriance. 

Lord Frederic no sooner beheld the 
broad expanse of frozen water, than, with 
eyes sparkling with delight, after having 
ascertained the ice was hard enough to 
bear the weight of a man, gave up his 
gun to Howard, and began to skate with 
the most agile grace over the bosom of 
the gitill lake, and cut hearts, &;c. &c. 
with all the elegant facility of an accom- 
plished Russian. 

In the midst of his rapid career, after 
having wheeled round and round in va« 
rious evolutions, he skated tbwards lord 
Ri^svellyn, and demanded his gun. — ^* I 
see a brace of woodcocks !" he vociferated 
in a stentorian voice; " 1 must shoot 
them.** 

" But 
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•* But on land, I entreat you." 
** No,** said the impetuous young no- 
bleman, stepping lightly on the dewy 
grass ; ** I am determined to skate with 
toy fowling-piece on my shoulder." 

** One foot on land, and one on tea, 
Tu one thing constant never/' 

cried Rosvellyn, aware that to attempt 
to argue would be only to exasperate,, 
and not to convince. 

Lord Frederic seized his gun, but had 
scarcely glided three yards from his 
cousin, when it suddenly went off, and 
lodged its contents in the body of the 
earl 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Oti, woman ! in our hours of e«'Me, 

Uncertain, coy,.and'hard' to plbase^ 

And variable as the shade, 

Bjr the< light* quiverthg- aspen xnade^ 

Wbeii pain and anguish wring the hrow,, 

M mimstertng angel tbdu. M«irmwh, 

With indescribable agony, with breath- 
less overwhelming agitation, lord Fre- 
deric Beauchief knelt by the side of his 
beloved Howard, who, endeavouring to 
treat the wound as one of small conse- 
quence, to relieve his anxious solicitude 
and speechless horror, essayed, not only 
to rise from the ground on which he 
had remained for several moments ap- 
parently 
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parentlj lifeless^ but also walked a few 
paced, to coriTince his oonseienoe-struck 
and agonized companion of the fallaej 
of his apprehensions ; but the exertion 
attendant on moving, the strenuous 
efforts, were too much £3r his debilitated 
frame to support, and had it not been 
for his relation's supporting arm, he 
would have fallen once more upon the 
earth. 

'^ Rosvelly n,my dear Rosyellyn f speak 
to me one wordf^tell me what to do, 
for I am distracted with fear," cried 
poor Frederic, in stifled accents. 

Faint with loss of blood, which stream- 
ed in large quantities from his wounded 
side, and utterly unable to stop its flow, 
he replied, in a feeble voice — " Be not 
alarmed, my dearest Frederic, but leave 
m^ — go to Revesby — send for medical 
assistance — be composed — for if a styptic 
was applied to my side, it would soon 
be healed," 

Without loss of time the young no- 

bleman 
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bleman did as he was desired, and fiew 
towards the house; near the porter's 
lodge he met Miss Rivers. 

Remarking the wild energy and agi^ 
tation of his manner, aad the deathlike^ 
the ghastly hue of his countenance, she 
exclaimed — ** For God's sake, what is 
the matter ? Has. any accident happeni- 
ed out shooting ?" 

** I have shot Rosvellyn !" he answer^ 
ed, in the low hurried accents, and with 
the frantic gestures, of beuumbed de- 
spair. 

She did not faint — she did not scream 
— she did not weep — but, with a fright- 
ful calmness, almost unconsciously de^ 
manded — " Where?'' 

" I left him scarcely alive near MouU 
ton Lake." 

« Thank Gbd ! then h^ is alive !" she 
repeated, with convulsive quickness. 
" Run instantly to the house ; I myself 
will go for the surgeon ; he passed this 

gate 
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gate but five minutes ago. Order a 
conveyance to be brought to the lake, 
and, for God's sake, be speedy !" 

She flew down the avenue of Ihne 
trees, and in a few moments provi* 
dentially succeeded in overtaking the. 
surgeon, who immediately proceeded 
with her to Moulton Water, 

When they arrived there, breathless 
with haste, Mr. Gisburne and Julia 
looked eagerly round its banks, but saw 
no wounded lord Rosvellyn ; they called, 
and remained unanswered ; nothing was 
heard like a human voice — ^nothing seen 
like a human figure. The solemn si- 
lence — ^the imposing, the deathlike still- 
ness of all around, was unbroken, except 
by the howling of the cold north-easterly 
wind, and the rustling of the boughs of 
the weeping willows which hung over 
the frozen glassy surface of the waveless 
stream. 

*• He might be there," said Julia, in a 

tremulous. 
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tremuloQs voice, and tlxy proceeded 
with renewed ardour and redoubled ear« 
nestnesa. 

" Do not tremble so, young lady," 
cried the humane surgeon; ^ if he is 
not here, of course \m lordship has been* 
removed to RevesSy Court ; and if his 
wound had been mortal, or even ^x- 
tremely dangerous, his friends would 
not have ventured to do that." 

•* I see him lying beneath yonder 
tree !" ejaculated Miss Rivers. 

** Be calm-*-be composed then, mn^ 
dam, and follow me." 
• Howard was not yet totally insensible,, 
and opened his eyes languidly on hear- 
ing advancing footsteps, but gazed as if 
a thick film had been spread over thent 
by the icy hand of Death. 

After feeling the fainting suflferer's 
pulse, Mr. Gisbume beckoned gravely 
to Miss Rivers, and remarked—*? If I 
could be quite assured of your being 
able to control your feelings, and retain 

your 
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your sdif-pmsesflion and presence dmiad^ 
1 wpuld remain here, and endeavour to 
staunch the Uood proceeding firom hi^ 
lordship's mde in torrents, whilst yon 
went to — — ^and sent my asBistaiit with 
styptics, and other things necessary to 
apply to a gun-shot wound, I need not^ 
madam, recommend expedition.'* 

<' Oh ! I will be--indeed I will be 
quite collected,'* returned poor JuHa, 
putting her hand to her forehead; *' I 
know where your house is situated, and 
wiU be back in less than a quarter of an 
hour." 

As she finkhed speakings she darted 
away with the speed of a roebuck, and 
in a few minutes arrived at the town of 

, whieh providentially was only 

a short distance from the place where 
the unfortunate accident happened. 
^ Breathless with agitation,^ fatigue^ and 
alarm, she reached the shop of Mr. G}»» 
bume ; she rang the faell~no one came 
to open the doQr«~irfie* knocked with 

redoubled 
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jredoubled vehemence, yet still no per^ 
son drew near — she listened in breathless 
agony — ^not a footstep was heard ad- 
vancing — not a voice vibrated from 
within—** Great God r he will bleed to 
death !** she exclaimed, with the piercing 
shriek of heart-rending and increasing 
anguish, and she felt her senses gradually 
forsake her as the dreadful idea crossed 
her imagination. 

As she was giving up her mind to all 
the frenzy of despair, an elderly gentle- 
man, passing by the door, struck with 
compassion at the acute suffering de- 
picted on her pallid countenance, stopped 
to inquire if he could be of any service 
whatever to her, or if she wished to 
speak with Mr. Gisbume ? 

Julia briefly related the cause of her 
terror and agitation, and learnt, to her 
unspeakable comfort and relief, that the 
stranger who had thus civilly accosted 
her was no other than the assistant she 
had been sent in. search of. 

The 
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The gentleman, therefore, instantly, 
after having been made acquainted with 
her stor}', took with him what he judg- 
ed necessary to dress our hero's wound, 
and accompanied Miss Rivers towards 
Moulton Lake. 

*• You had better," said he, " you had 
better not go with me — not go with 
me; you will be tired — you will be 
tired ; and if his lordship should have 
bled to death before we arrive — before 
we arrive at the place of our destination, 
or be in the last agonies of expiring na- 
tures-expiring nature, it would only 
hurt your feelings-*-hurt your tender 
feelings to be present at the final close--* 
at the final close." 

Julia burst into tearsj and this oruel 
remonstrance of the stuttering apothe- 
cary was of real benefit, as the calm 
outward composure intense grief often 
puts on, is far more agonizing and more 
appalling than the sorrow which cah 

ventt 
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venty dtid consequentlj relieve^ itsdf by 
tears. 

There are some people who wish not to 
be present when those they love breathe 
the last sigh, and there are some, who, 
though they feel consolation in remain- 
ing with thdr dying friends, will not 
allow others to share the melancholy 
duty of administermg to the wants of 
the suJBferer with them, lest th^ dread* 
ful scene should impress their minds 
with horror and ^nn. Mistaken kind- 
ness !. How UHxh does it alleviate the 
agony of the parting hour, even when 
the beloved being for whom we mourn 
is unconscious of our presence, to kneel 
beside his couch of pain, to offer up 
prayers there for his recovery or his 
salvation, to watch the closing eye, to 
dasp the powerless hand, and to gaze 
upon the altered countenance, until we 
hope he is not quite insensible to th6 
expressions of our affection««^f our ve* 
neration— of our distress, than to be 

forced 
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forded &om tbe chamber of deaths to 
hear the stifled groen*-*tbe deep-drawn 
sigh, and yet be ignorant from wfaom it 
proceeds, whether from the dying, or 
his friends and attendants. 

Mr. Waitfort was a good sort of man, 
hut having been all his life accustomed 
to sit by the pillow of the dying, and 
look with tlie eye of investigation, rather 
than pity or horror, at the ghastly fea- 
ttires of the dead, his feelings had be- 
come steeled, his heart had hardened 
into stone, and his manners^ though soft, 
servile, and humble, sometimes, indeed 
not unfrequently, betrayed the careless 
indifference with which he witnessed all 
^* the ills that flesh is heir to." 

Julia was quite exasperated at the 
slow movements of the luxuriously-fed, 
fat, and indolent apothecary, who, after 
following ber agile steps for a few mi- 
nutes, relaxed the un-wonted celerity of 
his pace, and absolutely crawled along 
like « snail, or rolled heavily, from one 

side 
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side of the road to the other, like a ship 
at anchor in a swell, or a huge turtle 
gasping for breath, and nearly suffocated 
by its own enormous fat. 

** Miss^ Miss, I must make bold to 
observe — to observe, that is, if my cough 
will allow me— hugh, hugh — ^that I can- 
not go at the speed of Eclipse — of Eclipse 
—of Eclipse, who ran a mile in a mi- 
nute, any longer — any longer, for if I 
do. Miss — ^for if I do, I shall break a 
blood-vessel, and bleed to death, before 
lord Rosvellyn — Rosvellyn," 

" Thafi give me the box, and I will 
run on alone to the borders of the 
lake." 

As she spoke, she snatched the me- 
dicinechest from the hands of the asto- 
nished apothecary, and in a few instants 
arrived at the place of her destination. 

'^ Thank God ! you are come at last, 
young lady !" cried Mr. Gisbume, as she 
approached ; ** not that I expected you 

sooner, 
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sooner, or even so soon, knowing the 
slow movements of my supine assistant; 
but if you had not brought that box 
with you at the present moment, I 
much fear lord Rosvellyn would have 
died, as I have not been able to stop 
the flow of blood at all e£fectually ," 

** Is the wound then dangerous ?** re- 
joined Miss Rivers, trembling with ex- 
quisitely-painful emotion. 

*' If this styptic I hold in my hands, 
madam, answers as I expect and hope 
it. will, there is no immediate danger to 
be apprehended, I believe.** 

" Oh ! where is he, my cousin, my 
beloved cousin?" exclaimed lord Fre- 
deric Beauchief, advancing towards Julia, 
who had retired from the spot when the 
surgeon began to examine the wound. 
•* I see," continued he, as if gasping for 
breath, and pressing his hand to his 
heart, as if to still its insupportable pul- 
sation, as he gazed on her bloodless 

cheek 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



dieek and quiTeriiig Jip» " that lama 
muTderer ! — ^that all is over!— -that Ros- 
ireHyn is no iDore!" 

** Be compoBed — ^be a man, my iord^" 
murmured the miserable Julia, faintly. 
•* Mr. Gisbume, I see, has hopes — ^great, 
sanguine hopes of his ultimate recovery ; 
and I feel,'* she added, bursting into a 
ffesh agony of tears, '' that I shall not 
again witness the violent death et an- 
other dear and valued friend." 

^^ But is he removed ? tell me, I im- 
plore — I beseech you.** 

'* No ; the surgeon is at present dress- 
ing his wY)und, and consequently is ex- 
tremely anxious not to be disturbed.'* 

In a short time lord Rosvellyn w^ 
raised gen%^ on a litter, and slowly car- 
ried towards Revesby Court, and Mn 
GislMime, Julia, and poor Frederic, fol- 
lowed almost immediately after. 

" How is he?** asked Beauehief, in a 
voice (dmost choked with agitation. 

« WiU 
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«* Will he recoveir or not? t^U nji^e thi? 
worst at owe,'' 

•* I should think myself wrong 19 
giving false hopes/' returned tl»9 a^e- 
dical geatle;nan, with a prpvokingly- 
jsieasur^d sort pf pronunciation, and a 
gravity of demeanoiir unspeakably re- 
pulaive; *' but I fe^l justified in reip^rkr 
ing, and openly declaring it to be my 
steadfast opinion, that if no considerable 
inflammation tiikes place, wbieh, from 
the profusfB bleeding, is not, by any 
means pj'obable, likely, or even (I think 
Imayiaay) at ajl to be aj^ehencled, thqt 

" Oh ! be brieC I conjure you !" crie4 
Frederic, hastily, gnashing his teeth 
vehemently together- 

** I will, to put an end to your s^ppft- 
rent inquietude," pursued the other, witjli 
the s(ime dignified priqfines^ of proceed- 
ipg as before, and. not in ithe lea^t lui- 
npyed by the irritability of bis coisfi- 
pftfiion, *' on this.&ul(jecti unhe^it^twg^y 

YOL. II. L affirm 
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affirm that the earl will recover, if no 
tendency to fever ensues after the second 
day;' 

*• Which you say is impossible, on 
account of the profuse bleeding.** 

" Not impossible, sir, but highly im- 
probable,** negligently answered the icy- 
mannered, unfeeling-looking, apparently- 
stoical, but really kind-hearted Mr. Gis- 
bume. 

The young nobleman looked as if he 
could with pleasure have murdered the 
grave personage walking beside him, 
but did not speak, and contented him- 
self with darting glances of furiolis in- 
dignation on the tall, ungainly figure of 
the man of lancets. 

" Madam,** resumed the systematical- 
ly-solemn Mr. Gisbume, turning cour- 
teously towards Julia, " I congratulate 
you on your strength of mind ; had it 
not been for the energy, firmness, and 
resolution displayed in your conduct, 
your noble toother would have been a 

breathless 
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breathless corpse before now, as my 
abominably inattentive, supine, and in* 
ddent apothecary and assistant, Mr. 
"Waitfort, did not arrive at Moulton 
Water until ten minutes after I began 
dressing the deep but not dangerous 
wound inflicted by a gun on his lord- 
ship's side. Fray, may I ask," continu- 
ed he^ with serious, sober, and respectful 
earnestness, ** if your name is Julia, 
madam?" 

^' Yes," she replied, almost uncon* 
sdously. 

^* Your name, then, lord Rosvellyn 
pronounced with great apparent affec- 
tion, when he vainly imagined the tide of 
life was ebbing fast, and he was tottering 
on the brink of eternity ; but I had not, 
at that moment, time enough to inform 
him how much he was indebted to the 
prompt, ready, judicious kindness, land 
to the energetic exertions of hiis sister — 
to the excellence of her judgment, and 
strength of her mind. I must now," 
L a added 
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added fae, hai^mg with iiieoh»McaI po- 
litenBM^ '* go to my fiatient, wbooBi I 
bope to find toletaUy well after the fe* 
tigue of moving. I skaM cert^mly Me 
you, lady Julia^ previous to my 4£pQr^ 
tuve, to give yoa an account, whether 
£ivouraiUe or not (I hope the former), of 
the state of the eaii, ^'our brother, as it 
is my maxim, and invaridble rule of 
conduct, never to deceive the rektic^& 
of the person whom I am called in ta 
attend. I deem it highly r^rehensible, 
as well as abominably absurd, to teU a 
jbttering tale^'' 

^^ Cold-hearted wrebdhP exclaimed 
lord Frederic, as they parted <x>mpany, 
" who can see Rosvellyn suffer, with-. 
Qut feeling one pang. But I-~oh ! what 
a wretch am I, whoiiave been the means 
of injuring hasn ! Miss Bivers, do not 
go wi^Miot speaking to m^e; I s^e*-*^! 
£iel yott execraten^yoa abhor ms ; bixt, 
das.! beUeve me, I <meGi(k rathor your 
si^rest pity J 

; . "You 
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** You have it, my lord," sobbed Ju- 
lia, extending her nerveless hand. " Gpd 
bless you ! Keep up your spirits, and 
all will yet be well." 

" Kindi excellent Miss Rivers!" re- 
joined he, " ah ! if ray dearest Howard 
recovers, how shall I ever be thankful 
enough to you, or," he continued look- 
ing fervently upwards, ** to Him who 
has power to give as well as take away T 
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CHAPTER XV. 



tiV'liat equal torment to the griefe of minde^ 

And pynipg augaith bid in gentle heart, 
Ttiat iuljr feeds itself with thoughts unkinde. 
And nourisheth her own eonsomiog smart f 
What medicine can an^ leech's art 
Yield such a sore, that doth her gnevance hide. 
And will to none her roaiadie impart? 8pENctB« 

Lord Rosvellyn's recovery was tedious^ 
but nevertheless advanced by gradual, 
almost imperceptible degrees ; and in a 
fortnight after the unpleasant accident 
which formed the subject of our last 
chapter, he was able to endure, for a 
short time every day, the loquacious, 
chattering, noisy delight his warm-heart- 
ed cousin manifested at his improved 
appearance; not but that frequently lord 

Frederic 
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Frederk w<mld urge the absolute neoes- 
atj of his wounded relative*^ discardiBg 
his mediGal attendant, leaving off panada 
«Kid cfaiclita broth» taking a drive occa- 
sionally in an open carriage to refresh 
the faded bloom <^his oomplexicxi, and, 
in shorty by eating to create feva*, by 
n^ecting the advice of the dever Mn 
Gisbume, and by endeavouring to open 
his wound again by motion, to undo all 
die good that had been dmie, merely to 
gratify the impetuous fisdings of an 
unguarded moment 

^ I hate that automatim — ^that * soul 
of pitcher, heart of flint,' hard-headed^ 
weak-minded brute, who regularly twice 
a-day comes to feel your pulse^ look so- 
lemn, diake his unwise head, tell you to 
be prudent in a choler-moving voice» 
and deny you luxuries, comforts, even 
necessaries, my dear Howard," he ex- 
daimed, <me morning as his cousin wa^ 
languidly reclining on a lounging chair, 
applying a smelling-bottle to his nose. 
L 4 ''I hate 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^ I hate dl pHysioiiiDs, tVLtgecm, sni i^o- 
theoflries, gt^rti, dogmatical, disagrees^ 
ttble» pompotiS) i^Dramuses ; I always 
lodk upon t^em as * ffianMnni^ fdl but^ 
ahen with u n^Mer ftante;' and automata 
At^ taf detestation." 

" YavL forget an Automaton feait neither 
(Speak ^^sibly, nor aet wisely/' replied 
Mitt. Wrtlttiont^ who was allowed to 
pay a daily visiit to the invalid^ on ceh<> 
ditton «ftat the length of it did not et^ 
ti^ ten minotess. 

« Talk wisely r repieated Frederic; 
** Why, h« never opens his sheefriilg^lfps, 
dt di^end^ his oracular jaws, by altering 
%he pc>6ition of his formal mouthy except 
tb gtv^ advice." 

« 1 fefAy employ him for that purpose,'* 
llEii^idgy ttUiVtllumd the fatigued earL 

" And «b6tt, I am isiite, ma'am," coii- 
tiliued the other, ''he does not actsensi« 
My." M«¥e he tunied towards the first 
sp«Aife*-^** Why, only bhkik on the 
Itorrld absurdity, not to mention the 

unfeeling 
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unfeeling wickedness cyf this Mse^ this: 
deceptious oracle, who will not afiow 
that poor pale being there sitting, or 
rather lolling, bolstered up by pillows,, 
to eat enough to enable him to stand 
upright without assistance. Oh, it is 
too bad, upon my word ! If I were in 
his place, I woold raibeir UndcffcgO San- 
cho Panzn's repeated Whippings^ than 
be thus blfffaannisly started to deiitil^tind 
destroyed by inthes^^y piecetnealt m 
I may ay. Whenever the 

* Uttngry Iean4ace(i vtllitia, 
The mere ondtoiaj — the nftountebank — - 
The threadbare jugglery.* 

comes here, I have the greatest £f&culty 
in the world to hinder myself from say- 
ing — * Go, get you a physician to order 
you a medicine for your head, instead of 
pouring oeeans of vile draughts down 
the throats of your ill-stai'red,, unlucky 
paltkuts"-^ 

.15. *• A needj« 
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< A needy, lioUow-eyed, iSiarp-lookif^ wcetcb^ 
A living dead man; this pcrnicioos slave. 
Forsooth, takti on biin as a coDJiiror, 
And g^ing in his eyes^ feeling lu$ pulsoy 
And with no fece^ as 'twere oiitfi&cing him. 
Cries out — * He must not eat." 

^ I should like to ^air,^ said Mrs;. 
Welkn<»it^ taking a peep at her watch, 
which^in these diurnal Tisits^she always 
carried in her hand, to tell her wh^a the 
ten minutes she vras permitted ta remain 
in her guest's apartment were expired — 
^ I shouM like to hear how you, my 
dear.lord^ would manage your cousin.*^ 

^ Why, in the first place, I woujd 
order bim a glass of sparkling cham- 
pagne to reoruit his exhausted spirits; 
an^ a bottle of fine old port wine t^gii^i; 
him strength.** 

"To give him ferer, I sayr but 
pray proceed j I haTe only fiive — no, 
only ibur minutes and a half to stay.'* 

^ Then» instead, of these wishy-wa^hy 

diet-drinks^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVEB8AT10W. S»7 

diet>drinks, and good-for-nothing deooc* 
tions and distillations of medicinal, or 
rather poisonous herbs, I would give 
him a slice of hot roast beef, a turbot^ 
and a good ragout" 

•* Any thing else ?" asked Rosvellyn^ 
unable to repress a smile. 

" Yes, you should do every thing you 
liked; your slightest whim should be 
complied with; you should eat every 
hour — ay, and drink every second^' 

** What, if I did not choose ?'' 

'* Oh! but you would ; your lips look 
so parched, and even your cheeks seen 
thin and hungerly." 

•* I would th^ik you then to give me 
a tumbler of cold water,, with ten or 
twenty dropa of hartshorn in It.'* 

" Not I ; indeed I will not be aceesn 
sary to burning your mouthy w making 
you sick. I would» with pleasure, if 
you would, ask me so tado, empty the 
contents of that decanter out of the wiq-i 
dqw though^ or force the automaton ta 
l6 swallow 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



sWdldW ihe ecntemts of yonder littfe 
bottle df medicate tincture, i4rithotit a 
drop of irater poured into it. Oh V* con-^ 
tinued Frederic, laughing at the idea, 
** with what delight shoaid I behcdd the 
wry faces of the animal, and U\l him, in 
his angaish, to think of Howard — ^ta 
despair afld die r 

'' HeM is some hartshorn prepared a% 
you des$#ed," said Mrs. WeQmoht,^ o^S^ 
ing a sftiall glass. 

" My d<«r madam, you liave prefeeftt- 
ed liie witb a glass of liquid fire,*" «rted 
the eatU plotting it down with a sttivtof 
surprise and pain. 

^ Bless ine ! Graeiom pollers I I am 
particilla^^ly sorry. 1 hope your lord^^ 
ship's mouth has not heen irery touch 
burttft?" 

^* Oh I not Dfvuda ;, burt I 'would thank 
you for that saline drmight."' 

'' I have thrown the distilled poisofi 
hebkid the grate," exclaimed kwd Fre-^ 
d^ric,^ rubbing bis Imnds with ah ex«« 

pression 
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prew k m of gteat glde and evidtot si^lf- 
oangrfitnlation at his bo^^kb exploits 

*• Very well then, give me some i;tdtei*.'^ 

** Let me pour a little wine into it^^ 
only a very little, dearest Howard," re- 
joined he, in a beseeching tone. 

•* My dear fellow,'* said lord RosVel- 
lyn, beginning 4^ be heartily weary 
of his companion's good-nu£t>r^d birt • 
somewhat tronblesome officionsneito, " I 
wisb you would go out shooting, or pay* 
a mommg visit at Valverde ; we have 
not beard of the welfiire cf its fair inh^^ 
bitants for two day's." 

This Was uttered with a gentle sigh. 

" With all my heart," answered the 
affectionate Beauchief, " will I call on 
Miss Rivers and Miss Waldegrave ; but 
never, never more will I handle a gun,, 
or take aim at a woodcock."^ 

As be concluded, a tear started into his 
expressive eye,: and finding his efforts to 
dispel the intruding drop absolutely 
unavailing, he walked out oi the apart* 
inentj, followed by Mrs. Wellmont. 

Aft 
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As they entered the drawing-room 
together, to their infinite pleasure they 
beheld the young ladies Frederic had 
intended going in quest oT^ who were 
eome avowedly to see Mrs. Wellmont^ 
but in reality to inquire after the health' 
of her wounded guest 

As the young nobleman vehemently 
shook Julians extended hand, and with 
earnest, grateful, almost brotheriy friend^ 
Kness, expressed his deep sense of obli* 
gallon to her, he could not avoid re- 
marking that her lip trembled, her eye 
was moist, and her dheek wan, thinner 
and paler $ince he had last beheld her; 
and he thought he could plainly perceive 
traces of recent emotion and repressed 
agitation. 

Naturally penetrating, he quickly di- 
vined the cause of these symptoms of 
mental distress^ and, with the ease of a 
welUbred, and the kindness of an ami- 
able man, he hastened to change the 
subject of conversation, which however 
was the only one now that could at all 

rivet 
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irivet or engage his attention, awaken 
his interest, or warm the feelings, even 
for a moment, of bis truly-affectionate 
heart. . 

All his thoughts were fixed upon lord 
Rosvellyn, and to see him restored to 
health,, and still more, with a mind 
•* replenished and rebuoyed" with hope^ 
was^his most ardent wish and his most 
earnest prayer. His fancied attachment 
to Miss Waldegrave, bis feelings of 
mortified pride at her evident indiffer- 
ence for htm, bis love of shining, bis af- 
fectation, his coxcomical follies, his pue* 
rile vanity, and his varied whimsicctlities, 
all in one instant had disappeared, as the 
shadows of niglit before the approach of 
morning, or as the dew that bends down 
the beautiful flower is dried up by the 
cheering beamsof a cloudless summer sum 

Mrs. Wellmont insisted upon her two 
young friends having ocular demonstra- 
tion of the improvement visible in lord 
Rosvellyn's countenance. We will not 
even attempt to. deny but that the good 

lady 
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lady nrgcd &e more strenuously their 
paying the earl a Tint in her houdoiri^ 
b^GMHie die wished to forward an imme- 
diate match between her sweet Julia and 
his lordship ; Ibr oertlohly this Was the 
case, as she bad obseryed tlieir ccofieealed 
partiality ftr each other, and was quite 
angry that no eelaircissement had yet 
taken place. ^ 

Every woman, not eKcepting the siUy,. 
or the ocnnpletely-^uT^dacated, is gifted 
with extflioiVfinary quickn^s of peroep 
tiion in finding out another's weaknesses 
particularly that niost amiable of weak- 
' nesses, love ; and Mrs. Wellmont^ though 
her intellect yraj& one of the dullest 
imaginable, had quickly discovered that 
Julia regarded knrd Rosvellyn with a 
sentiment far more refined than mere 
common regard, and far more tender 
than mere common esteem. 

The eatfl was sitting pensively alone, 
gazing unconsciously in the fire, at one 
moment nourishing a faint hope that the 
lovely Julia had manifested some degree 

of 
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of aflectkm ifor bhn, and h^mjeA that 
ehe no logger Indeed on him with indifw 
ferenee; at another thinkkTg;iiK)mltftilly 
thinking, ttmt it was merely comp^sios 
which had prompted her to att as sh^ 
had abted on the late Oiocaeidn^ when the 
tones. of her owta hartnoikioiiis viMoe Vi«> 
bmtM on Ims «ar, as she aseendcd the 
staircase teeotnptnied by het fne«id«» 

He listened with bi^elitblesfc agitatacfti 
r**4ie thought he heard her {l^onoifftce 
his own name; and was it otify ifidagmar 
tioii, or was^ it a rtelity, Whai he deened 
that wheli she spoke bf hiniw ben accents 
w&e kss firm^. ttiore ts^iiilleu^. tMaa 
hurried? I£^ bad not titaie scffiii^ent ti& 
determine, for in a minute afterwasds 
the three ladiei entered the apartment. 

Howaid saw no GeotgiaMa ; he passed 
sdttiewhaft irudeli^^ by Mrs. W^llmont^ 
and, in an ecstsacy of deijght and gniU 
tade, poUt^ out the moat ioipessidned 
thanks to his '^ ministering angel/* as he 
denominated Miss Ri'ters. 

We Witt not dvssettable witb tmr fesld«> 

ers— 
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-we win not attempt to TBrnishy or 
to gloss over, our hero's weakness; he 
talked a great deal of soft nonsense^ and, 
we blush as we write it, our fiur heroine 
listened to it with pleased sensilnlity; 

She saw that she was beloved — ^belov- 
ed in spite of her rgection of him, and 
die was too firank, too candid, and too 
generous, to trifle with the feelings of 
the man she so highly esteemed. 

Rosvdlyn gazed on her blushing cheek 
^-on her downcast eye, and experienced 
a sensation perhaps the most delicious 
that csn animate the breast of humanity 
•—hope, arising out of trouble, like tl^ 
day-star from the waves of the gloomy 
ocean. 

StiU, after Julia had quitted the 
apartment, his doubts returned, for bis 
nerves had been much shaken by the 
imexpected interview itself; and his 
health, naturally delicate, had been ma- 
terially injured by the loss of blood, and 
the necessary confinement he was oblig* 
ed to submit to ; he was not however 

in 
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In want of a fiiend in whose fiuthful 
bosom he could repose his cares, and he 
immediately sought out Frederic, and 
told him all the fears which agitated, and 
the hopes which animated his heart. 

Beauchief unceremoni6usly,and some- 
what rudely, sought to eradicate the for- 
mer by the power of ridicule^ and to 
encourage the latter by all the force of 
rhetoric he was possessed of; but the 
person whom he addressed, and labour- 
ed manfully to convince, was neither 
misled by vanity, or destitute of a con- 
'^aderable portion of proper dignity, which 
worldlings misname pride. 

** I have been rejected once— -rejected- 
ed firmly and deddedly,** said Howard 
to his cousin, after he had urged him, 
with his usual impetuosity, to o£fer Julia 
again his hand and heart; '' and although 
her noble conduct, her touching sensi- 
tnlity, her strength of mind and judg- 
ment, were displ^ed, on the late occasion, 
to a degree which has unspeakably 
heightened my affection for her, yet I 

hav^ 
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hfttestiUBOproe&thiktshevetwns my 

** And wbat proefs do yon requart, 
pray, dmi Quixote ?" retudrtied tfa^ ofhef ; 
*' do you tbiidc tlie |)ooi' girl can bome 
here^ aad tr bine out; m ko0Qrafal ac- 

< Lnf yenr jroA tvj^rf tor tnafry mc^ 

B«« I Co thacsmd My; 
Anil now I wiaii to marry thee. 

And weep for lovS aud woe ?' 

I ptay thae» my gpod friend get tkee 
aome aaokdotk and ashes, and repeat 
fbeb of tbj^ foUyw4iy, md wlAp % 
madness out ef tfae^ most noble." 

'^ I am onfy hfittd^mdeed^ Frederic^ 
I am fully eonfidtof' msmned Rosvel- 
lyti, '' that Miss RWota would halF« eft- 
erted herself with equal ardour^ ahd Uit 
irs mudi pitying grief fd- the greMeat 
stnnger to her on earth ad she did &r xoft, 
ifmre he placed in the same precarious si- 
tuation ; beside, I never doubted, as you 
«ecm to imagine, hdng possessed of her 
esteem; that," continued the earl, dni^- 

ing 
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ing himself proudly fif>, ^' if I Iiave 
mented obtaining, I ha?^ never deserv* 
ed to lose; but I fear it is the regard of 
a sister wbidi ske feels for me, not the 
devoted attadhment I woqld more w^« 
ingly inspire," 

*^ You are an industrious self-tormen- 
tor^" rejoined his straigbtibiwaid, utk 
sentimental listaMr ; ** and if you were 
not known to be gifted with atclecabiy'- 
krge share of inteHectual endowments, I 
dwuld be tempted to say that you not 
only liked to ^ rail at lady Fortune in- 
good set tarms,' and preferred being 
madly miseraible to livii^ quietly happy, 
but that you were the Tery reverse of a- 
reasonable being, in Bhort,a:mo€)n-«tFiiek 
youth, QoixoticaU}^ In^in^ick, and * paz- 
zo per amove, determined' to play the 
despised lover, «p the poor soal who *sat 
sighing under a sycamore tree, singing, 
* Willow, willow, willow T 

" Far from it, believe me,'* return- 
ed the i>th£r 4 ''lam. heartily ticed jq£ 
thfilast-menticnieatc^ __ 

**Now^ 
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^ Now, no more of that, an thou lovest 
tne^'' rejoined Frederic with a gesture of 
impatient sorrow. " Poor dear fellow ! 
how frightened la heUe Julia must have 
been, on descrying your pale visage be^ 
neath the shade of those cursed weeping 
willows. I shall go ask mine hostess to 
cut them down-~yea, I will uplift my 
voice, and require of her to lay the axe 
to their roots, and hew every one. Ah T 
he added, with some exclamation which 
sounded like a scream, *^ here is that 
abominably - gawky Gisbume stalking 
into the house like the dead alive^ or 
rather resembling an Egyptian mummy 
dug out of one of the Pyramids, set in 
motion by some strange piece of conceal- 
ed mechanism. Well, this is the age of 
dis<:oyeries; but I am surprised at his 
being discovered to be clever." 

END OF VOL. II. 
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CONVERSATION. 



CHAPTER I. 



^ Lea liens du sang ne sont pas toujours ies liens de Tami* 
d^ : mais Taniiti^ fondle sur un m^rite, une estitne, 
line cobfiance r^ciproqae, devient plus vive et plus 
iendre, quand elle est resserr^e par Ies liens du sang.^^ 

CBESTBEPItLD. 

XX)RD Rosvellyn was soon able to 
endure the movement of Frederic's taU 
bury, who, with great satis&ction, in- 
sisted on driving him with his own 
hands. — " You need not dread my Jehu- 
like propensities/' exclaimed he one 
morning, as he assisted Rosvellyn into 
the vehicle, and then» with more anxious 
VOL. HI. B goodwill 
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goodwill than judunous kindness^ and 
more zeal than gentleness, heaped great* 
ooats, bMt-dodk^ and a yariety of oth«r 
warm and weighty Mrrapptngs, around 
the unhappy earl ; " I will drive you as 
carefully as I would a frightened infant; 
I will speak to you in a voice soft as the 
breath of zephyr, and sweet and melo- 
dious as the qighting^e'^ ; and will, 
moreover, hold my tongue, if you will 
cruelly issue your despotic mandate to 
that purpose. Stay, my dear fellow," 
he pursued, "you have not yet go^ 
enoMgh royn^ your t);iroa^ ; I have a 
good lwg@ CQmforter, fortunately, in my 
pocket, which Mrs. Wellmont stuffed 
tbore, that lanventabje ajud nev^-to- 
be-fpi^o^t^ naorning, when I last went, 
out; sboQU)!^- Height ! a}low me to put 
ito».~ 

Without waiting to h^r whether h», 
reqi«^st; wm. grafted or npti b? osuKk tli% 
ewi ]>o)d, tb« i^ips £9r ap ip9t»nt» 9»4^ 
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solemnity, nmrly suffooated his much* : 
to-be-pitied idalion^ by pulling the 
comforter in tight and ample folds around 
his neck.— ** Now where shall we go ?" 
he continued, seating himsdf, taking his 
whip, beating the horse, whistling softly» 
and eyeing with wonderful comidaoeney 
his companion's rueful length of visage. 

** To Valverde, my dear Frederic," 
was the scarcely-audible reply ; for poor 
Howard's mouth was buried in the thick 
wrappings of handkerchiefs, &a ** I am 
really uncommonly anxioMS-*-(I shall be 
throttled)— to observe, if I may^if you 
Imve any pity, tie this slacker)-— indulge 
a faint glimmering of hope — (I shall be. 
^ck)-^that Julia returns the affection I 
entertain for her," 

*< Faint glimmerings of hope! you 
mean faint glimmerings of sanity ! In« 
deed, my dear Rosvellyn, I agree with 
you now when you said--** that a wise 
man is a fool in love/ It is really de- 
plorable .to see ^ eating lore mbaUting 
b2 thy 
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thy finest wit/ or ratheir the demon of 
desporid^ioy reigning paramount over 
your brain.** 

** I wish,** rejoined the choking earl, 
" you would release me from this 
woollen prison."' 

" A strait waistcoat is proper for a 
madman/* answered his cousin. 

•* ^nd if Miss Rivers should again 
refuse meT 

" Oh ! if she does, here is a rock, and 
here is a river — take the lover's leap, my 
ddar lord, and wash out your love." 

*^ I still think she is not absolutely 
indifferent to me ; but I am afraid that 

** Psha r interrupted the other, " your 
prospects are as bright as the noontide 
sun, if you would not mar all, by gazing 
alone on the clouds of despair, and ro- 
mantic sentiment. What did you cut 
that wrapper in two for, hegh?" 

" Because I could not suffer patiently 
the plebeian death of han^n^."^ - 

^*So 
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^ So yoQ think la belle Jviia is not 
absolutely indifferent to you?" quoth 
the other^ with a sneer ; ** we shfdl soon 
hear, I suppose^ that you begin to have 
a regard for her. Why, I tell you that 
I will pledge my honour she retum3 
your attachment/' 

" Ah ! there,*" sighed Howard, *' are 
the chimneys of Valverde : well, now 
then I think we had better return.'* 

" Why^ pray, you do not think that 
you can ascertain whether Miss Rivers 
loves you or not, by merely gazing as 
if your eyes were going to start out of 
their sockets at the house she inhabits, 
do you?" 

" Well then, let us go," rejoined he; 
'^ but, alas ! I feel I am a true Ehglish- 
man, and when I wish most to recom- 
mend myself, appear either ridiculous 
or disagreeable, and when I have the 
most to say, am silent as the grave." 

"** Our sensibilities are so acate. 

The fear of being silent mak«s ue mate/' 

B 9 said 
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«idd Frederic millh a>sinile ; ** but never 
mtndp— as I see you are inclined to he 
ftraetrible, I will manage every ^tbing 'fer 
yeu, and nobody lEftiall ivitnesB yom* 
tremors and blushes -except the shy 
and gentle Julia.^ 

*• Now let roe beseedi you,** cried 'Iti^ 
earl, in dinnay, ^ not to leave me when 
weianrive at Valverde.* 

^ Oh! yicfu would pn^er me to be 
prosent itt ike ^daircissement, woiild 
ywiJ^^-^vety well, wilih all my heart.; 
mkd when I find you at a loss for 4 tprard, 
ril come behind you and fac^w it in 
your ear.** 

'* Ridiculous, Frederic! how pnvsik- 
ingyouare! But, pray, may I ask you 
what is bedbnfie of your affection lor the 
^lirXSeoi^giana?*' 

^ Oh !» replied Beanehief, with infinite 
wmehalance, *" it is 'evanidiedamiddie 
storm," 

** If you had been hurt mstead of me," 
returned Howasd^ with a smile, ** I 

should 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



4B)K>ttld We unlieritattiigly dediired, thiit 
the greater wound had cured the letter, 
and that with eveiy drop of blood o6zed 
forth your love and despftir." 

^AndMit^d\9itleiiiAlabeUepdssi(m 
^parted at ^at time, my dear ftdsvd- 
lyn, for I wm completely miserable 
about you : I had no leisure to ittiagine 
Ikmrces of sorrow — * A subsrtitute shines 
In^htly as a Idng, until a king be by ;' 
asid in t^ absence of reid soiirow, the 
hiunaa taitiA often conjures up its 
diadow ; and we frequently fancy our- 
selves unhappy, for want of something to 
think of; but when grief comes in pro-- 
pria persona, we then are not so anxious 
to retain its semblance, much less the 
sad reaHty" ^ 

•* But now your anxiety is fled, iny 
cbccellent ]FVederic, on the wings of the 
tiioming, pray do not fall into the tor- 
rent of love, or the gulf of ideal despair; 
and do not; I implore you, drink the 
B 4 eup> 
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cup of unreal woe pour une chasse-en^ 
nut.* 

** Never fear, never fear,** returned the 
other gaily. ** Ah ! here is Mbs Nugent 
and her little Epicurean brother ! faith, 
how ill that girl rides ! every step the 
horse takes in a walk, she appears thrown 
towards its head, and when, it trots, she 
is bumped up from the saddle, and down 
again, in such a queer way : there, look 
how she is kissing, her ugly hand, trying 
to appear painfully delighted at seeing 
you." . 

When the young lady came up to the 
tilbury, she attempted to appear qui^e 
affected at seeing his lordship look so 
ill^ and was endeavouring to detain hiQi 
in conversflpon, M'hen lord Frederic, 
who heartily detested her, and had pene- 
trated into her heart, and despised the 
mean envy and paltry jealousy which 
had induced her to calumniate Miss 
Rivers, began to teaze his spirited hors?, 
and make it kick a little, and curvet a 

good 
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good deal, whilst, in appeahoiiie, he 
43eemed to be quieting and soothing it 
into better temper. 

Maria seized so favourable in oppop- 
tunity ta shew her tender fears for the 
«arl of Rosvellyn's safety, and entreated 
him to alight from the tilbiiiy, resign 
his seat there to her brother, and get 
upon the back of Sybil, 'Mr.-Niigent*s 
inaie. This offer was of course declined, 
and Frederic at length succeeded in seir 
ting dflP his horse in a full gallop. 

How much manceuvrera defeat their 
own {dans by ^ ouUherodirig Herod P' 
Had Maria contented herself with mani- 
festing concern at lord Kbsvellyn's alter- 
ed appearance, he might (if he had ev^r 
thought about her) have given^her credit 
for cherishing a regard for him,^ but by 
pretending to have fears of the frisky 
horse and its negligent driver,, she com* 
pletely destroyed the sbmblmice of feel- 
ing natural affection, for she had'eamelt- 
b5 ly 
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If e utowJtti lier brother to jnount Ae 
Tehid^ aad diewed x»t the dfi^^rtert 
oonoem fer his safety. 

""That 9rl*sA sunpkton^'' ^xdainied 
Ffederie Beaodiie^ w he drore faasft^ 
ofi; ^ « mere stnpletxm! I alwmys 
thought her» before to^dayt VMsre ax^e 
dian fool; but; alas ! &efaUa^ of human 
ideas! for X phoaly peroeiTe now that 
her mAidy ia xif the head as mnch us (9i 
4Jhe heart * 

"^ What do ffM mmur ad&ed his 
oeuiiii. 

'< Why, that Mus Ntigeat apiv a w- 
gavdforyoii.^ 

^ Do yott tiiink Ihat « {Mof of her 
foHy or her wicioechiess?'' ngokied the 
earl. 

'' if she aeafiif felt it, neither.'' 

«< You do not believe that idi^hasjwj 
fiiendship for mer 

^ Gertahdy she has iioiie» but she 
wishes to many 700.** 

^ Vastly 
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^ Vtttlj obliged for thejnoang lMAy\ 
kind intentioiis, but mj dffectiom are 
engaged in another quarter*'^ 

^ Haive yon not peroetvedl, my dear 
Howaid, that she attempted to aggra- 
vate your jealousy of Miss BiveiSi, when 
dr A\gBtlaon Egreracmt pud her such 
puUic marks of his reqpect, and appear^ 
edsp evidently attached to hetr 

"^ I oertainfy did^** replied kid Roi. 
TeByn» ^ but I attributed her conduct 
merdiy to a mean and despicable envy 
of my diarming Julia's superior lovelk 
nessy and matchless attractions of mind 
andperson^" 

^Jlfy Julia! very wdl; youfaadifii] 
men are genevally moce truly io^udenl 
^um loquacious ones.** 

^ I meant not to call her mifi^s'* fflghed 
theeail;''ahs! I tremble when I think 
her heart might be in the possesnon of 
another."' 

*< She has refiised a baronet with thir*^ 
bQ teeq 
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teen thousand pounds a-year dresidy for 
your sake!" exdaimed Frederic^ bursting 
into a fit of inextinguishable laughter. 

Howard smiled, and at that moment 
the tilbury stopped at the entrance of 
Valverde. 

With attentive kindness, after jump- 
ing firom the vehicle, did Beauehief care-* 
fuUy disencumber his heavily-laden com<» 
panion of a few of his numberless wrap- 
pings, but insisted on his still wearing a 
huge Barcelona handkerchief, ^ autour 
de son couP till he entered the drawing- 
room. 

Lord Rosvellyn did not speak, or at* 
tempt to contradict his po^tive relation, 
but directly he walked into the hall, un- 
tied the ^' silken chain," and gave it to a 
servant. 

** Come along," said Frfederic, ^i-aged 
at his cousin's slow movements; ^' take 
my arm, and do not march with, the so* 
lemnity of a mute at a funeral; the 

young 
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young ladies above stairs will else ima- 
gine a hearse has stopped at the portal, 
and that I am bringing in the body." 

" They can hear your voice, I am 
sure, if Uiey are not deaf," rejoined the 
fatigued earl. 

" Thou art like," said Frederic, hauling 
his relation through the hall, •* a statue 
stepped from its pedestal to take the ain" 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER II. 



** True love's the gift which God hath given 

To man alone beneath the heaven ; 

It is the secret sympathy, 

The silver link, the silken tie, 

Which heart to heart, and mind to mind, 

In body and in soul, can bind. 

Scott's Xoy. 

" What seraphic voice is that?" cried 
lord Frederic Beauchief^ as he ascended 
the stairs at Valverde : ^' it resembles an, 
angeVs harmonious song, or rather the 
ridi, mellifluoas, and thrilling tones 
which proceed from the heart of the 
charming syren^ Miss Stephens.'* 

** It sounds like my little Rose Del* 
^n*s wood-notes wUd^** returned htd 

RosveDyn; 
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BMvelljm : ^ she has indeed a beMitiful 
vcHce^ and is an unoommonlj pr^o»- 
^esskif^ amiabile girl, tiiongh neither so 
lovely or so witty as her sister. I be- 
lieve you have not seen my fair cousin 
since she was twelve years old ?** 

^' No ; and she was then by no means 
pretty; indeed, as ordinary a piece of 
awkward rusticity, and prim formality, 
as I ever had the discomfort of behold- 
ing.'' 

^ Prenez garde h voire cceur, mon 
und^ playfu% rgoined the other, as he 
advsnoed towards the dow of Miss Wal- 
d^rave's moming-room. 

^ Hush ! listen to liiat dyingcadenoe, 
that heavenly strun, now sinking, now 
swelling on the ear! I feel convinced 
tiiat Miss Delwyn is 

' Fair as tlie first tbat fell of woman-kiad/ J 

and that she 

' Has mind— has music breathing from her frce.*^ 

The 
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The voioe, which was really a very 
sweet and remarkably powerful one, 
ceased for an instant, and then resumed— « 

•* I lore to watch the silent tear, 
Which springs from sensibility; 

And mark, upon the lip appear 
The smile of pleased humHity. 

'* To see the blush called forth by praise^- . 

On Modesty's young glowing cheeky 
Which all the inward mind betrays, 

^nd the heart's virtue seems to speak. ^'' 

The* fidr musician ended her simple 
strain, and. the two gentlemen entered 
the apartment — ** Ah, Caroline ! I did 
JQOt expect the pleasm'e <^ seeing you," 
said Rosvellyn, shaking the lovely giii 
warmly by the hand, who came from 
behind the harp, with an air of blushing, 
yet graceful and pleasing tirgidity ; but 
on perceiving Howard, the expression 
of pained bashfulness,^ and retiring mo>> 
desty, instantly was exchanged for one 

of 
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of frank, cordial, and undisguised plea- 
sure. 

Caroline Delwyn was scarcely eigii- 
teen, and from having lived much in 
retirement, her manners were naive 
simple^ and unassuming, without, how- 
ever, ihegaucherie of a rustic, or the 
reserve natural to a recluse. Frederic 
was charmed with her simplicity, and 
amused by the novelty and shrewdness 
of her remarks, and could hardly recog- 
nize, in the sylphlike forni before him, 
the awkward, gawky girl, who, as well 
as her elder sister, had, in the days of 
*• auld lang syne," been the c^ject of 
his unsparing sarcasm, and bitingxaillery. 
The elegant Caroline also, though his 
outward appearance was unchanged, felt 
equal astonishment md delight,, at per- 
ceiving the alteration in his manners ; 
for lord Frederic, whien just enierging 
from college, and entering the worlds 
was by no means either pleasant, insinu- 
ating, or endearing : be mistook pretett- 

sion 
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mm fiHTMBBe^loquadtyi Hn agMOftbHi- 
ty— ^impertinence, for wit — supeifluity 
ctf'wonb^ fbr extnofri&tauy tto^eiice — 
and ahs^taoe of miad, Ibr philoK^ditol 
abttraotkn. 

Miss Rivers was engaged in ^P^midng 
silently in one comer oiftbe atHOtinent : 
indeed^ her thoagfats were loo priufolly 
emfioyed to admit df oonv^imtion : she 
had indeed M«n that Howiatd OM ehe- 
-riAed ibe watmest $£BMkfn for het; 
but Mania Nugent Itad called tbMttiMrti- 
ing, and spiteAilly informed her that Ins 
lorddnp intended setting out tlm neutt 
day &r Dover, where he was iaMnedi- 
atdy to embark for Odais, and tffter 
renmining some time to ^joy the gaieties 
of a Parisian winter, to travel through 
Poland to Mosoow. 

'' Julia, my lore r cried Miss Walde- 
^rave, lociking up from her icading-desk, 
'' here is lord Ro^veUyn." 

She advanced, colouring at hcnr o^^ 
imusuai in^KflBn«ice to tiie littte events 

which 
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wliidi oeeiHrred around faer; but thie 
blush of delight which tinged her cheek, 
011 again beholding the earl, wasqiiidcly 
ttxdiflnged &T the pallid hue of abinn, 
-when she percetved that he was q>pa- 
orently languid, ^iiitless, en&Befafed, and 
dejected. She turned with rapi^ty 
'towards Ftrederio--*'^ Yon have prevdled 
on lord Rosvellyii to exert bhnselfinb 
much: he loc^ dreadfully hlS^gimA^* 
Ab hastily exdiaimed. The words Wene 
tiothing^—'tlie tmanuer every tfair^. His 
iloidditp sm9ed« 

He approached the wGrk^ntaUe, where 
she had again seated hersdf^ and spofae 
^ith the accents of gemikie sesisibifity, 
and deepfeit enthusiasm, when he again 
endeavoured to expa-ess aU tbe fiselings 
ja£ gratitude which £Ued and wanned his 
heart, and made it throb with ddicious 
«esnolion, on first bearing rdbted her 
generous exertions xm tbe day he met 
with bk unf^oaaant accid^t-*-*^ Life 
!Wiiil be dearer to me, since to you lowe 

its 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



12b CONVEMATIOir, 

its presenrationt'' be ivhispered. '*^ Ata, 
Julia ! would you deign to render thsrt 
life happy by your smiles, ' I should 
indeed Uess the day when your presence 
of mind was called into action, and when 
your sensibihty was so kindly mani- 
fested-'' 

She burst iitto tears^-^her spirits had 
been previously depressed and agitated ; 
but when she raised her eyes in^ alarm, 
lest the apparent and visible ngns of her 
mental disquietude were perceived by 
the sharp eyes of the penetrating lord 
Prederic, she found, either to her great 
relief, or increased embarrassment (we 
will not take upon ourselves to' decide 
which), that she was alone with lord 
Rosvellyn,^ and that her emotion had 
only been witnessed by him who had 
caused it* 

Beaudiief, in £Krf:, was quite wearied 
by the " sentimentalities," as- he termed 
them, of his friaidl, and was determined 
to let no opportunity slip by, without 

taking 
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taking efveiy possible advantage of it ; so 
directly he arrived at Valverde, he 
infbrmed Miss Waldegrave, that he ac- 
companied lord Hosvellyn not only to 
have the felicity of beholding '*• les 
grace^r ^ith an admiring glance at 
Caroline, but also to walk to the con- 
servatory, and look at a remarkably-^fine 
orange-tree in full bloom. 

** Will not lord Rosvellyn accompany 
us ?'* said Miss Delwyn, with simplicity. 

" Not for the world ! not for ten 
worlds !*' he returned, earnestly ; " he is 
tired to death already : pray, come along, 
aind do not think of asking Howard to 
leave this warm room ; it might give him 
cold-— certainly fatigue, and do him no 
good ; and I long to inhale the perfume 
of that delicious tree : it will remind me 
of those southern climes where it grows 
> in native luxuriance, without glass, 
without flues; its flowers opening in 
the golden beams of the fervid sun — ^its 
fruks ripened by the breath of heaven !" 
• ^ When 
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When the trio lefeamed fimn the 
conserv8tQry9 where the gallant cavalier 
insisted on remaintng a most unconscion<» 
able Imgth of time, talking a vast deal 
of rapturous nonsense, and fluent rhap- 
sodies about every plant he gazed upon, 
in rsality with the inditferent and.careless 
eye of preooeupied feeling, lord Rot^, 
vellyn arose from the sofa, on which he 
was sitting beside Miss Rivers, irad 
designed to go back instantly to Revesby 
Court, as he had some letters of impor- 
tance to dispatch by that dny's post to. 
his mother and sister. By the glowing,, 
the expressive smile, which illumined 
his pallid features, as he fixed them for 
a mom^it uppn Julia's blushing cheek* 
it was easy to be divined that th^ 
would contain no melanchply or gloomy 
intelUgenoe* 

On muklng his {^ieus^ Frederio*& warm 
mid r^eabed: shakes by the handji 
laughing eyest, and slyly-suppressedi 
smiles, whjoh ju3t dimpled the cpmera 

of 
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of his mputb, 4i4t|ol escupe obsenradon ; 
and wben w^auted tA the tUburjr, 
proceeding h0inewc^3» wiiJiQut asking 
for an explanation, he patted» or rather 
thumped, Rosvellyn, with a prodi^ous 
force upon the back, and exdaimed, 
with the light accents of genuine delight 
and satis&ction — '* God bless you ! good 
luck to yoUy my dearest ooz ! and may 
happiness be your portion for eyer and 
ever !*• 

Howard smiled in agony, fov his 
w«iriivheai!ted and disinteiested ooiupa* 
nion bad given him exquisite pain in 
his side^ by this blow <^ amity and sign 
of sympathy: indeed lo^ Frederic 
Bepiicbirf wa» generally aa outrageously 
h^ppy 9» h# waa unreasonably miserable ; 
bi}jt the faults of a, too-susoeptible heai^ 
are soon conseeted by the gentle ha&d^^ 
the aJl|no$li imperceptible touch of time ; 
whilst a naturally-unyielding one is 
qui<;^y bardfioed^ and tendered sterner 

and 
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and more unfeeling by the lapse of years, 
and the gradual approach of old age. 

Kosvellyn therefore forbore complaint, 
and only laughingly replied— 

*' The man who hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves, hy thumping on your back. 

His sense of your great merit. 
Is such a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed. 

To pardon or to bear it." 

" Ohf I see, by your unwonted jocu- 
larity, my dear Howard, that — * your 
bosom's lord sits lightly on his throne.** 

** No words indeed can express my 
happiness," rgoined the earl, fervently 
pressing Beauchief s hand, ** or my gra- 
titude for the traly-afibctionate pleasure 
and sympathetic joy yon manifest in 
thus seeing me at the summit of unima- 
ginable bliss—- at the highest pinnacle of 
human felicity.** 

" Ah, ooz ! my very dearest coz !** 

cried 
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cried Frederic, in a deplorably-melan- 
choly tone of voice, " it is grievous * to 
look at bliss through another maa*s eyes ;* 
but no,** he added, checking himself, 
and proceeding with his usual cheerful- 
ness and gaiety, " in my opinion, to 
behold the pleased aspect of a true friend, 
is to be happy one's self." 

" But what prompted that deep-drawn 
sigh ?" returned the other : " I hope 
you are not going to be miserable, to 
damp my joy, and disturb my comfort?" 

'* Not I, Rosvellyn," resumed he; " I 
am only afraid that the fascinating — the 
captivating Georgiana, still retains an 
empire over one tiny corner of my heart : 
really, when I took leave of her, I was 
quite unhappy ; my heart really "" 

** Is the fool sicK ?" demanded How- 
ard. 

** I fear me it is deeply wounded !" 
answered his cousin. 

" Alack ! let it bleed," cried the 
other. 

VOL. ni, c " Not 
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** Not I, my dear lord,** resumed 

Frederic, with a laugh ; " I do not 

perceive the wound in your side cured 

you of love; so, in good, sooth, I had 

- rather remain as I am !" 

" Heart whole P said the earl; " you 
are quite right ; for I am sure that is 
the real state of the case — ^you are merely 
brainsick.** 

" Heay him, ye gods !** exclaimed 
Beauchief : " this is turning tables indeed, 
with a vengeance! why, it was but a 
bri^f hour ago when I acted the school- 
master to the grown-up child, and now 
he has the impudence to act the prudent 
adviser, or rather the fault-finder. — 
■Prith^e be quiet, and think of Julia, 
and not rate thy friend ! Thou art 
generally * grave, stedfast, silent of 
tongue, secret of heart, not hasty or rash 
in uttering, but wary in considering 
every matter,' as Roger Ascham says ; 
but at pre&ent a prating and a mocking 
spirit seemeth to possess thee. Well," 

cantioued 
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continued he, " how soon after my 
retiring fix>m the field of battle did you 
discover you could enter the citadel of 
the fair Miss Prude's, or Frudentia's, 
bosom ?" 

" Oh ! spare me the repetition of what 
the unfeeling would term extraordinary 
— the worldly-wise, silly — the romantic, 
cold — and, in short, what every body 
who is not a lover would denominate 
empty, vain, irivolous, and ridiculous V* 

" But I am one,** sighed Frederic. 

" Nonsense ! you are the best son, the 
best brother, the best friend, the best 
master ; but trust me, my dear fellow, 
you make the most ridiculous lover in 
exist^ice, for this evident reason — that 
a}l your loves are imaginary, and all 
your sighs proceed not from the heart, 
but a diseased fancy !**' 



c2 CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER III. 

^ Oh, love ! ID 8uch a wilderness as tbis^ 
Where transport and security entwine. 

Here is. the empire of thy perfect bliss^ 
And here thou art a god indeed divine V' 

Gebtbude of Wyoming^ 

A FEW days after the event we have 
described in our last chapter, lord Ros* 
vellyn drove his cousin's tilbury over to 
Valverde, in order to discuss various 
interesting subjects of conversation with 
Miss Rivers. The newspapers had just 
arrived, and as Julia was deeply engaged 
in perusing a letter. Miss Waldegrave 
desired his lordship to see if the marriage 
of a common acquaintance of theirs was 
formally announced as having taken 

place^ 
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^ce, in the oolumns of the * New 
Times.'' 

" Any particular news, my lord ?" 
asked Miss Delwyn, observing him 
reading some article eagerly to himself. 

^ I should think there must be some 
speech wonderfully impressive or elo- 
quent, thundered forth in the House of 
Lords/' said Georgiana; ''for else, surely 
your attention could not be so completely 
livetted on the newspaper: why, my 
dear lord, you will not even drink the 
tea I have pouried out for you this half- 
hour (they were at breakfast), and offered 
politely to your acceptance four times.'' 

** It is indeed an overpowering piece 
of oratory," murmured his lordship, 
taking the cup, and swallowing its 
contents with rapidity : *' I am perfectly 
astonished at it, thougl) I was before 
well aware of his vigour of intellect, 
acuteness of perception, and excellence 
of judgment." 

** Who is he talking of?" said Geor- 
c S giana. 
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giana, in a whisper : •* really, Julia, I 
should be quite angry at his absence of 
mind.'* 

*• I seem indeed,** she rejoined, ** to 
have a formidable rival in the New 
Times.'" 

"Or in the House of Peers,*' cried 
Caroline Delwyn. 

** What strength (^ argiiment->--whdt 
copiousness of language — ^what richness 
of metaphor ! indeed I can well believe 
that when this inimitable ispeech was 
delivered, with all that varied melody 
of voice, propriety and elegance of 
gesture and of action, and all that no- 
blene^ of demeanour which preeminently 
distinguish Wentworth, that it vri& 
received with rapturous and continued 
cheers of applause, and amidst reiterated 
cries of * hear, hear V from the greater 
part of the house.*" 

He laid down the newspaper, and 
turned away to speak to Julia, who tried 
to talk with more than usual vivacious 

rapidity. 
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rapidity, lest the confusion of her friend 
should be apparent to other eyes than 
her own. 

G^rgiana seized the New Tinftes, and 
sought to hide the sufiusion of her cheeks, 
' by holding it dose to her face, and 
bending her head immediately over it J 
but she need not have feared Howard's 
discovering the interest she took in all 
the movements, in all the concerns of 
her guardian ; for the earl was too much 
delighted with the gaiety and cheerful- 
ness manifested by his lovely Julia, to* 
think of Georgiana, or her embarriassed 
feelings. 

After breakfast lord Rosvellyn. pro-' * 
posed driving Miss Rivers to a part of 
the country reckoned singularly jiic- 
turesque ; and we will now leave Mm 
Waldegi;ave earnestly reading that day's 
debate in the House of Commons, and 
accompany her amiable friends, in their 
long,, but highly-enjoyed drive, amidst 
scenes which^ wild and savage, rather 
c4 seemed 
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seemed calculated for the haunto of 

banditti, or the retreat of a sullea mis- 

> 

anthrope, than formed to be the favoured 
resort of two happy lovers. 

Before them lay rude, naked hills, aU 
fimtastically shaped in a variety of 
strange, uncouth fi>rms, and from one 
of which, a huge limestone rock, issued a 
rapid and noisy mountain-stream, whose 
brawling waters, sparkling in the sun- 
beams, and rushing along with impotent 
fury towards a deep hollow, were finely 
contrasted with the fixed and.unchange- 
able appearance of the sceneiy around. 

*' Had I passed this road a month 
since,'' remarked Rosyellyn, *^ I shoiild 
probably have observed haw congenial 
to my soul was the barrenness of every 
thing i rested my eye upon : this bare 
hill could not have presented a more 
desolate prospect than my heart did,, 
uncheered by your smiles, and rendered 
completely miserable by your cruel re- 
jection of me.'* 
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* If you could have read mine, when^ 
I inflicted pain on yours, my lord," re- 
plied Julia, ** believe me, you would 
have pitied, not condemned me." 

" Condemned my Julia ! even in the 
first bitterness of my disappointment — 
in the first anguish of blighted affection 
and despised love, I never censured 
your conduct: you had never nourished' 
my aspiring hopes ; consequently I had 
no reason to blame you for withering, 
them. I was before too thoroughly 
convinced of your matchless excellence 
—of your exalted character, to feel angry 
at your evident coldness. Oh, my be- 
loved Julia ! believe me, we cannot long 
harbour resentment against those we 
have cherished a well-founded esteem 
for; and how could I avoid feeling my 
attachment for you increase, when I saw 
the sympathizing drops course, orte after 
another, down your cheeks, as you gently 
told me that you could never be to me 
but as a sister — as a friend — and kindly 
c 5 wept: 
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wept as you told me of your indiffer- 
ence.'* 

^ I never told you/* replied Miss Ri- 
vers, " of my indifference to you : I said 
I could never be yours ; but trust me^ 
the tears I shed in pronouncing those 
words which bade you hope no more, 
gave me far greater agony than they 
could possibly have inflicted on you; 
for I was conscious of being beloved by 
the object of my devoted affection, and 
yet I was obliged to give you pain." 

** Great God! and did my mother 
then prevent your accepting me ?'* 

" No, my lord,** answered Miss 
Rivers, calmly : ^ no human means 
could ever have made me act as I have 
acted, or suffer what I have suffered : 
duty alone was the guide — the rule of 
my conduct and my actions." 

" Duty, my beloved Julia !" cried the 
earl, stopping the horse, which was 
gping at a rapid pace, and earnestly 
regarding her with a smile of affectionate 

surprise ; 
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surprise; ** and how could duty make' 
you resolve to Inflict the most poignant 
anguish on the heart of him ^ who so 
highly esteemed, so fondly adored you?* 

** My lord, you cannot be ignorant,'* 
she resumed, ** that I was an orphan — 
a friendless, destitute, portionless one,- 
I am still, certainly ; but the obstacle to 
our union is now removed." As she 
spoke, a tear trembled in her expressive 
eye, for she pitied Rosvellyn, for having 
lost a father. 

" I understand ; God bless you P' He 
exclaimed, snatching her hand, and press- 
ing it warmly to his heart and to his 
lips. *• Excellent, noble-minded girl!' 
•teach me to be worthy of possessing sucli 
a treasure, such an inestimable jewel — 
teach me to merit being blessed with your 
invaluable — your precious affections." 

" Have you heard from Audleyhurst?" 

asked Miss Rivers,, anxious to give a 

new turn to the conversation,. which she 

perceived considerably agitated the mipd 

C6. of 
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of the earl ; and she trembled with ap^ 
prehension lest the emotion should be 
productive of injury to his frame, which- 
had been materially debilitated by ill< 
ness. 

•* Yes, my love, and likewise from. 
m Gower Fitzormond ; perhaps you 
would like to see the letters,** he added^ 
putting them into her hands. ** Caroline 
would have written, but she was con- 
fined to her bed with a cold^ oh I you 
need not look so grieved, Julia; she 
always chooses to sleep or doze away 
the slighest indisposition, and Fitzor- 
mond says he cannot perceive that her 
ladyship has any thing at all the matter 
with hen" 



' " Audleyhur^ty February 6th. 

" MY DEAR HOWARD, 

" I received your letter yester- 
day, and though dreadfully ill, and so 
wimk and feverish, that the fittest place. 

for 
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for me would be my piBow, I sit up to 
congratulate you on your approaching 
nuptials: — ^yes, I do congratulate you. 
Julia is a good» quietly-disposed gir], 
and since she has left me, I have had 
nobody about me to mix up my ether 
and saline draughts so well, or to soothe 
so kindly my agitated mind — poor, un- 
fortunate, nervous creature as I am I — 
and I hope I shall often see you both at 
Audleyhurst ; not but tliat I had much 
rather you would take up your abode 
entirely with me, and either let Oak 
Leigh,^ or pull it down ; but I suppose 
this plan will not meet your approval,, 
as you always liked to leave this place,, 
and used to say it was gloomy and duU 
enough for a colony of ravens, or a re- 
sidence for monks. But though I am 
pleased with your marriage, I am very 
angry with your behaviour, and much 
displeased with your short letter, after 
a long silence of many days (tbhrteen, 
for I counted them). I was quite as- 
tonished, 
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tonished, I assure you, at receiving onFy 
a scrawl of half a page, to tell meof your 
proceedings — ^never apologizing for not 
writing oftener, never telling me a word 
aboutyour health — and blotted so, I could 
hardly read it : indeed, you should not 
be so negligent; it is very wrong to fill 
my maternal mind with endless subjects 
of painful solicitude, by not sending a 
long letter at least once a-week ; and it 
is an unpardonable omission, when you 
do write, or rather scrawl a few lines,, 
not to mention any thing about your 
late wound, which may be healed, but 
I dare say is not, or else so badly, that 
it will break open again, for country 
surgeons are so despicable. 

" My head aches so much, I dare not 
write any longer, and my nerves are so 
completely shakwi by the contents of 
your letter (or rather scrawl,, as I said 
before), which astonished me beyond 
idea, as I always thought you would 
not marry, that I must conclude by 

saying. 
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saying, that 1 am your affectionate and 
anxious mother, 

•* Caroline Rosvellyn.** 
•* I forgot to tell you to present my 
truly-maternal love to Julia, and com- 
pliments to Miss Waldegrave : tell your 
silly cousin Frederic not to kill you by 
driving you out in his tilbury." 

Lord Rosvellyn had perused this 
compound of silliness, apathy, inanity, 
and selfishness, in. so violent a hurry, 
that he had not greatly observed it; but 
on again looking over it with more at- 
tention, after Miss Rivers had returned 
it to him, he felt inexpressibly shocked 
at having shewn her such a specimen of 
his mother's cold heart, and peevish 
self-love : the next letter hbwever was 
warm and affectionate as he could de- 
sire, though perhaps neither well ex- 
pressed, or well written : the hand was 
all blot, confusion, and dash ; and the 

words 
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words were HI chosen, and interlarded 
with bad attempts at being witty, and; 
frequent Irishisms ; altogether forming a 
curious contrast to lady Rosvellyn's Uttle, 
cramped, measured, precise, formal hand- 
writing, and fretful and complaining 
style. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** An idltr is a watch tbat wants both hand^ 
As useless when it goes as when it stands/' 

GOWPKK. 



^ Peevishness is generaHjf the vice of narrow minds^ 
and frequently proceeds from an unreasonable per- 
suasion of the importance of trifles.'' JOBNSON* 

Lady Rosvellyn soon after wrote again 
to her son» entreating him to come im-^ 
mediately to her, and also sent a smalU 
and rather affectionate note to Julia» to 
ask har to spend some time at Audley- 
hurst previous to the nuptials. Georgi- 
ana was also invited ; and in a few days^ 
after Howard's departure from Revesby 
Courts the fair inhabitants of Valverde 

had 
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had quitted shire likewise, for the 

magnificent mansion of his mother — 
leaving Caroline Delwyn under the care 
of Mrs. Wellmont 

Towards the end of the day the young 
ladies were expected to arrive at Aud- 
leyhurst : as it may easily be supposed 
our hero cast many ah impatient look 
fi-om Ihe Gothic windows of the gallery, 
in hopes of seeing the gay glancing of 
the equipage between theboughsof thev 
venerable oak trees which ;stood iH the 
extensive park ; and every moment his 
lordship vainly imagined the waving of 
their branches was the sound of the 
rapidly-advancing carriage. 

The beams of a bright frosty moon 
gleamed through the long, narrow win- 
dows of the spacious gaUery, ** and cast 
a dim, religious light*' over the landscapes 
of Claude, Salvator, or Poussin, the 
toudiing Magdalenes of Guido, or the 
glowing forms of Titian, or of other 
celebrated artists: but Rosvellyn, though 

an 
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an enthumastic admirer of good paintings, 
gazed not on these wonders of art ; or if 
he looked xxpim the ** breatibing canvas^' 
his fieuicy portrayed a countenanoe peiv 
haps as fair as those ** which float in light 
vision o'er th6 poefs head/' and whose 
expressive eye beamed corresponding 
affection when it met his. 

•* My dear Howard, I wish yon would 
not stay star-gazing here/' said his sister, 
walking slowly towards him ; ** my 
mother cannot be persuaded but that 
you will catch cold, with your head 
leaning out of the window ; and I shall 
not have any peace or comfort till yoti 
accompany me into the library." 

" And pray what have you been doing 
to-day, Caroline,*' replied her brother, 
" that you require so very much rest?** 

" Ob ! I have been," rejoined her 
ladyship, ** very busy all day : I was up 
a whole lu)ur before my usual time of 
rising, and walked to Bentley Vale, 

and 
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and after that have be6n working ever 
ainoe." 

^ Then you absolutely left your downy 
ooudi at ten o'dock! walked the im- 
mense distance of half a mile, and em- 
broidered two stitches in your ugly 
'flounce, which is as eva-lasting a piece 
of work as Penelope's web ! indeed th»e 
h no resisting a request, urged in a voice 
trembling with fatigue at having per- 
formed three Herculean labours ! Had 
i^t your ladyship better be seated ? allow 
me to support you to yonder sofa ; for 
after * scaling the Alps'-^I mean the 
stairs — ^you must really be quite over- 
come with the dreadful exertion. Did 
you speak, my love ?" 

** I merely said, don't laugh me at 



so.** 



" And that » spok» with sacb a djfing hH, 
That Hatoard rather lees than bears th« call : 
The motion of your lips^ and meaning ejre^ 
Piece out the idea your i^nt words dcnj : 

I litter 
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t Ustea with attentm most profoniMi; 
Tbiir voice is bot the shsdow ef a souud." 

So saying, his lordship seized his 
languid sister's hand, which was at that 
moment elevated towards her mouth, to 
hide a yawn, and ran with rapidity 
down stairs, hauling the reluctant lady 
Caroline after him, who vainly endea«> 
Youred to extricate herself from his 
gtasp, and to induce him to stop. 

^ Howard, you have killed me ! I 
shall never recover my breath ! and I 
have a stitch — oh, such a horrid stitch, 
in my left side ! I cannot stand upright 
without putting myself to exquisite 
agony T panted forth the lazy kdy Ca- 
roline* dropping into an arm-chair, 
placed next the entrance ; ** indeed you 
are grown so abominably noisy, so dread- 
fully mirthful, and so appallingly bois- 
terous lately, that there really is no 
enduring you." 

*' I am sure he is not half so loud, or 

outrageously 
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outrageouslj happy, as sir Gower Fitz- 
ormond was, when he heard the first 
intelligence of the approaching marriage 
in our family," squeaked the fretful lady 
Rosvellyn. 

" I dont know that he is," resumed 
lady Caroline, with a look of excessive 
alarm, and an expression of despair 
marked in legible characters on her 
Countenance; " and therefore Heaven 
knows what will become of me when 
sir Gower returns from London ! Alas ! 
he writes me word that he shall be here 
either to-morrow or the following Mon- 
day ; and when he finds Howard so gay, 
and so unusually talkative, he will be 
otit of his wits with delight: the im- 
petuosity of my brother resembles a 
high wind ; and the stormy temper and 
boisterous behaviour of my husband, a 
raging sea." 

' *' And I should like to know,** sneer- 
ingly observed the peevish countess 
(who was comfortably sitting on an ot* 

toman. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



GQKTSESATIOK, 47 

toman, about a yard from an immense 
fire, which she was unnecessarily blowing _ 
with a diminutive pair of ebony and 
ivory bellows), " I should like to know 
what you, Caroline, resemble, or rather 
what you imag;ine you do ?" 

" Oh, a frail bark, nearly destroyed 
by the high wind and the roaring sea !" 

" For my own part, my dear love,*' , 
replied lady Rosvellyn, ^' I think indeed 
I am perfectly convinced, that your soft 
indolence, and unmeaning suavity of 
soul, and cloying sweetness of disposition, 
are rather like the monotonous calm of a 
waveiess lake, whose surface is never 
ruf&ed by the most violent storm which 
agitates the sea; for you know, my dear, 
your mind for ever, amidst sorrow or 
joy, retains the same gentle apathy, 
quiet indifference, and nonsensical pla- 
cidity. Well, I must confess that I do 
hate people with honey and sweetmeat 
tempers, whose every word is an ac- 
quiescent affirmative, and who frequently 

say. 
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9aj, * yes* — an j thing for the sake of 
peace and serenity." 

" I wish you would not find fault with 
me so perpetually, ma'am," rejoined the 
gratle daughter, the tears starting into 
her half-dosed eyes — ^not, however, the 
eflfects of grieC but merely caused by an 
audibly unrepressed, and most truly 
delicious yawn. 

•• I wish you would not be so indo- 
lent T ssdd the other lady, jumping 
hastily up from her seat, and stumbling 
over an enormous Persian cat, who 
growled and elevated her back with 
feline fury, as she darted forwards, ^nd 
fixed her long, sharp talons, and small, 
pointed teeth, in the ear of an unoffend- 
ing dog — ^thus aping human manners ; for 
how often do we see a man, after having 
been rendered cross and savage by con- 
tradiction, in an argument held hcrs^ du 
logis, return to vent his unreasonable 
displeasure upon the innocent members 
of his own family ?" 

'' Turn 
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** Turn that yelping cur out of the 
room," shrieked lady Rosvellyn^ ringing 
the bell with angry vehemence, ** and 
whip that cat till she has something to 
cry for, and spit about" 

" The carriage ! the carriage T ex- 
claimed lady»Caroline Fitzormond, for- 
getting her fatigue, her laziness, ennui, 
aud affectation, while she ran with the 
speed of lightning down the wide stair- 
case to receive her new and amiable 
sister. 

" My Julia — my beloved Julia!" cried 
the delighted earl, darting impetuously 
past his mother, as she arose, shaking 
with surprise, and trying to work up her 
feelings, in order to exhibit a vast deal 
of interesting nervousness, falsely ycleped 
sensibility, on this momentous occasion. 

But her son could not now wait to 
soothe, or rather nourish, her folly ; for 
it is a well-known fact, that the agita- 
tion which is the result of exaggerated 
feeling, is always cured by solitude; 

VOL. III. D whereas 
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whereas the distress attendant upon real 
anguish of heart is generally heightened 
by the same cause. 

Rosvellyn flew through the ancient 
liall just in time to catch the first glance of 
hope Joy » affection, and esteem, beaming 
in the mild eyes of his betrotlmed bride* 

** So my daughter that is to be is 
come at last," said lady Ilosvell)^, 
advancing towards the window of the 
apartment. ** Oh, Heavens ! I am dread- 
fully agitated ; my nerves are absolutely 
shaken to pieces by any thing out of the 
common way ! Howard ! some eau de 

Cohgne-^l am going to yes, I must 

faint — your arm — my spirits are unusu- 
ally hurried." 

But Howard was then out of hearing 
-r-and what was worse, his mother 
thought, without his hat, handing Miss/ 
Rivers and Greorgiana from their travel- 
ling carriage. 

When he again entered the library, 
the countess was ready primed to shoot 

forth 
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ferth a tremendous voUey of small re- 
bukes at him; but the tear of genuine 
sensibility which trembled in Julia's 
eloquent eye, and dropped upon her 
future mother's cheek, as she embraced 
and owned her as a daughter, completely 
dispelled the fretful anger which was 
before forcibly depicted in her pale, wan 
face; and for a few minutes, lady Ros- 
vellyn, as she clasped the forms of her 
son, and the beloved of his heart, alter- 
nately to her throbbing bosom, felt in- 
deed all the mother soften the aspe- 
rities of her disposition, and rouse all 
the sleeping energies and affections of 
her soul. 

It is easy to describe the ^ects of 
grief, from the awful calm of dignified 
despondency, to the anguish which can 
relieve itself by tears, and the light me* 
lancholy, which is often accompanied 
with a strange sensation of pleasure in 
tlie indulgence ; but it is difficult, nay, 
utterly impossible, to analyse the first 
D 2 rapture 
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mptate of MiW" jcrhaps for ibis icatan ? 
mnnixed liappine», alas ! is sddcxa or 
ever the lot of man, even finr one iNrief 
moment of bb existence; and having 
never been experienced by many^ how 
can peoplfattem.pt to describe what is 
to them an unknown feeling ? It would 
be like a person, who has never travelled, 
aiming to write accounts of the manners, 
customs, iashions, and peculiarities, which 
distinguish those nations amongst whom 
be has never dwelt : it world be as a* 
poet attempting a description of the 
paradise of angds, or like a limner, as 
the ** wizard-^-the mighty Ariosto of the 
north," beautifully expresses it — ** paint- 
ing with mortal cdours the rainbow 
which spans the storm." We therefore 
seek not to describe tbie souUfelt con*- 
tentment enjoyed by lord Rosvellyn 
and the excellent Julia in this happy^ 
moment. 



CHAP- 
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CHAFfER V. 



^ Consacrer dans Tobscarit^ 

Ses loisirs a IMtade, ^ TaiBiti^ sa vie, 

fk»iit des plaisirs digues d^enviey 

Stre ch^riy vaat mieax qa' etre vaht4.'* 

liOSD Frederic htoisted open being pre-^ 
wnt* at the nupkkls of his counn, who; 
tfaough hedeejpfy regretted seeing him 
w ooDstantly in the soeiety of Mm 
Wald^nve, fbi^bore telling him m, letC 
hn warm-hearted and aomewhot eh^e^ 
ric relaticm shoald eithek*takeoflfence cn^ 
feel hart at his fiiendly exp6itulati<»i f 
and atf hAy Roavdlyn seemed to look 
forwards with dread to the prospect of 
hanff aJone, wfa^i his lordAip 4^ittecl 
]> 3 Audleyhurst^ 
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Audleyhurst, he was glad to leave her 
in the society of the vivacious Frederic 
and the cheerful Georgiana. 

Towards the end of March the earl of 
Rosvellyn was united to Miss Rivers ; 
and thus was constancy crowned with 
reward, |pd duty, resignation, and hu- 
mility, amply recompensed, 

Alas I if those who are thoughtlessly 
wandering in the flowery path of forbid* 
den pleasure, would bear in mind, that 
the end of sin is infamy in this world, 
and wretchedness, eternal wretchedness, 
in the next! but, unfortunatdy, habitual 
wickedness hardens the human heart, 
and prevents it from feeling the corn* 
puMtions of remorse, or experiendi^ 
termor in eontemplating " the tribulation 
and anguish"* prepared for every ;80ul 
thai* has. committed evil in the flesh; 
alas! if they would stop short in their 
lapid career o£. guilt, and reflect that, 
*^ sidles $aaifk)es d la vertu eoutent 9ou* 
veni ioijuire, M est.tmffours doux ds 1m 

.- ' avoir 
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c^amrJaitSf etton rCa jamais vupersonne 
se repentir d'tme bonne action.^ 

•* I feel so dreadfiiliy low-spirited," 
said lady Caroline Fitzonnond, wiping 
the ftst-flowing tears from her eyes. 

^ And J am so horridly ill, and my 
nerves are so lamentably shaken, by 
bidding adieu to my son this morning,'' 
cried lady Rosvellyn, as she sat near the 
fire, with her feet upon the polished 
steel fender, her knees pushed up to- 
wards her chin, and her withered hands 
crossed somewhat inel^antly over them ; 
** I declare I have been so miserable at 
the thoughts of my dear Howard^s leav- 
ilng me, and dividing his affections with 
another person, that I have not closed 
my eyes for six whole nights, and have 
not eat any thing to signify for a fort- 
niglit.** 

** Canting egotism in the mask of re- 
fined feelings how I abhor theeT whis- 
pered Frederic to Georgiana. 

« Why don't you give me another 
D 4 slice 
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slice of pineapple ?"* cned thiel ocnintesi 
tartly toiler aon-in-Iki¥* 

*" That is the fi>tirth' slice I have help- 
ed your kdyalttp f 6," replied the bluff «r 
Gower; ^ I am glad to find that fruit or 
biscuits reckon as nothing, for as you 
have eaten fii^eof those little cakesi, I 
hope you: will not oondi^nn me as a ghit- 
ton if Idindiilge mys^ with two more.** 

'^ ^hat: does that plate of Iruit o(Hi- 
tain 7" asked lady Card&ie, dreading an 
angry retort from her mother. 

*VThey l6ok Hke medhurs,^ said Pre- 
derici. 

"* Ah ! but now," exclaimed the hcneat 
Irish baronet, ** they cannot possibly be 
medlars^^those brown things yondo*; 
for no fruit is in season now hardly, but 
pine-apfrfes, and they are forced.'' 

•* There you go, with your blunders 
and buHs,'' said lady Rosvdlyn, with a 
spiteful, laugh, ** to shew all the woiid 
you come from Tipperary.'* 

** Wdl, madam," rejoined he, '^ and 

what 
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in Ireland, which is €h@ ^titkifi^ c^M^: 
m die worM, not Mc^pfing* y^oiiA- Erig- 
Ittid, ScdCknd^ and Wated?-:^ ydiii^ 
hdyshi^ n<yw lodking for a nliddlai^?* 

•• NVy, inde^, I have ei^bogh of those 
in my own Ataily.^ 

•* I am S6ity t& find yonr ftmfl^ ir 
annk iiito d^cay tlien^'^i^il^ied i^ Gbwer/ 
atlttdii^ tb th^ m&llbw atiftfe iii Wfaii^ 
iittadlars at^ eaten. 

••Well, I shfell retire to my apart- 
inent/ exdaiitted lady ttoisrveilyn, stiatdv' 
Hig a wax-taper, as she attdibly whbper* 
<$d, •' ther^' is no eriduniig Ms' vulgaor 
Irish hrogue.** 

£jady Caroline saw the stoite gather- 
mg oil her husband's brow, jiist bebe]d> 
his grey eyes flash with indignation^, and; 
Erectly her mother quitted ftie rbomy 
faurtit into a fresh agony of tears;. 

•* There, don% for flie love of pity 

now, my dear,** cried sir Grower,.** letnis 

have a scene in a tragedy adicld. ta nd 

p & pm^pose^ 
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purpose for jny wiath has departed w£th 
your k^y^p's mother/' 

Sur Gower Fitaormond was a true 
Iiisbmaii^ enthnsiaatieally attached to 
his oouatry; he was no absentee^ and 
never allowed his wife to be absent from 
Dalberry Park, the name of his abode» 
above three months at a time; as to hhn- 
self» he never could be prevailed ixpoa 
to remain in England longer than six 
weeks. His father had a magnificent 
mansion in DubKn^ and as he was vm* 
commonly fond of his son, the present 
baronet^ had chosen to '^ instruct ^. 
young, man under his own eye," to 
use his expression, and had therefore 
educated turn at Trinity C^ege in that 
townr rather than send him to Cam- 
bridge or Oxford; consequently sir 
Gower had no opportunity of ridding 
himself of the brogue, or of his* national 
prejudices; he was also choleric, impetu- 
ous, and decidedly extravagant^ but 
wafm-hearted, sincere^ humane^ charit- 
able. 
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*Bble, and as easily pleased as quicMyof' 
fended. 

** Now what shall we do in the way 
of amusement?" said sir Gower, with a 
yawn ; for when he could neither shoot 
or hunt, or dance, or play at cards, he Was 
the victim of ennui, for a book was his 
tletestation, and grave conversation his 
aversion^; '' what shall we do now? for 
, my head aches with the lamentable 
sounds of sobbing, and ciy ing, and groan- 
ing, and sighing.'' He walked, as he 
spoke, up and down the spacious apart^^ 
meht, singing, in a stentorian .voice — 
•• Ye Blakes and O'Donnels!'* then sud- 
denly falling over a hearth rug, he ex- 
daimed, in a rage— *^ Damn these con- 
founded Wilton carpets and weavers 
shuttles t I am sure now that a bare 
floor is &r better than these wooU^i ab- 
surdities, all executed by the English i 
no nation on earth, but that cursedly- 
proud nation, would have thought it 
mean to tiead on welUrubbed floorsb'^ 

D 6 Georgiana 
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imikdyand said arelily^^ 



'^JDtogene^ marchant ^ur le$ tapu brodfy 
de CrciUi^dU^ \ Faya comfne Je Jbuilk 
auai piedi voire orgueiL' — * Chsi^^ dit U 
prince^ * mak avec heaucMpplwr 

*' Wety goad^-^very fair— capital^ fiuth r 
cried tirGower; ''ieind now joir hate 
told 80 pneCty an anecdote^ suppose we 
get .round the fire, waA tell tf few 
stories.*' 

** With an my heart; I am gbd to 
perceiv0 that you do not despise the 
comforts of an KngUsh fireside." 

•* No, nor return^ he, bowing, ** an . 
Englirii fireside and English ladies will 
ever be dear to an Irishman's heart.** 

'* Sir Gower must begin," said l^dy 
Caroline, ** if we are to tell stwies, for be 
has an immense collection of them, aU 
about bendiees, fairies, and the * good 
people.'' 

** The good people and the fairies< are 
^e sisime race of people, Cata, I haf e 
told you as mtay times as-—-^^ 

•* St. 
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'' St Patrick kai^ BeipmU,'' intec. 
rupted lard Fiederia 

*' Oh! a great many more^ for be did 
not kill them-^be only changed them 
into stones; but I waa goifig to observe;, 
that I had told lad j Caroline all about the 
fairieg as many times as I have been in 
a passion with her; but the £nglisfarare 
60 sceptical about the ^ <«vil eye^^ and 
benshees^and all that» that inst^d i^re^ 
lating any thing of our iiwisible tmyr 
coated neighbours, I will tell you two 
or three bulls, if you will s^vdlow them* 
fyr I don't like to tell a tale of &ney 
without it is believed.'* 

" Now, pray,** said lady Caroline to ' 
Frederic, in a whisper, '* do not stop sir 
Gower when he is mouiited on his bobby; 
he will talk a great deed of nonsense, but 
don^t take any notice of his awn blao^ 
ders, but laugh as loud as you like when 
he relates those of other people." 
i " WeU," resumed Fitzormond, throw- 
ing himself cm a settee, '' I begin with » 

story. 
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»toiy, as follows: — ^I 'was walking one 
rooming, near the lake of Killarney, 
when' I met b poor man of my acquaint- 
ance, who had lately had the misfortune 
of losing his helpmate; the fellow pulle4 
off his hat, and seemed to wish to be ques- 
tioned, so I asked him how long his wife 
had been dead ? ^Troth then, sure, jewel,' 
was the comical reply, • if she had lived 
till to-morrow, ybur lionour, she^d a bih 
dead three weeks " 

As soon as the mirth excited by this 
story had a little subsided, the baronet, 
pleased with the success of his first sally, 
began another. — " I oneway asked a man 
if there was any one in his cabin, • Sure 
I don't know, your honour,* quoth the 
man, holding his hat with both his hands, 
and twiriing it about after a ludicrous 
fiishion, 'och! yes, no, there isn't; every 
one has quit the sheeting except my little 
Milly, and she's gone to mass." 

After a short time sir Gower was 
weary of relating blunders^ and fell into 

a sound 
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a sound sleep; lady Caroline, who* was 
lolling in a lounging chair, likewise felt 
the dominion of the drowsy god, and 
began to doze instead of looking into the 
fire, leaving her cousin and Georgiana to 
amuse themselves their own way. 

** Suppose,** said Frederic, who was 
fearful of being drawn in to avow the 
affection he still cherished secretly for 
Miss Waldegrave, " suppose we each 
propose a subject for each other to write 
a few lines upon — ^pray, do not blush; you 
are aware that your poetical talents, have 
long been known to me, and I assure 
you that my aunt always, in the olden 
time, used to denominate me the * moon- 
governed versifier " 

He handed her, as he spoke, a sheet 
of paper, and insisted upon her writing. 



The Deicripthn of a Spirit. 

** And slie was beautiful, though bloodless ; o'er 
Her pale white brow ao mortaK sorrow more 
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Cm fitiit itt aileoc fiDger, no despair 

€«ii leave iu blii^ting trace of deeper care. 

Her fifeed dark eye wfu raylesv and her lip,. 

Tboogli red as roses, wben g^y insects sip 

Their honied nectar, was withont the smile 

Of frank, delight, or lore, or hope, or guile- 

Her hair retained its glossy, raven hoc, 

But the cool wind that o*%r yon streamlet blev, 

And broke its mirrored surface into way ok, 

And called the preying fisties from their caye% 

Ah ! ronved not now those rings of glossy jet. 

Whose shadowy curls waved o'er her bosom yet — 

Tliat lov«ly bosom, wheve affliction's dart 

Had rankled in her proud, yet kindly hfart> 

Until the- a Aguish of concealed ahirul 

Called death at last t»ruV lier of each churoii — 

Yes, I belield Lenora's gentle shade, 

Whxh seemed so light that I was half sfraid, 

foself bot air in lighter air would fhde. 

And her loved spirit, heaUtiful and bk'igitt, 

l»eave the durk realms of sinfulness and night. 

** And Hiere she stood — ^tfae moonbeam o'er hiar f^ed 
Its ray of sHver, and around her head 
There played a golden halo, like the beam 
Of lightning quiverii)g o'er a limpid stream. 

I beai'd 
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I hoird a voice — ah ! well remem^red here<— 

Here in tbii hearty which ever held it deer; 

And jrec 'twes changed since once B ut whj recall 

Sdenes to my mind fong desolated all. 

Scenes long endeared by fond aflhction** ray. 

Where first we met — but madness lies that .way. 

** Her accents once, in unembittered days. 
Were such we deeply feel, but dare not prai&e-— 
Harmonious, mellow, touching, full, and low, 
Pleasing in joy — how soothing too in woe ! 
Methinks, whilst speaking of that angel's Toice, 
I hear it soothe in grief— in bliss rejoice. 
And see the sympathising smiles and tears 
Which added to my joys^ or robbed me of my fears* 
Where was I } ah ! my thoughts had lied away— ^ 
Back to the hours uf sun-like pleasure's day. 
Back to the happy home, the paradise she made, 
Where ruin ghastly sits o'er happiness decayed. 

** Ob, loved I^norn I wlieu war's fiital brand 

Was lighted iu our luipWss naud land. 

And wlien tliy grey-baired sire, thine infaut dear^ 

•Wore akuii to satisfy a tjrraut's fear; 

Thine ahered lorm, thy oheek, thy brow to pais, 

Alona told Conrad of tbt dreadful takj 

And 
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And fcho«gh il^ blighted heart jui^ idIjf bleed. 
And 0101)111 tbe.ment accursed and sDurdVcMis deed, 
iKo words eicaped thy lipi, no tear-drap showed 
The smothered aiigaish tluit within thee glowed^ 
But soon in patient sufferance you died, 
Scorniqg to live a desohited bride. 

Sad as the dove, when in a cage 

It bangs above its captive brood. 
And marks the ineffectual rage 

They shew for liberty and food, 
Lenora beni o*er me — in prison then we were. 
And she was faint and dying — ^I wus in despair^ 

^ With fim-clencbed liandv ^xid eyes which fiercely 

glared,. 
I cursed the hand that My sad life bad spared, 
Whibt sAr, the drooping angel ! hovered o'er. 
Hashed my loud voice, and calmed ipe as before. 
She spoke of death but as the passport sure 
To heaven, where dwelt her infant, good and pure. 
She bade uie think of Ood's ali-righteooa care. 
Who for su long had given as bliss so fair, 
And then she si^ed, whilst musing on the hour 
Which rotbed us of her babe, that piecio«s flower, 
And in her mem'ty traced the memeots diesr, 
Which stretchied her fiither on a bloody bier. 

Enough 
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Eno»gb of this ! she taagbt me grief to beftr. 
Then died— I wept — hot tear-drops ease despair." 

Georgiana finished her fragment^ and 
was just going to throw it in the fire, 
when lord Frederic snatched it from her 
hand, put it in his bosom, and said, with 
a mournful air, as he kissed it—'' that 
he would never part with the verses/* 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VI. 



God made tbe coimtry, and man made tha town; 
What wonder then that health and yirtue, glfu 
That can alone make tweet the hitter draught 
That life holds out to all, should moat aboiiiid» 
And least be threatened, in the fields and groTosf 

COWPSK. 

XfORD and lady Rosvellyn, after spend- 
ing several weeks at the seat of his' lord* 
ship's paternal ancestors, (which was 
beautifully situated in the county of 
Surrey, or, as it is justly called, the gar- 
den of England, from the richness of its 
crops and luxuriance of its produce), pro- 
ceeded to London, where their magnifi* 
cent mansion, in Grosvenor-square, was 
ready for their immediate receptioii. 

On 
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On arriving there, the amiaUe young 
<^unte88, though blessed in the affections 
of her lordf and surrounded by the Uixu- 
ries of wealth, and the elegance and bril- 
liancy of fashion, felt a void in that 
heart which was the residence of every 
virtue, and of every mild and well-regu- 
lated sentiment; she was separated from 
Miss Waldegrave, imd sighed for the 
society ci one who had proved a steady 
Mend in adversity, and had been for 
some time loved and r^arded by her 
as a sister. 

The friendship of these two estimable 
young women was not a girlish, missish, 
confidential intercourse, but one found- 
ed on the thorough knowledge they had 
of each other^s character and religious 
principles^ land consolidated by time, 
that test of true and reasonable attach- 
ment, and sure destroyer of mere juve- 
nile likings. 

How many youthful, school-girl 
friendships have ^e seen last until one 

or 
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or other of the parties exchanged their 
fttate '' of single Uessedness, for the cares 
and troubles of matrimony," when on a 
^sudden all traces of the ardent aflPection, 
the devoted attachment between the 
young lady and her Hermia, has vanished 
for ever ! This is a convincing proof that 
the cement which united them in amity 
was merely the paltry love of telling 
secrets of imaginary loves, and still more 
imaginary lovers ; but Julia's regard to 
Miss Waldegrave was not of this despic- 
able description, but was merely the 
sober, quiet esteem, which, instead of 
cooling by the lapse of years, is strength- 
ened by time, and rendered more far* 
vent as age steals on, and sheds over 
our head its grey h£r, and imprints 
upon our brow the marks of a greater 
change being at hand, than that which 
has already taken place in our persons. 

Lady Rosvellyn accordingly dispatch- 
ed an invitation, as sincere as it was 
pressing, to Georgiana^ to come and re- 
main 
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main with her several weeks, to be ah 
eyewitness of the happiness she enjoyed 
— **And well I know, my beloved friend," 
she concluded, ** would prefer sharing 
the rational employments and innocent 
amusements of our domestic life, to en- 
tering into oM the heartless dissipation, 
and senseless, unmeaning gaiety, wiiich 
London, at this season, affords to the 
vain votaries of fashion ; but it is neces- 
sary that we should often mix in society, 
and at our age, if it is not always agree- 
able, it is useful to be obliged to do so, 
as frequent intercourse with the world, 
whilst it gives a nameless charm, and 
imparts a higher polish to the manners, 
forms the opinions, and strengthens the 
minds, of the youflg and inexperienced; 
with what delight also shall we all three 
(for I insist upon your accompanying 
lord Rosvellyn and myself to Oak 
Leigh) return to the tranquil pleasures 
and busy occupations of the country, 

and 
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and to the sweets of home ! for I cannot 
look upon this house^ * in populous city 
pent,' in any otha: light than that of an 
hotel, where I most of necessity live for 
four months every year. Come then, my 
dear Georgiana, to add by your pre- 
sence to the unnumbered blessings, 
which ' th^ Giver of all good' has unex* 
pectedly sent to your afTectionate, 

" Julia Rosvellyn."* 

Georgiana received this letter when 
she was staying at Ryde, in the Isle of 
.Wight, and was accompanied by the 
two Miss Delwyns and lord Frederic 
Beauchief, just stepping into a boat» 
which was to convey them on a little 
excursion on the water; and after send- 
ing a short but affectidhate answer to it, 
she joined her party, and, by her liveli- 
ness and native gpod-humour, added not 
a little to the enjoyment of the day. 

** I wish you would shew lord Fre- 
deric those pretty lines ypu composed 

last 
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last year, when we crossed to Southamp- 
ton,** said Caroline; ** I am sure he 
would be delighted with them, and as 
we seem in a sad want of conversation, 
as you always like to promote the plea- 
sures of every one with you, I think you 
will not deny my petition/' 

" It would be difficult to deny her 
any request, would it not, my lord?'* 
said Miss Waldegrave archly, lowering 
her voice. 

•* Yes, indeed," he replied, " I oould 
only refuse her one; for, alas! were she 
to ask me for my heart, I should say np, 
as that rebellious kingdom absolutely 
disowns reason as its master, and I have 
it not in the least under my control." 

•* You see,** resumed Georgiana, " how 
the little Euphrosyne, as you justly de- 
nominate her, sways my mind, for I do 
not hesitate appearing ridiculous to ob- 
lige her;" and negligently taking out 
her pencil, she rapidly wrote the follow- 
ing lines :— 

** I gazed 
VOL. III. E 
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** I gtMd upon the waves pf^bkie. 

That bore our berk witb^ pricey 
And marked the foemiQg spray like d^w 

Upon its wopden^sirie. 

'* I eyed ihe dark aud deep abyss. 

Where, many, brave meo lie» 
And saw tke sun^iner breeses kiss 

Tb^ waves as now they fly. 

*' I beard the flutt'ring canvas shiver^ 

And saw the blood-red flag 
Stream in the breeze, then shake and qairec. 

And round the- main-roast drag. 

" I gared on Vecta's chalky cliff, 

The sun was on it gleaming, 
And saw the sails of many a skiff' 

In borrowed beauty beaming. 

^ Twasin the end of cloudless Junf, 

The coro was rip*oing fast ; 
May*8 v^erdtire,and her op*ning bloom, 

Were flying-^yet not pastk 

" F% s(jllisppie,s|Ga^lj^^$14s of gj-nssr 

>y,^rp ru^lin^jnjhe brfgae^ 
And many a rustic youth and tisss, 

^l^t shaded by the trees, 

^ Laughed- 
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** liiughed as they turned the new-mown bay. 

Or sang with wild dclighty 
Albeit the san, with scorching ray. 

Was beaming from its height* 

<< For hope will cast its pkicid my 

Upon tbe> honest pcKM> 
And like the glorious orb of day^ 

Which shines on glade or moot^ 

** Will renovate the sinking heart 

Of opulent or mean. 
And blunt the sharp envenomed dart 

Of ajigmsh .or* of B|4oea« 

** The breeze which swells our flying sailj 

WH^blow on all the same. 
And- bopeit like the sttramea gatv— 

Airmen her influence dtim; ' 

** The rich are sad withoat her miles^ 
llie great midst aplendour jigh ; 

Of sorrow she the wretch beguUes^ 
And wipes tbe-poor niau*B fye.*^ 



ks chap- 
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CHAPTER VII. 



F(tir Djrmphs and well-dressed youths around her shone. 
But every eye was fixed on her alone. 

Rape or iH£ Lo€K. 

It was at an assembly, rather sdect than 
numerous, fashionable than crowded, a 
few days after' Miss Waldegrave's arrival 
in the gay metropolis, that she met sir 
Lionel Wentworth for the first time 
rince his return to England ; for though 
he had called repeatedly in Grosve^nor* 
square to see his lovely ward, she bad 
always been absent, engaged in paying 
visits with the countess of Rosvellyn to 
her acquaintances. 

His absence had not exceeded five 
months, as his parliamentary duties, at 

" ,-;i^ , the 
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. the expiration of that period^ summoned 
him to London, as a question was, early 
in March, brought before the House of 

Xommons, which was of high import- 
ance, and would probably prove of great 
aiid material consequence to the vital 
interests of the country. 

Sir Lionel's vast abilities and extraor- 
dinary eloquence were regarded, by the 
party to which he belonged, as absolutely 
necessary to be put in immediate requi* 

,5ition; and accordingly, on receiving 
the first intimation of the wishes of his 

.iHends, he instantly prepared to quit 

. Turin with the utmost expedition, and 
return towards *' old Albion's chalky 
cliffs.'' 

Georgiana wds standing next to a ce- 
lebrated character, and perhaps internally 
elated (for she was a woman, and an 
extremely-young and remarkably-pretty 
one) at obtaining no small share of his 
attention, inspiring not a little admuA- 
tion, and engaging occasionally in the 
eS easy. 
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%rUch ¥ms 4oept w^ with Ai)|^ar s^it 
by tUn tottitisguished s{i€««oxHrg^, ^/vtio 
thane as mucli in fiishionable socvely as 
in |K>Utial debite, wltefn her eye nested 
cm the figure -of heir guardian, leaning 
over the chair ^ an «incoifimMly-ele- 
gant aad .lovely toroman, and ^apparently 
McapieA in fisterang^iiith pleased tttten* 
4&0III te her .aoimated ^dbsetvattoiii, and 
in re|)iysng to them, int^ a eovvespmid- 
ing playfulness ^aiidviH«idty4)if gMfture, 
look* and 3na»iifer. 

Mitt Waltohe^ave had, taltiiMt vb- 
known to hemel^Cfheri^bed a aeeretieMfec- 
tbn for air Lionel WentwuMh, Whieli, 
founded ^n esteem, veneration, and ad- 
mioation &r his voMues ^vA his ^lakftits, 
was of that sort vrMieh iiei«li€«- <itne nor 
dbi^nce am alter w deisitroy ; she hnd 
Kkemise Ssnagtned tiiat grtftitude fbl* his 
evident attaehm^t tb iier, heiA prompted 
iner «o netom it, for t^ugh be bad 
aievcr abisolateiy «vid«/«A his le^re, there 

was 
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was a peculiar meaning in his voice and 
manner, whenever he addressed his con- 
versation to her, that she could not avoid 
interpreting as indications of tender re- 
gard. She therefore felt an indescribable 
sensation of pained surprise, when she 
beheld him gay, animated, and too 
deeply engaged in attending to his fair 
companion either to see or speak to her. 

*• Miss Waldegrave," said the gentle- 
man next to her, " will you tell the whdt 
name lady Rosvellyn bore previous to 
her marriage ?** 

•' I really don*t know," she .rq)lied, 
neither hearing the question, nor coa- 
scious of what she was saying, for every 
thought was most painfully fixed upon 
sir Lionel Wentworth and tKe handsome 
stranger. 

" Not know what your nmie intime^s 
name was before changing it ! My dear 
madMfli, what can you be thinking of?" 
^turned the gentleman, staring in un- 
dii%uitfed ^tttonisbment, and looking with 
E 4» a lynx- 
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' a lynx-eyed curiority to see what htA 
arrested her attention, for be was ik> 
other person than our old aequaintance 
the earl of Monmouth. " La^ lu>\v odd! 
how very strange ! how inconceiyably, 
how wonderfully strange!" he continued, 
• turning aver the pages of a music-book, 
which was lyings along with several 
. others/ on a piano. . 

" I beg yoUr pardon/* es^claifned 
Georgiana, blushing deeply, and really 
much vexed at having betrayed such 
absence of mind ; " I with shame frankly 
confess that I wasiilly enough to .reply 
to an imheard question." 

•* Your abstraction, my dear Miss 
Wald^rave, or rather your nervous- 
aiess," remarked a gentleman, smiling 
good-humouredly, and speaking in .a 
voice whose tones were as varied and 
harmonious, as his venerable couatmiance 
w*as benign and prepossessii^, '^^puts me 
in mind of that of a lady examined se- 
veral years ago before the House of Lords, 

in 
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in order to substantiate a claim she had 
brought forwards to the titles and es^ 
tates of an opulent English nobleman. 
As you may easOy imagine, she regarded, 
with infinite trepidation and inexpres- 
sible alaroif this august assemblage of 
all the high and mighty in the land, who> 
were to decide upon her either bdi^ a 
wealthy peeress, or an humUe and im^- 
poverished individual; she was so dread- 
fully uneasy, so uncommonly appalled,, 
that when a - kind-hearted nobleman 
gently came to ha: assistance, and to 
bring her to herself, asked the plainest,, 
simplest questions imaginable, t^e poor 
woman was, alas! totally unable to an- 
swer them. 

* What was your mother^a name, 
ma'am?' smilingly asked the benevolent 
peer. 

^ I don't know at all, my lord,.' was 
the scarcely-audible reply^ 4 . 

* Have not you ever heard 2' he mild- 

E & ly 
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If rgointd; 'teetiliwt, I beSMfih yd«» 
my dnr madam.* 

^ Oh| neveiv my lord !' said the. 

' And who pray was yottt* fifths >' 
bluffly inquired the lute l(^d T^ — ^-^^^^ 
wearied with h^ n^rvoaa agitation Hhd 
trembling difBdeliiS&^^dilings hb bad 
never^ (at «tiy period idf bil; Ufb, felt miy 
jnconTemMoe from. 

' I dont fenour indted/ n^ tlifr 
strange r^y. 

' Not kwofw ^xMr father^ naiti«?* 
TOakted^inmvoioe of thunder, thttttngbiittnt 
peer; ' ridiculgea! y^m Imd a ftthei^, 
ma^m^ I suppose, had not you ?" 

'No, indtted^ my Idfd, I never hod/ 
returned the unhappy lady, bUf^tinginto 
an agpny of tears. 

« The womtn it a fboly a born idiots' 
Tociferated his lordship, with a demmiia- 
eal meer^ ^ GttAt f(X bedlam than toy 
other place — datnn bir Stupidity f* 

^ I faive hcaird another inatanoe of the 

same 
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rame kin4" Irejoined Gedrgiana^ '* of « 
gehtlemitn's examination, previous to 
taking ordet^ iiefoife the bishop of his 
diocese. He Was a man of uncommon 
powers of intdlect and vast attainments, 
pious, learned, motaU and, in short, vntii 
acquirements and virtues snfKcieht to 
render him no); only an orriament to so- 
ciety, but a worthy member of the l-eli- 
gion he professed; but unfortunately he 
was subject to extraol-dinary fits of ab- 
$aice, and was nervous and bashful to a 
most ufifortunate degree. The right 
reverend prelate, seeing dismay and per- 
plexity depicted in legible colours upon 
the features of this pitiable person, whose 
worth he reverenced, and whose talents 
he admired, gently endeavoured to re* 
assure him — but in vain ; and at length 
asked a question, which he of course 
imagined toy body would have answered 
without a moments hesitation — it was,, 
^what death our Saviour sufiered — ^na^ 
£ 6 tural 
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tural or a violent one?' He stopped^ ex- 
pecting an immediate reply ; he waited 
patiently for several niinutes, whilst the 
features of le pauvre hanteux were abso- 
lutely distorted, and his fiame oonvulsed 
with mental agony ; at lasthe stammered 
forth — * My Lord — Jesus Christ— cer- 
tainly— died— e — ^natural death/ Tl)e 
bishop . turned away in unqpe^kable 
amazement.'^ 

** What is that you are saying?" in- 
quired a vulgar, strange^looking woma9> 
tvho, having lately acquired a large for- 
tune, fancied she possessed all the graces 
of a finished gentlewoman; ^^ what is 
that you are saying? but I suppose, from 
the including part of your speech, you 
were talking of superstition and super- 
stitious rites " 

'' No, indeed, madam,. Mks Walde- 
grave was speaking of a bishop." 

'' But I surely heard her mention re- 
ligion and law ; sure, Miss, you are not 

weak 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVSm&ATION. AS 

weak enough to believe in AdalB dud 
Eve, Jesus Christ, and all that nonsense, 
are you ?* 

Georgiana's playful smiH which bad 
ju^ dimpled the comers of her mouth, 
. on the first address of poor Mrs. Depont, 
changed into a sneer of contempt and 
horror as she concluded, and she turned 
silently away. 

This silly woman (as we pity her 
miserable folly, we will not call her 
wicked) was the* widow of an honest 
merchant, who had died, leaving her 
possessed of immense wealth, and an 
only daughter, to inherit the fruits of bis 
unremitting industry; as Mrs. Depont 
was rich, she deemed she must be fashi- 
onable; as she was loquacious, she fancied 
a superfluity of words, misapplied and 
ilUchosen, was eloquence, and that flip- 
pant impertinence was elegant raillery 
arid refined wit ; amongst all her follies, 
she particularly gloried in one — alas ! can 
we call that a folly which is a crime un- 
pardonable — a guilt impossible to be 

wiped 
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wiped jtniray? she affected to think re- 
ii^6h groundless, dl its vbHa&ftts ima^- 
nary, and all its promises delusory — 
wretched woman ! she knew not that the 
ohly alleviation of trouble is derived 
fh>ni the pure isource of that living stream 
Which issueis from the Rock of our salva* 
tion, and that whilst faith renders us 
triumphant over death, and pain, and 
SOTrow, heavenly hope sees fairer visions, 
and experiences greater joys, more ex- 
quhite delights, even amidst poverty, 
isickhess, and misfortune, than the proud- 
est ihifide), when revelling in all the 
guilty pleasures the World can bestow. 

Miss Depont had really some jM^ten- 
Kons tb devernesii, and was une femme^ 
phibsopkCf a has bleu„ a scientitic, formal, 
odd, abstracted, disagreeable, ill-dressed, 
ugly person. Who entered a room as if 
doing pentoce, moved, talked, danced, 
eat, and drank, as if regukted by hidden 
mechanism^ and was always engaged in 
lolVihg a jMroblem of Euclid» (which 

indeed 
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indeed she Os^ fo say Afibfded het iH* 
fihite diversion), or else in some otlier 
erudite bcdupation or defep study. 

" I hope your daughter is well, ma- 
datn — where is she? I don't see her here 
to-night — I hope she is not indisposed/' 
^sked lord Monmouth, who spoke to 
every body, and put all his ftcquaintancds 
to the torture of the qtiestion. 

•* {Ihe is quite wfell, thank ye, my lord, 
1 am much obkeged t6 you,^' f^turtj^ 
Mm. Depont, " but she is locally eh- 
gaged in studying metachisics, which I 
suppose is some new sort of philosophy." 

" Les femmes docteurs ne sont point 
de mon gout,'' tttiurmur^ the earl, inau- 
dibly, as he walked off. — " What a sin- 
gular woman she is !" added he, advan- 
cing tow£irds Georgiana, " I atn quite 
Siir{)rised at her— aire y6\i not?" 

/* No, my lord, I really begin to think/' 
She replied, with a shreWd stnile, ** that 
most people have some strange peculi- 
Mity, ^hieh distinguishes them from 

others. 
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othersL I once knew a gentleman and 
his wife go out riding at midnight, and 
another person, whose custom it was 
to shoot pheasants in December, in 
Northumberland, from six to seven 
o'clock in the evening." 

*^ He ought to have been shot as a 
poacher then,'' said lord George Bel- 
mont. 

' '* How are you, lady Saint Glair ?** said 
Monmouth, to a fine commanding-look- 
ing woman, who^ at that moment, pass- 
ed by him. 

** If, my good lord, thou didst expe- 
rience the same inciHivenience from heat 
as I do, thou wouldest indeed lack pity*'* 

Lord George Belmont, who was loll- 
ing on the comer of an ottoman, bowed, 
arose, and politely offered h^ his seat 

*^ I am not good at standing," she re- 
plied, with majestic condescension, ** yet 
I pray you be seated — I would not wish 
to take another's resting-place." 

Hi& lordship stared,, looked througji 

his. 
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Ihs quizzing-glass at a gaitleiQan oppo- 
site, and again fell» as if fatigued witli 
the: unprofitable exertion of his polite- 
ness, on his beloved ottoman* 

" I wish all women would leave cojn- 
pany after the age of fifty," said, h?, with 
a yawn ; " they get so ewigeante, there is 
no enduring them ; their manners are so 
precise, and faces so shrivelled^ faith! they 
neither gratify the organs of sight, nor 
those of hearing !" 

" Hush! her ladyship will hear you." 

" Oh, no, she is descanting to Mrs. 
Depont about gas, or Miss 0*Neil in 
Belvidera — I don't know which." 

" Ha, ha, ha, ha! I suppoae you think 
the light of the gas does not exceed, iii 
brilliancyj the eyes of the lajte celebrated 
acfa-ess?" oljserved Mr, Seaford, his lord- 
ship's double. 

** Do you know. Miss Waldegrjive, 
that lady Saint Clair, " interrupted Mou- 
moutli^ " always insists qn every one's 

pronouncing 
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'^Hushr said George, mysterioftsly, 
and putting his finger on his lip, as he 
glanced at Mrs. Wellmont 

" Oh !" returned the earl, raising his 
eyebrows, as if he caught his medniag. 

•* Here come Envy, Hatred, Malice, 
and Uncharitablenes," cried Mr, Seaford, 
with a giggle. 

" Or rather the Furies, or the Gor- 
gons,** quoth lord George. 

" No, no — ^my idea is the best, Bel- 
tnont," returned the other, ** for you see 
lady Mary has pined away into a sha« 
dow, and is as shnvelled as a pi^ of 
folded blotting paper — so she is Envy; 
then her sister has a sneering lip, a star- 
ing eye, and frowning brow — ^she is 
Hatred; then the eldest niece has an in- 
veterate.squint, and looks askew at every 
one's actions — ^that is Malice ; and the 
youngest is surely the fit representation 
of Uncharitableness, for when I ask her 
for a smile, she gives me a frown.** 

^' I am sme, Seafard, that the ckme- 

lure, 
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lure of the young ladies nearly resembles 
that of Medusa: faith! I will bet any 
money that, one of her red locks is as big 
round, as the largest snake upon the 
Gorgon's head; and I really think that 
her hair is as coarse as the wires of a 
^t parrot cage." 

** La, how droll !" cried Monmouth. 

" Ha, ha ! here is Poverty coming in 
at the doorway !" cried Mr. Bentley, ad- 
vandng, and looking sarcastically to- 
wards the entrance, at a tall, gaunt 
figure, who indeed appeared worn with 
misery. 

"Then must Cupid go out of it— 
heigh, George! Ha, ha!" giggled Mr. 
Seaford. 

** Nonsense!" muttered the other. - 
** Ciel! there is sir Algernon Egremont, 
or his Satanic Majesty, stalking gravely 
out of the apartment." 

" No, no. Pride is the most applicable 
sobriquet for the baronet at present; 
you see he is stopping to speak to lady 

Hautville ; 
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Hautville ; €ga4.I thir4& tliffy hftd better 
makie a qialdir-^Fride^^ and Vboity wouUL 
surely agree*" 

** I know not^ wliieh* is tiie most difti 
agreeable person in^gem^^L society^'' ^ui 
Mr. Beatley> fo^ \m be^ loBtf h\% election^ 
fuid justly attributed the disiq^pQUitoieiit: 
of bdfi hopes to tbe^ inf)Ufft^/oS w* M- 
gjsmon, '' the dictatdria), Ibifd^.insc^ent 
ppinposity of a proud fool».Qv the. fawn? 
ii)gi servile» flatte^n^ andiQoio|^mentaHy 
nwwer of a vain one/' 

^'^ Oh ! a-propoM tot m^Aing at afll^ 
George,"interrupted Mr. Seafbrd, *' whens 
did you get your faoots^iQade? they are 
the neatest thingi^ I ever bebeld); t neidly 
eould not help remarking them in. tiiet 
Park to-dajf." 

'' That was^drprofytf ^ boU^ indeed)''^ 
said Georgiaqai witl^ a sooile^. 

^ How beautiful she: looks* wben she« 
smiles, does nptshe?" obs^vedbijklonl* 
ship^ia- an aiud^fajk. whiq»r. 

AA tbi« DMiaent AQaSf Waldqpsave 

MW 
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saw ^ Lionel Wentworth quit hit fliir 
oompanion, aii4 advance witk. gnesat ra- 
pidity towards lady RosveUya; iw a few 
moBieDts they evidently conversecl with 
sprightly ease and wonderful aninoAtionf . 
but on.a;Siidden the spirit of the diteourse 
seemed to flag, and his. ecfNWHsive oounr 
t^iance became darkened witibi a. deep 
shade of melancholy and g^boofn^ wMilst. 
bQ fixed his eyjes> with.eaaest.attfin^CNii. 
and agitated' int(»ie&t» upon one pacfeoC 
thfi briUiwtly^U^iJbed and spaciou9iapart>>. 
meat, which was. nqw beginoteg^ gredur. 
idl^ to thin^ 

Gfiori^ana smiled with iU^dasguised 
itol>is&ction, fi» she saw that Went'* 
woEth's thoughts were attmcted tow arda 
the spot where she was. standings and 
imagined: he lUt grieved; at obsemih^ 
her surrounded* by ^ and apparently/ (teh 
lighted, vidtfat the coov^nalion of ^ thft 
gi^% tiifi.gi^, the. wittzy^ or the wisa" 

She ciBBPJRsaly detaqhed heraalf fimnt 
the gmJiff o£* ftshiop^t ^ouiBtfi^ votmes^ 

and 
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and rapidty approached her guardian^ 
with eyes sparkling with plea;»ure, and 
a oountenance radiant with delight, and 
beaming with newly-awakaned and re- 
novate hope. ' 

Never did sir Lionel Wentworth ap- 
pear to greater advantage than he did 
this evening. Anxious to shew his 
lovely ward the superiority of his:diver- 
sified talents to those of the fluttering 
coxcombs, who generally formed a pha- 
lanx round the beautiful young heiress 
wherever she turned, he displayed the 
variety of his conversation and solidify 
of his sense, more than perhaps he had 
ever before done in mixed society ; she 
had formerly seen him only when de- 
pressed by misfortune, or harassed by 
business, of a dry, laborious, and unin- 
teresting description; now that open 
brolv was unclouded by sorrow, that . 
eloquent eye kindled with. enthusiasm, 
unchecked by disappointment, and that 
powarfiil and energetic mind' was light- 

ened 
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€ned of an almost insupportableJoad of 
care ; for what is sOi truly afflictive to the 
|p;enerou8 80ul» as to wish to perform 
duties it is almost impossible to fulfil or 
to accomplish? The briUiancf of his 
wit, which threw an indescribable lustre 
over the merest trifle he dwelt upon even 
for a moment — ^the grace, the elegance of 
his repartees, which gave a nameless 
charm to his observations — the fluency, 
the natural eloquence with which he ex- 
pressed his singulariy just and luminous 
ideas — the multifarious knowledge he 
unaffectedly, even negligently, display- 
ed — the inexhaustible fund of literary, 
political, and amusing or fashionable 
anecdote, which richly embellished his 
discourse, rendered it so fascinating, so 
endearing, so enchantingly insinuating, 
that even those individuals who had 
once cherished either a paltry envy of 
his wonderful talents, or an ill-founded 
dread of his vast attainments and in* 
numerably-great qualities, felt their envy 
VOL. III. F lost 
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lostia adniiMioii,«r Umir 

iote adhvfioii, whflit liief Milsiiod to Iw 

ymaSL •eqaaoatkns of «xaidling wk^ or the 

bewildiing {aaffoinei8<«f im deii£^ifal 

obnvcvBfltuHu 
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CaaAPTER VIII. 



S9J why are heauties praised and honoured most, 
T^ wise man's passiou, and the vain man*8 toast? 
Why decked with all that land and sea afford f 
Why angels called, and angel-like adored } 
How vain are all our glories, all our pains, 
Unless good sense preserves what beauty gaios ! 

Pope, 

SiE Lionel Wentworth was now almost 
enneij dnj &iund in GrosvcfflLor-fsquare, 
when ibis mocnings w^re not oocupied 
by mttendiiig the Hoiue of Gonnoops, 
aDd<oonseieiitioudy dudiarging^his duty 
as^ BriJEishMQator. 

An uninteGeated spectator would, per- 

lvqx»iiiav)e juaiigixied the fislt an tqual re- 

gacd&r Jfldy BoaveUyn mid has jrouth- 

F21 ful 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



100 CONVERSATION. 

ful ward» but an acute observer of ges- 
tures, tones, and ** unutterable looks," 
would surely have affirmed without he- 
sitation, that his friendship for the latter 
was gradually ripening into love; his 
manner indeed had indubitably^ since 
his late meeting with Miss Waldegrave, 
assumed more of the humble observance 
of a lover, than the surveillance of a 
strict or austere guardian; yet still he 
did not openly avow his sentiments, and 
Georgiana was often hurt and mortified 
by the dislike he evinced, whenever his 
opinion was asked, relative to a subject 
which nearly affected her future destiny 
in life* 

The truth was, sir Lionel imagined 
that lord Frederic Beauehief had a 
powerful advocate in the heart of Miss 
Waldegrave; he knew that she admired 
the diversity of his talents, the charm of 
his polished manners, and the native 
sprightliness and perfect good-humour, 
which cast an inexpressible fiisdnation 

over 
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over his sterling virtues^ and had also 
heard him openly declare that he cherish- 
ed an ardent admiration of her beauty, 
grace, savair mvre, et savoir faire. 

In such a mind as lord Frederic's, he 
ivell knew that admiration quickly soft- 
ens, indeed almost imperceptibly^ into 
attachment, and he was restless, dissiatis- 
fied, and uneasy, whenever he thought 
of the probability of his young ward's 
disposition in any degree resembling his 
lordship's; he was therefore resolutely 
determined to turn inquisitor, before 
openly avowing himself the devoted ad- 
mirer of the charming Georgiana, and 
sedulously to watch, weigh, and exa- 
mine her words, actions, nay, even 
looks ; for unfortunately it was out of 
his power to attempt penetrating into 
the secret recesses of lord Frederic's 
heart, as he was still at Ryde, apparent- 
ly forgetting that he had eyer formed a 
resolution of never being absent from 
London in the height of the season, un- 
F 3 less 
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less he exchanged the gafetie^ of the 
metropolis of England for those- of 
Paris. 

The more sir Lionel studied Gleorg^ 
ana's eharacter, the more' truly dltf he 
esteem and lore* her, and- He emiid not 
aToid applauding' the prndence of Her 
%ehavk)tfr, and help commending the 
stfengtii of mihtf she erihcedi 

Beaul^ without rioties }» Klie a^ -pte- 
eibii9 jeirel' unsef, and i^he»* wiihovit 
beauty; fike a< Deaden casket ftl&^trif^ 
ingots of silrei' and goldl The Ibtttft^ 
is seldtrm valued m it shmild be, or pM- 
perly estimated, or a* leadt neVer appeals 
Tery alluring, withoafcthee^nbelfishmeirt 
of the glittering metal tb exfribit it tb 
advantage ; whereas the latter, though 
it& outside is ngFyj repulsive, and' tinat- 
tractive, brings along with iitofonNiny 
solid and' Taluabte gifts ever to fe^ ih 
want, at least, of a purchator. Obr he^ 
roifie however united both qualifi&a- 
tibiis; she was adulated and trdmired^ 

" parce 
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^ parpe gutdk iteit bdk^ et poes^dmt 
eetbt grace qui est jduf. hdk que la 
heanti mimei' and she tvffs stilt more 
eagerly fiOQj^t fpr^ laid still more ai^ 
dendj fcUowed and worshipped^ because 
she had the mpotiition of being in tht 
actual leceiptaf a barge inoome, and in 
the expertaitiim of gveates weaitk 

DidibdEtttt^maheheifvaia?^ did tidies 
Dsncbar heir wemky pi^od? oo^ for- she 
iitd ktexu panetMAioii^ great sensei^ and 
uncommon sweetness of temper; and ffnr 
moKijdie^ had: ndw' die. genuine hum!- 
lity^ tbe kiadwbcBrtednesiV and trutf 
nednKn of.a nnoeiie'CUEisldan. 

Out day^.aatliefciiio friends wetsesepaN 
ntiitgito ^eepaije fi)Da^eddsGl bally which 
was that evening to be given at the prinoeii^ 
I7 mattfiksmf one o£ thebtiglrtest starflr in 
tke hemi^here of fiishimi, kdy 3Mve\* 
lya infbitned her youthful companion, 
liiat a younger bmncii of a. noble finmly, 
wfiio Inntlately pa»d her seveial marked 
attentions (tint is^ danced with heir twi» 
F 4 quadrilles 
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quadrilles en suUe^ talked soft nonsense, 
and called frequently in Giosvenbr- 
square^ to ** bestow his tediousness on 
her'*)» had asked her guardian's permis- 
sion to address her, and that of course 
he had given his cohsentto his doing so; 
for though he did not thkik lord George 
Belmont likely to excite any tender in- 
terest in Miss Waldegrave's heart, yet 
in fortune, rank, connexions, and all 
worldly vieWs, it would be an eligible 
union. 

Georgiana retired to Her apartment 
hurt, grieved, and inexpressiUy morti- 
fied at this fresh token <rf* Wentworth's 
eool indifference to ha*, which she falsely 
imagined this behaviour proved undeni- 
ibly, 

" He cannot then,** she mentally ex- 
claimed, ** entertain the slightest par- 
tiality for W0 ; and can I therefore be so 
mean-spirited, as to cherish the least 
glimmering of affection for one who 
evidently does hot return it?" 

Her 
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Her proud heart swelled at the idea, 
and the inward emotion, which painfully 
a^tated and filled her mind, tinged her 
cheeks with a deeper dye, and imparted 
a more dazzling brilliancy to her eyes ; 
she was also resolved to repress her feel- 
ings to the utmost, and therefore spoke 
with more vivacity, and with greater 
fluency, than she had done for some 
time. 

^ I think, Julia, said lord Rosvellyn 
to his wife^ as Miss Wald^rave, on 
hearing the carriage announced, ran up 
stain for a shawl, " that your pretty 
fiiend seems rather elated at the con- 
quest, either her charms of person, or 
extent of acres, have procured her in lord 
George Belmont ; I hope she does not 
feel a preference for that coxcomb,, and 
mean to throw all her accomplishments 
and talents away upon such a butter- 
fly.** 

Directly the attractive heiress entered 

the ball-room, lord George negligently 

F 5 advanced 
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advanced towards Her afid tiakti bdf to 
dancer sbe connplied, as she tiw^ati^icm* 
to pat an immediate end to alt hta^aipiiw 
ing hopes; and as he drew her arm 
within his, with a gay, Toiatile mt, she 
could not avoid feeling intemaHy some- 
what provoked to see his ease of mrnmer, 
^nd to remark the umxmstmmed free- 
dom of tone in which he first addressed 
her. 

This young^ scion of a noidd stock 
evidently did not deem it necessary even 
to assume the appeairmee of difBdeiio^ 
oi* pnt on the mask of afflictions 

Lord George Bdmont w» as tmfeei* 
ing^as lie was stlly,. as teiA-hearted.aa he 
was^ empty-heade<^ as> vaift as he was 
dissipated, as indolent as^ he was sdfish ; 
his conversation was insipid, md his 
manners disagreeaWe, for o»e was an 
abridgment of fashdonable seandal^ and 
the others were bold, presuming, and 
impertinent; hi$ l^Hrdsbip hodoonlrived 
to glean every &^y he me* with in p»s» 

ing 
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ing tlMfou^ the Wdild; und' nidi wd^ 
the nwn. wito dBelatedibUns^if a prefeiv 
<kr ta the hand of the lowiy^ and amU 
£A>1» Geof giiBia. At presckit hk ifir wad 
afsUred^ his> addit» ncifduUknte,, th^ 
tcoM^ of hu'YcJce resUiiitoUjrvvvwn^^ 
add his diacooaisp^. perhApe' sffvoined 
moif^ of the sparhinsg. ohmapafigoij he 
iMid been quiiflmgaptaddidiel-parf^y^iKii 
could be agr&daMe to tibe lad^ be was^tb 
ape a regaiid' for; iil ftet^ t^ yodng 
Itobleinan lad been that evebing poar<» 
kig out fre(|aent libations to the " hy^ 
QtdwneA Baochtis ;" and, alasi Vi^rtus^ the 
lof^s and graces, had beevi totafIlyf6r^ 
gotten at tte sfadne of the joDy godt It 
perharps might hayiQ been a^ well if this 
iqpocitiien of dedinii^, and now indeed 
eompietely and univefsaily de^pis^^Mi^ 
dyisnl, had saerificed a little^niot'^^ time 
to' the three mters, Aglaia, Thalia^ and 
£nr £iiphiosyne. 

ASbei he had perfdntied^ with sfirpris-^ 

ii^ agility, all the operatical srttitudea d 

T 6 Oscar 
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Oscar Bjrme, he said to his fidr partner, 
with infinite heiratation, not however 
arising from agitated feelings but merely 
from loss of iKeath — ^*^ I see, that is, I 
hope, sir Licmel Wentworth^ ma'am, has 
informed you of the enthusiastic adora- 
tion I have l<mg cheridied for jou in 
my heart's inmost core, and of the ardent 
admiration I have regarded you with, 
since your first coming out" 

Here he stopped, and looked so indif> 
ferent, atid so provokingly conceited^ 
that Georgiana could with difficulty 
keep her temper^ while she replied — 
'' that her guardi£m had indeed told her 
of the good opinion with which his lord- 
ship had honoured her, and that she 
therefore hastened to inform him of the 
impossibility, the total impossibility, of 
her eyer returning his sentiments.'* 

" What!" cried the mortified gentle- 
man, afiecting an air of supremely-inso- 
lent nonclialance, *^ am I then to ima- 
gine that the heart of which I coveted 

possession, 
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possession, is bestowed upon another 
more fortunate rival ? You absolutely an- 
nihilate me with anguish and despair—* 
at least I "hope (this was said with 

. earnestness, and a little confusion) you 
will promise never to mention to any hu- 
man being that you have refused me. 
You look flushed — shall I get you a glass 
of lemonade?" and on her declining this 
proposal, his lordship walked off to 
dance, to flirt, and to render himself ri- 
diculous beyond description, merely be- 
cause he would not be thought a reject- 
ed man in the eyes of the world, or an 
unhappy one in those of his obdurate 
Statira ; for he, like a second Alexander^ 
detennined to carry his hopes of con- 
quest farther, and as he could not suc- 
ceed with the beautiful heiress of Val- 
verdCj, at least to endeavour to mortify 
her, by a needless exhibition of his own 
unspeakable absurdities. 

Georgiana did indeed look flushed^ 

^or her eye had just encountered the 

earnest 
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earnest gue of her geaadimi,, -v^ho had 
fiooed hims^'in tke etnhpaettire o( a iubh 
dow at a litde distancsy sad hadieniSknU 
Yy beenlirteiung witbprofoand attentiati 
to wiiatwM pasdiig; sbe just saw his 
noble featUiKS iUumitiated'with the rajr 
o£: aittiBated de%ht^ when- several per- 
S0I10 withdrew his observation firom her^ 
by engagii:^ him in an apposeotly^in-- 
teresting: diseoctrse 

In a &w minutes hxywejfer he broke 
from tfaisi cluster of political dispntteitk^ 
and. gaily appeoaelied ocur heroine^ as 
she had jurt riseai firom her seait> to offfer 
k! tO: the incceptaRoe of a very dkd and 
InAriEi.faidy^ .whose, neact step wiU pro* 
baUy be &om. a faall^naonfi <to the grave. 

Sir lAoAeli with a susile^ asked her 
to iiraitz iwith hioDGL*^'^ Tdo not entreat 
you . toidmce a . qaadville{^ knowmg that 
my xfutet^- dismutis: way- of ptocecdii^; 
and dislike to attitudinize^ ai the attkxi* 
dinariaa who has: just quitted yon, with 
a. fmmetU toore. easy than degant^ 

would 
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would perhaps be met¥ to dUmAvsiVtiBtgei 
after the kicking and laahioRal^ J&tAf* 
iDg of lor<} George B^lfamfit; Ftay^ do 
not look 8o grave, so i^ry sady mabeHi 
tuteOe; %r believe me Vmiumt rt^usS 
Witt iM)t tiirow hinKseir into the Serpen^ 
tine, to end' hn \bve and 1^ at once^ 
although that seeiUfs the maal piftce of 
resmt ibr those who ai^ troubled with 
that most inoarableof dftfeaseB^ a br^en 
heart, and is generafiy * the'river wfaieh 
terminates' the folly of mavry unfbrtu* 
nate bedlamites. Suicide fo^ lii^!* he 
continued, ofiering^ her bis arm, and 
speaking with a rapidHy which some* 
what resembled \otA Frederic Beau* 
chiefs mode of conversing, •• new seU 
dom, tf ever» bappens. I remembet a 
vetf nyiMintic oM aunt of mine waa 
onee deploring tMs circumstanM to me; 
I refiKed by reading a paiagiapb in tiie 
McNpning Herald of the day^i containing 
an aceottnk of a gentteoian'a havmg 
drowned himseFy per amore^ ia a dimi- 
nutive 
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nutive hkson o£ water. — * My dear/ she 
exclaiinedf as I finished the story, ' I 
am enchanted — I am charmed — at listen- 
ing to this tale of genuine attachment ; 
in our d^enerate days, people are grown 
so reasonably cold, they never destroy 
themselves, pour cet amour chAi qui 
seul rend heureux ; and it is a long time 
since I have heard a piece of intelligence 
so delightful as this; or that has done 
my heart so mueh good." 
. The dance commenced, sir Lionel 
waltzed beautifully, for in the early part 
of his life he had resided many years 
abroad; after it concluded, he conducted 
his fair partner to a seat, and placed 
himself beside her. 

" What, still melanchdly!" he said,, 
smilingly ; then added in a lower tone^ 
^* fascinating alike in gaiety or sadness, 
what would make most young women 
vain of their charms, grieves your kind 
heart, and pains your exquisite sensi* 
bility ; for even to hurt the feelings of a 

selfish 
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selfish ooxoomb and eonodted egotist, 
gives you uneasiness. — ^Do you admire 
Campbell^s Poem of Gertrude of Wyo- 
ming?" 

Georgiana repfied in the affirmative, 
although she was for the moment some- 
what surprii^d at this abrupt inquiry. 

^* Assuredly then you remember these 
beautiful lines — 

< Whether wiib Hebe's mirth her features shone. 

Or if a shiide more pleasing them o'ercast, 

(As if for heavenly musing meant alone)^ 

Tet so becomingly the expression past, 

That each succeeding took was lovelier than the Inst/ 

My dear Miss Waldegrave*s counte- 
nance now, I own, I am much grieved 
to see — 

* As if for heavenly musing meant alone/ 

I really feiu* that you do not like your 
residence in London ?" and as he spoke, 
a shade of thought clouded his features, 
for he dreaded lest lord Frederic Beau-» 

chiefs 
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Mated* upon faers^ 

" Incteed^" db« att»wmedl ^'I dtr not 
think the gaieties and endless amufie- 
mentoof a tol;mr lilb^am pnduetive of 
Uf 80 Bonoh real sdtd fiatarfaistimi^ ai 
the quiefc home eii|oyiiiaiito^of tfaet doUJ»' 

^' And yet, before you cntiar^ tl^ 
world, I dare say, Miss Waldegrave, you 
imagined that the pleas^arSs which it 
affords to all the vottiries of fashion, 
were far preferable to the riiral delights 
you had previously enjoyed ?** 

** I own it, sir Lionel, but I am now 
oorapfetely uDdeMi^^.'' 

"Then" h^ T^}imeAk<" yoar o^ien 
differs widely from Beauchie£7s,: wh^ 
says, London, even in the dullest season, 
is far preferable to the purling streams, 
wavinf^ WDodsi;. desolate: ttxJGS^ and all 
tfatti nionotcmiias stillness oK the eulBiIxy; 
indised I have: betvdl fas Idrdstip' &eh 
qaaiHy dedbre, tiwt hfaraeirtimqitg Qoin< 

aided 
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cided with those of a lady, who affirmed 
that she would rather remain all the 
gloomy days of winter in town alone, 
than to be in a large house fifty miles 
from it, filled with agreeable visitants ; 
for that at leasts she C€>^d> fiave the mi- 
serable consolation, every morning, of 
hearing the old fishwoman, at the end 
of the street ra whidr sBtf lived, cry 
oysters/' 

As he spoke, Georgiana saw liis hawk- 
like eye fixed intently upon her, as if 
to discover whether she appeared in the 
least confused or abashed, at hearing 
lord Frederic's name suddenly and. un- 
expectedly mentioned; but her open 
brow,, bright smile, and serene aspect, 
evidently reassured and delighted him ; 
and Wheii kdy Bibsveltyvi advanced to 
^ ber if she vfstn^ residy to^ itetum to 
@rosvenor-6€[iiai^^ his m^nmr assume 
a^ tenderness whidi it bad never done 
beibtiB. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Xbeir only labour was to kill tlie time; 

And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 
They sit, they lolly tarn o'er some idle rhyme > 
. Then rising sudden, to the glass they go, 
Or saunter forth with tottering step and slow. 

This soon too rode an exercise they 6nd : 
Straight on the couch their limbs again they throw. 

Where hours on hours they sighingly reclin'd. 

And court the vapoury god, soft-breathing in the wind. 

Thomson. 

'* Ha^ Monmouth ! I am rejoiced to see 
you/' said Mr. Nugent, one morning, 
starting from the sofa, on which he was 
reclined, and leaking the earl warmly 
by the hand. ** I have been trying to 
read Beppo : Bentley says it is vastly 

clever. 
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clever, and very amtisingv and tfcat every 
body reads it — so I took it up after 
breakfast.'* 

**And soon threw it down again," 
cried his youngest sister. 

*• Yes,** interrupted Maria, with a 
sneer, " William has not wit enough to 
jbe pleased with another man's." 

** I don't think there is any wit in the 
book, for my part," drawled Mr. Nugent. 
** I think any body could be a poet, if 
this is reckoned poetry-*^ such easy 
rhymes and silly fancies^-^I am sure I 
tUnk a Christmas carol quite as good." 

** And they are so very much alike," 
returned Maria, contemptuously ; '^ but 
I dbnt wonder at your taste, for eveiy 
Christmas you give splendid entertain^- ' 
ments, and you know that you are liever 
hi^py when you are not presiding at a 
feast." 

Miss Nugeht,' in reality, had a veiy 
violent temper, and when any oiie of-, 
fended her, she could never restrain her 

wrath 
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vrntk 'WiMfaoa dkie baundcL ^be Imd 
beeou t^ prwe^ng weamg, unfostxi- 
nately situated — ^for she had bwrd the 
esQfl of Monmoiith abwing^-'^iid what 
was worse, laugbi»g fA Jaer; a84 her 
brothfir had ofmly decimed it to he Us 
fixed iatoatioft «f kffving X<vido|i k 
five days. 

Poor Maria was nerrex happy out of 
Loadon— ^he eoimtry wiui her detesta* 
tioi\ and isoUtudeiher avGrsion ; ihe jalao 
too well loiew har dear WJHianaTs ob* 
sldaacy in maiatahadng his i>piiiioiifi» imd 
persisting in Mb »S0liitions» to flafclcr 
hiQEself that her tears, complaints, ^x re- 
proaches, ccadd ^pKewttljoatum tojremmn 
a /short time longer da t&e jnetrofxdis; 
but she was dsleBiBDed ilo weef^ to 
coDEiplaki, to sigh, andte^soold, meiB^ 
to teaw and eKacferate her/bnokher ; she 
know all her arts would be unavaSrag 
in inducing him to stay, yet she deiiyed 
a jnalieioiis pleasure ibom tanaoeiitii^ 
WKoryii!^ ^md jaHK)ying>him. 

There 
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HhBmwace seme peefde «rbo imU pufc 
themselves to great inconvenienoe to 
tortuM othens ; and tfusre ttanotbef still 
oiofe mraifimus dass of peRscovb mho 
find B deoMniaciil M^aSatstiim in jpound- 
ing the feelings of those connected MsHfti 
tbein. 

^ IdonH; loMwnvfaftt to d^ mtli my- 
self, I declare — I am quite iow^q^iiited**' 
said Mr. Htjgtvt, istiretching. 

^ I am not.at aU mufmeAT retorted 
Mnoa ; ^ ^naa know ihat yoa aie auff^ 
log tftom an indigetlMD-^yoti eat flo 
much at dinner yaatedby, that it was 
disgnsthig to Me you : I thougbt you 
iwuld not Ibe Me to bspt€^ «Bd an 
em ^istaaisiied at yoiir looldng ;S0 wiett 
as you do:'' 

"^ Sf ana (fluidcs idut iioflpitafity iis 
^ottany^ I Mi&w,'' said WtOiam^ 
Uimiag io MoBsaoutb. 

'' I ^Kpeoted you to rise from tMa 
every instant^ fxussuad >lus sitftar> '' to 

follow 
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follow the example of the Roman em- 
peror.** 

^' La, Maria ! w}iat do you mean ?" 
cried Emily Nugent, a rather pretty, 
very good-tempered, and uncommonly 
silly girL 

" Why, don't you remember that the 
imperial glutton used to eat till he was 
sick, and then eat again ?" 

^'La! how disgusting i** quoth the 
other. ** Do you know, my lord,'* con- 
tinued Miss Nugent, ** that William 
yesterday was helped plentifully to no 
less than thirty dishes." 

'* I don't wonder at his feeling indis- 
posed then," remarked lord Motimouth, 
as Mr. Nug^t walked out of the room, 
and closed the door soflly behind him. 
'• Did lie eat any thing for breakfast ?*• 

" Two eggs, a plate of ham, three 
slices of beef, ten pieces of toast— in 
July too !— only conceive how vulgar !— 
and drank jQve cups of tea." 

Maria 
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Maria looked round, and felt grieved 
that her brother was not present, but 
was consoled when she heard him cough- 
ing in the next apartment, as she was 
well aware, that by exalting her shrill 
voice to its utmost pitchy he could both 
hear her spiteful observations, and be 
mortified at them. — ^" Then he eats more 
than Mr. Dunford, and you know he 
is reckoned to have the greatest and 
most voracious appetite in England. 

" Oh, if William was really hungry, 
I would not mind; but, my lord, he 
cannot eat any thing at dinner unless it 
is spiced, and either a ragout, or some^, 
thing of that kind. — Get up, you nasty 
beast," she added, kicking a large dog 
from the hearth-rug ; '* you are as fat, 
indolent, and pampered as your master." 

" How divinely handsome Miss Wal- 
degrave looked last night, didn't she ?*' 
asked Monmouth, anxious to turn the 
conversation. 

" She was well dressed, and incompar- 
VOL. in. G 
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aUy rouged kide^" cried Maria, with 
a ^itefiil kagfa. 

** She does not rouge at all,'' retorted 
the earl, indigmoitiy ; ** I have seen her 
oolour oeme and go-p-«it is all her own, 
I will pledge my honour." 
, ** I never heard that Miss Waldegfave 
Sid not pay her debts/' returned the 
other. 

^ What do you mean. Miss Nugent?" 

** Why, that her oolour is bought and 
pud for." 

^' She does jiot rouge ; and, for my 
part, I think all ladies who paint them- 
sdves, ave delighted to imagine every 
body else does,'' replied Monmouth, with 
a sneer. 

Maria blushed, for her paint was that 
day not laid on very thick. 

** And pray what were you saying of 
the arts, my dear lord?" cried sir Gowier 
Fitzormond, entering. 

** We were not saying any ihingabout 
theqa,'' said Miss Nugent 

♦* Ah ! 
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'*Ah! but you wen spe^kiiig of 
pointmg, 9nd 13 Dot that one (^ the fyie 
art$, pi^y?'* 

" We were indeed qpeakiogof a well- 
done painting," returned she; ** for we 
were talking of Miss Wald^pave.** 

^ Of her portrait?" 

«No— ofberselt** 

^ You were descanting then, I sup- 
pose," rgoined sir Gower, *' op Natune^ 
being a far better painter than Ar|r— 1^ 
bloom is certainly &r superior to any 
that can be purchased." 

** I should like to fin4 out the sb^f 
where she buys her rouge," said Miss 
Nugent, with affected negligence. 

*' Th^n you must ask ' Ixion nature' 
to inform you," cried sir Gower. 

*' M19. St Julians," said a foatmiui, 
entering, and announcing the fair faride^ 
who had at length hunted the unhappy 
coxcomb into matrimony, finding aU 
h^ mother^s arts, ag weU as her owoi, 
tbvown away on men of sense. 

aa ••Mjr 
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" My sweet Lydia,** exclaimed Maria, 
starting from her seat, and affectionately 
embracing her, ** how delighted I am 
to see you looking so well !" 

" Well ! I am dying !" was the scarcely- 
audible reply. 

*' Of too much health then; I should 
think,** whispered Fitzormond. 

*' My dearest love! how grieved I am 
— ^what, have you had any of those de- 
testable maux de nerfs V 

" Yes, indeed, Maria, and a low fever 
too," rejoined the little egotist : ** I was 
obliged to submit to be bled ; and it 
frightened me so dreadfully — and do you 
know I was quite light-headed, and 
absolutely fancied — "^ here she beckoned 
Miss Nugent towards her, as if going 
to relate something offensive to the ears 
of modesty or prudery — " that my legs 
were straws, and that my stockings were 
changed into cobwebs." 

" Poor love !" cried Maria, who wished 

to 
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to rule the young bride's establishment, 
'* and you cannot endure a spider?" 

** Dreadful ! was it not ?" resumed 
poor Mrs. St Julians, rolling her eyes 
and simpering. 

" Dreadful r 

*\ What an echo there is in this loom, 
is not there, my lord ?" said sir Gower, 
in a low voice. — " You know Miss Nu- 
gent "^ 

*' Oh ! but," interrupted Monmouth, 
'* Maria's voice is far shriller than the 
languishing Lydia's." 

" Certainly it is ; but have not you 
observed that an echo is always louder 
than the human tones ?" 

" I declare," said Mrs. St. Julians, 
** I thought I was dying, and that my 
intellects were declining, so I asked my 
medical attendant, and he said that I 
need not be alarmed^ for that several 
nervous ladies imagined that they were 
changed into statues — ^nay, that he even 
knew an instance of a gentleman suffer* 
6 3 ing 
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yarn (cf ihe gout, fancying him^f a 
tiu4cey-oock ; atid whetiever be experi- 
eno^ greater pain than oustomaiTV lie 
used to say somebody was picking out 
his feathers. — Shocking ! was it not T 
^ Shocking^"* drawled Maria. 

** Here living tea-pots stand, one arm held oat— 
One bent ; the handle this, ^nd that the spout; 
Ajpipkin there, like Homer's tripod, stalks; 
Here sighs ajar, and there a goose-pje walks/ 

*' Ha ! ha ! I beg your pardoti-^^ten 
thousand pardons, ma'am; but really 
ihose lines of Pope came into my head, 
and when a thought enters my bndn, 
it must come out of my lip6> or f sHoiild 
die/' tried dr Gowet Fitzorto^nd ^ thruSt- 
\xxg d little switch he held in his h^ 
into his mouth, and trying to think on 
every thing hcHrible, to restrain his 
laughter within due bounds. 

"^ Lydia, you know we havi^^urteed 
ntere Vibitb to pay,** said lady Langhain, 

entering 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONTERSATION. 127 

entering the room, and one moment 
shaking bands with Maria, then darting 
a furious glance at her daughter, who 
had kept hef waiting at the do6r for 
sometime. ' 

*^ WeU, ma'am,'' rejoined Mrs. Julians, 
who had now gained an establishment, 
and cared not esthiUting the peevishneiBft 
of her temper ; '^ and if we have fburteen, 
I cannot conceive why I might not 9tay 
aa long as I like here«^ 

" Well, Lydia, do as you dK)08e-^ 
you were always self-willed and positive 
----not to say obstinate; but I am quite 
determined never to pay visits with you 
again." 

^ I assure you, mamma, I am so dread- 
fully fatigued, and so lamentably ill, 
that I cannot move from this lounging- 
chair," murmured Mrs. St Juliana, ^*for 
at least half an hour.'- 

*^ Nonsense, child !" cried b^r mother, 

sharply ; *' I tell you that you are in 

robust health, and only fanciful to a 

o 4 ridiculous 
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ridiculous degree i" then, in an audible 
whisper, she continued — '* Now, pray 
don't shew off here ; you will only be 
laughed at, with your legs of wheat 
stubble, and stockings of spiders' webs." 

« Oh !" drawled Mrs. St. Julians, with 
a prolonged sigh, " here is my father — 
let us go this instant ! — mamma, I am 
ready ;** and, jumping from her seat 
with alacrity, she seized lady Langham 
by the arm, and in a moment afterwards 
disappeared. 

Sir William Langham entered, 
brimful of laughter, which had been 
excited by a story he had heard from an 
acquaintance, and somewhat oppressed 
by the heat of a burning July sun, and 
exclaimed, as he threw his portly person 
in the lounging-chair from which his 
daughter had lately risen. — '* Miss Nu- 
gent, your most obedient— Lord Mon- 
mouth, Lam glad to see you — What, 
come for a little news, I suppose ? — ^Ah! 
how you like an anecdote! and so do I; 

and 
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and by-th&^bye, I have a droll one to 
tell you, which MelfcMrd has just inform-* 
ed me of— he is a man of wit» that Mel- 
ford — ^vastly clever — ^I remember his 
brother us^ to say, that if people after 
death were to animate the bodies of 
different animals (senseless animals), that 
he should be a monkey — I should be a 
peacock ; for you know he used to say 
I walked like one spreading his train ; 
and George, his brother, you know, 
should be a jay, because he always used 
to like to pick me to pieces, or shine at 
my expence — ^1 don't know which.'' 

Herethegood-tempered old gentleman 
took off his wig, and wiped bis bald head 
with a red silk handkerchief. 

Lord Monmouth took so favourable 
an opportunity of stealing away unob- 
served and unperceived; for though 
fond of scandal, he did not like the long- 
winded stories of the dty merchant 
turned gentleman. 

" I have a^ good mind," cried sir 
G 5 William, 
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Willittn, hughing heartily, *• Id ttilse ft 
hne and trf after the eftrl, land *ttll Oful 
— * SttVp thief, «top thief r for, JBgad I the 
Mlow has trun away t^lth my mfemoiy. 
Faith ! I have forgot my unecsftote— <*, 
AO, I haire found it again-^it ttras thfe : 
Melford, <ytte day, a few years*— no, a 
great liiatiy years sigo — I think in 1T98 
or 1800, wa!s wishing to get fi hook 
called the Revolutions of Genw — you 
know all about Andrew Doria, and those 
/;^h>ws-^Fiesco, and so oh-^^tid he 
happened to fae in the Isie of Mnm art 
the time— not in the time xxf the Dotias, 
hat in 1^8 or I'SOd^-^^so he tdd a poor 
booki^fet to send for ft from London ; 
and he was surprised -that he did not 
receive it : after waiting patiently for it . 
f6r ttiree weeks^-^fe says patiently, but 
/^ay impatJendy— he is the most dio- 
terfc dog in £;ng^nd--^o he went, you 
know, to the vender df books, who was 
illiterate, poor fellow ! and a^ed l#m if 
he bad written for the pubGeation. — 

' Yes,' 
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* Yes/ said the man, • I wrote for it, 
but there was no such pvhliction' So 
Melford thought there must be some 
mistake, and he inquired what book he 
bad sent for. — * Oh, sir,' quoth the other, 
scratching his head, ' I told them to 
send the Besolutions of Jenny, and there 
never was such a book printed." 

We fear our readers will be heartily 
weary of this story, and of the whole 
" Conversation ;" but we wished to give 
a specimen of various modes of speaking, 
and we hope they will pardon us, if we 
sometimes talk prose. 



G 6 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER X. 



Tranio, I pray, sir, tell me, is it possible 
That lovf should of a sudden take such hold ? 

Lucentio. Oh, Tranio ! till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it possible or likely t 
fiut see ! while idly I stood looking on, 
I found the effect of love in idleness. 

Taming of the Shrew, 

'* Well, and how are you, my dear 
Rosvellyn, and how is her ladyship? 
and, * though last, not least,' how is Miss 
Waldegrave ?" exclafmed lord Frederic 
Beauchief, one day, bursting into the 
earl's library, as he was engaged in 
writing letters : *' I see they are all well 
by your faoe« and so you must not reply 

tUl 
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till I have told you a thousand things : 
first then, I am going to be married." 

" Had you told me you were in debt, 
in disgrace with your father," answered 
the earl, dropping a folio volume in 
amazement, as he eyed his cousin with 
evident marks of inward perturbation 
and dismay : '* had you said you had 
fallen off your horse, or into love, I 
would have believed you, but indeed I 
cannot now. I wish, my dear Frederic, 
you would leave off these schoolboy 
tricks of detailing extravaganzas, and 
then laughing at the fools who are 
absurd or silly enough to believe them." 

** But this is not a trick ; I am really 
going to be married." 

** If you are, 1 »ncerely hope you will 
be h^ppy ; but I do not expect that you 
will ; for if you have been as inconsider- 
ate in your choice of a wife as you have , 
frequently been in the selection of a 

fnend, 1 see ^ 

''Cease 
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^* Cease your abominable croaking, 
you ominous raven boding no good ! I 
wish you would hear my account — ^first 
then, my wife is beautiful !"* 

** Oh ! cela va sans direr replied his 
cousin, fretfully. 

^ Very accomplished !" 

"Pshar 

** Sings beautifully." 

'* I wish you had, like Ulysses, stopped 
your ears to the voice of the syren.'* 

^* Dances divinely !* 

^ I suppose then you have danced 
with her once at a ball, and that was the 
beginning of your acquaintance, imd the 
end of your prudence.' 

" Speaks French as fluently, and with 
as good an accent, as a Parisian.** 

'* I dare say some pretty Swiss go- 
verness.** 

*' And Italian like a Tuscan.** 

*' Go on, go on, or you will exhaust 
my patience." 

••And 
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*' Atid then, to sum up all, she U the 
m(:)St amiable, the most ca|)tivatiilg of 
h\5r sex. 

< Grace is in all her steps, Heaven in ber'^je. 
In every gesture dignity and love.' 

As he spolke^ flourishing about the 
rbcuti like a tragedy hero, he dashed 
down a chitia vase, and broke it into a 
thousand atoms. 

"I Wish," cried lord Rosveliyn, coolly 
picking up the scattered fragments, " yoa 
^Mx^uld hsLve a Mttle more dignity of 
deportment, and grace of action, and 
w<)lild not swing about your arms lik« 
1^ pendulum of a dock, or Don Qiuix* 
atefs celebrated windmills.'* 

^* It is enough to turn me as mad as 
the knight of La Mancha, to see you 
plantez M, as cotitenfted, as quiet, as 
miintere^bed, and as provokingly sleepy- 
lookk^, as the squire Sancho Panza." 

"* Bd^ieve me, my 4lear IWderic, I am 
not uninterested ; fi»* I am heaitiHy sorry 

at 
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at this fresh instance o£— what shall I 
call it ?— of your inconceivable l^dreU; 
and I am likewise much grieved for the 
pain this piece of intelligence will give 
the duke of Knaresborough, for I am 
well aware it will cost his grace much 
trouble to induce you to break off this 
madcap, this inconsiderate, this extraor- 
dinary engagement.*" 

*' My father has given his consent 
" I hope you have not rudely extorted 
^t from him." 

'' No, on my honour ; he has given his 
most affectionate and unqualified appro- 
bation, only he wishes me to pledge my 
word not to marry for two or three 
years, that X might get my headpiece 
capped with dis»cretion — so do not look 
so very solemn. Lord, how I pity your 
unhappy correspondents ! I am sure all 
the letters you dispatched to-day must 
have been filled ^ with lamentation, and 
mourning, and woe.' Is that a silver 
wax-light? oh! I see it is, w else I 

should 
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should have thought you had been writ- 
ing by the faint rays of a taper placed 
in a death's head." 

" Oh ! as you have the duke's consent, 
the whole affair is quite different," re- 
joined lord Rosvellyn ; " I am now all 
impatience to hear the name of your 
destined bride, and to assure you of my 
unfeigned satisfaction that you are at 
length going to be happily settled." 

" Caroline Delwyn." 

" My dearest Frederic, I am indeed 
delighted ! she is every way worthy of 
you ; sensible, mild, and prudent, she will 
also, I hope, correct the little blemishes 
which spoil the dignity of your charac- 
ter." 

" Ah ! I knew you would be pleased; 
how charming it is to give such delight 
to one's relations !" 

** I must hasten to Julia to inform her 
of the happy intelligence, and doubl^ 
my joy, by seeing my beloved wife par- 
take of it; stay here till I return— ^,long 

to 
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to hear mare of your pkns, my excdQent 
Fred.** 

When the earl entered the room 
where lady RosTellyn was engaged in 
drawing, he told her and Miss Waide- 
grave of the agreeable intelligenoe^ with 
eyes sparkling with inexpressible plea- 
sure ; but Georgiana's satisfaction at lent 
equalled his, for she really entertained 
a sincere regard, both for lord Frederic 
Beauchief and his intended bride. 

Before the animated glow of unfeign- 
ed and unexpected delight had faded 
fit)m ha* beautiful features^ sir Ldonel 
Wentworth was announced, and after 
the first expressions of oustomaiy and 
mere commonplace civility on meeting 
were exchanged, the heightened colour, 
and elevated spirits of his ward, did not 
escape his penetration^ 

Lord and lady Rosvellyn also appear- 
ed unusually gay and loquadously hap- 
py, ^r though the noble pair wete 
alwagrs serene and perfectly chetrAd, 

yet 
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ytt tlveir itiiitmeRi were both quiet, seri- 
ous, and laired, and their inward joy 
was of that calm, tranquil sort, which 
seldom overflows at the lips. 

Sir Lrionel longed ic ask an explana- 
tion of all this gaiety of demeanour and 
unwonted sprightliness of behaviour ; 
he dreaded, yet wished, to inquire, for 
Miss Waldegrave's joyous smiles and 
merry manner puzzled, whilst her vi- 
vacity surprised and pained him. At 
length the mystery was solved, the 
enigma explained, and lord Frederic's 
approaching; marriage brought upon the 
tapis; the doubts which filled our hero's 
mind vanished like a flash oi lightning, 
and gave place to content and satisfac- 
tion. 

Now then was proved inoontestably, 
that Georgiana thought of this young 
nobleman with the cordial regard of an 
amiable sister, not the warm attachment 
of one conscious of being beloved ; now 
was plainly shewn, that though she did 

not 
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not observe either his virtues or. his 
talents with indifference, but with es- 
teem and friendship, that esteem was 
unblended with love, and that friend- 
ship unmingled with softer feelings; he 
had before always imagined that the 
sentiment of regard with which a gentle- 
man looks upon a young and lovely 
woman, is but another term for a more 
tender affection, and had in general be- 
lieved, with a celebrated Italian poet, 
that— 

** Often lore, in friendship's gaise, 

Laughs and hides his beaming eyes; 

Then, with anger and disdain. 

Mixes, blends, himself again. 

Now trausformed in pit^ quite. 

The sly god weeps for very spite ; 

For then he melts the soul to own 

His sceptre, power, and chains, and throne ; 

But yet in friendship and disdain, - 

In anger or in pity vain, 

Through his varied shapes is seen 

Always love's immortal beam." 

But 
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But in the calm esteem with which 
Georgiana regarded lord Frederic, he 
eould not discover one ** latent spark of 
Cupid's jQame," and he felt reassured, 
and for 'some brief moments completely 
happy. Still however he hesitated de- 
claring himself ; he knew she did not love 
lord Frederic, but he was by no means 
conscious of her affection, or rather pre- 
ference for him; perhaps (for all men 
have some master weakness) sir Lionel 
Wentworth had a degree of over-refine- 
ment, of too highly-wrought sensibility, 
which, like the madness of the hero of 
the inimitable Cervantes, fills the mind 
with ideal dangers and imaginary trou- 
bles. 

Don Quixote fancied a flock of sheep 
was an army of foes ; and we blush as 
we own it, that Wentworth often saw 
subjects of afiliction even amidst pros- 
perous circumstances, and like the spider 
weaving its web out of its own body, 
contrived to draw sorrow out of the re- 
cesses of his own brain. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XL 



I pity bashful meny who fedl the pain 
Of &ncted scorn, and andesarved disdain. 
And bear the marks upim a blushiog fiw^e. 
Of needleflt shame, and aelMmposed disgrace. 

Cqwfer> 

It was a beaittifal moi^k^ in tbe 
muE^ of July, wbeod lord imd hdy Uw- 
vellyn, accompanied by Miss Walde- 
grave, left London on a vi^t of a few 
days diuration aft liid^mond^ where the 
duke of Knafffihovoiigh hftd purchased 
one of lJi0S0 villas whieb add so iiuMh 
to the v»rkd beasity of th^t ftifVQwq4 
spot 
After ft iwdm«9 of « l?w w««fo in 
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the dark stareets^ or even in the compa- 
ratively Jigbt squares of the vast, crowd- 
ed, noisy, and smoky metropolis of 
England, we think it is hardly possiUe 
for any mind to be absolutely insensible 
to the pleasure to be derived on emerg- 
ing from it, to scenes lovely in them* 
selves, but perhaps endowed with a still 
greater diarm, from having beei) sddon 
beheld, or at least not i&€ some thne en» 
joyed. 

Loid and lady RosveHyn wvee dbnd 
of the oountiy; their domestic habits, 
kindliness of heart, and still more, the 
ptiiity and fervency which characterize 
the religion whose precepts they follow- 
ed, and whose hopes they shared, at- 
tached them to retirement, and rendered 
them peculiarly alive to all the delicious 
feelings, which a taste for the beauties 
of nature imparts to the mind of sensi- 
bility, of rrfnement, or of taste. ; 

Riofamond, our readers ace of coune 
av^use, is, as well as the ooonlay imme^ 

diately 
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diately in its vicinage, unoommonly in- 
teresting ; for what Englishman can pass 
by, disregarded, the banks of that river, 
whose very name recalls so many ideas, 
and inspires so many thoughts? we 
think of the riches, of the commerce of 
ournative land — ofthatcommerce, which, 
whilst it gives so many luxuries and 
comforts, has been, in a great measure, 
not only the cause of our national pros- 
perity, but of our national glory. 

The magnificent woods, now clothed 
with all the foliage of summer, the 
handsome buildings peeping between 
the lofly trees, the verdant meadows, 
and the calm clear Thames, gliding 
along in silent majesty through them, 
presented to the eyes of our heroine and 
her companions, such a happy combina- 
tion of all the lovely and the pleasing in 
natural scenery, that for a moment lord 
Rosvellyn forgot his own princely do- 
main of Oak Leigh, and Georgiana pre- 
ferred the beautiful to the sublime, which 

formed 
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ibrniedtbe {nindpa} diairaetemtiG of tMt 
pavt of — ^giriBt wheite Valvfefde it i*. 

The Villa, or rather the tUMsion, df 
the dake of KnecresbqfroHgitf, w^ about 
a mile from the t&wtt, as it i^r called^ ^f 
Richmond, and fertned on^ of the great- 
est ovoaments d the bank^ of the placid 
river, which bathed the end of the 
gently-ondulating lawn where it stood. 

It was a magfiTficeAt building of ston^, 
dfnd b}r the lightneiss and airy elegtoce 
^ iti» arohitectore, Memed lik^a Pall^- 
dian palace, transported, from the neigh- 
bourhood of Verona or Vicenza, by the 
wand of some powerful and mighty en- 
chanter. 

Whilst the eye, however, of the archi* 
tect looked in vain to spy out a single 
fault in the matchless beauty and aerial 
grace of the villa, the tmn of sense, who 
prefeired comfort to elegance, arid con- 
venience to symmetry, could not fail to 
remark that it was more ealcuhted for 

TOL. HI. H the 
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the heat of an Italian summer, than the 
frigidity of an English one, which con- 
sists, as Horace Walpole wittily, and we 
think most truly, observes, " of three 
hot days and a thunder-storm;" and, 
alas! it was too evident to those who 
lived in it, that in the winter it was as 
cold as the empress of Russia's palace of 
ice. 

The duke of Knaresborough wished 
to be denominated the ** second modem 
Vitruvius,** and was extremely anxious 
to emulate the fame of the earl of Bur- 
lington, and so he was resolved to 

<^ Call the wiuds through long arcades to roar, 

Prdud to catch cold at a Venetian door ; 

Conscious he acted a Palladian part, 

And if he starved, to starve by rules of art/' 

Gigantic trees partially concealed this 
beautiful building from view, yet still 
enough of it was visible from the Thames, 
to render it an object of interest to those 
numerous parties o£ citizens, who usually 

take 
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take an annual sail from Kew, upon its 
glassy stream^ 

" Lord Frederic insists upon your 
venturing on the water one day, my 
dearest love," said lord Rosvellyn, turn- 
ing to his wife, ^* in his boat, as he 
wishes to row you himself to Kingston, 
to shew you the beauties of his &yourite 
Thames.** 

" I must beg to be excused from trust- 
ing myself with so imprudent a person, 
who is for ever moving, and constantly 
talking, in a mere punt, which resembles 
a child's toy rather than a boat,** replied 
Julia, with a little trepidation of manner, 
and horror of countenance. 

" I will go with you, my love, and 
will take care no harm shall happen 
either to you or Miss Waldegrave." 

" Oh ! if you are with me," she re- 
turned, with an affectionate smile, ** I 
cannot hesitate at venturing, and shall 
not even think, that 

*0n 
H 2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



148 dONVtaiC^TION. 

*< On tha Baooth mirror of the deep rtsidci 
. Reflected woe, and o*er unruffled tides 
The- ghoet of evei-y f^riBer dftnger glidee/' 

« Qf ev«ty ftrmer dagger, Julia T" *e- 
peated the l^afl, in a tone of inquiry. 

" Yes, I wtts once nearly perishing in 
my way t(VJ-to— Brussels f here a teat 
started into her eye, but she brushed it 
hastily away, and proceeded; •* the 
paekee mtne in contact with a concealed 
rock, and it w<as with the iitnM»t diflS- 
cnlty «b^ people on boa»d the veasd 
were sav^; bat that God,** she txmiX^ 
nued, looking ^fetvently t(rpwards^ as she 
dai^ped lord ftosvellyn's hand in hers, 
'' who has bestowed to many blessings 
on mti saved niy liih, and those of the 
un&appy persons with Hie;* 

Th^ earl kissed the hand which trem- 
bled in hfe? but as he pa-ceived that 
Julia's thouglits Were turned towards 
her fon<fly4otetf and deeply-Iandented 
Horatio, he did not attempt te speak. 
There is no attachment so deeply 

rooted. 
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rooted, or so difiie^lt to he 9hAm^t f^ 
thai a siste* entertains foF an Bffectio&Bite 
broths; it i$ a fi^eiiiig, as it wene, f^ 
tinned with our very nature^ a* aenti> 
xnent bom with ufi» aad grfldiially 
stvragthened by the ^tte of ^ib}hoodi» 
the guile!e$8 conflde^ce of y<HiU>, aod{ 
the ^morMd Bpc^ solid frbai^ship pf 
our r^er yeaw ; even if our tmif^n ari^ 
diMiisilflr^ our iiiaAii6F« vid haMta of Hfy, 
widely iBIFereiitf a very youi^ womfl9; 
koka ufm her laootfai^r with a fe^ling^ 
impowblo to he defiDed» t^ith an afifea-^ 
tkoi aoBiftiiiieB perhaps ilKplawd, y^ 
still fixed on the «w§e oli!|eet 

A maft'a aesmbUity k sdidom ae MHitd 
as a woman's; eosiaei^iietitly his iiian»$r^ 
xMpr aasumeaft oeof^ional bar$hnta$i^an^ 
hifl modes of thinkiiig^ 4iid aoting difibji^ 
too much fiom what th^ wera^ia eorli^v 
yenrs. In iofiinQr^ the i&inda oi b^th 
sexes perhaps are equally sqft and duejme^ 
but the worid^ in a sh<»rt \tim€v,alters tl» 
beloved companion of .our childhoo^ 
H S into 
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into 8 firm, careless^ or diaiiietrieaIIy-o[P 
posite character from what it was pre* 
vioas* to eirteiing the eventful stage of 
life; whereas few women are thrown 
much into very mixed, or at least into 
very immoral societies, and therefore 
preserve the edge of their afiections vm* 
blunted l^ eodilig in contact with the 
worst part 6f mankind; i¥ien are gene- 
rally the slaves, thetools of their passions, 
and, Uke a form of wax» moulded, into 
any shape, according to the fancy of the 
hands they fall into ; women,, on the eon-, 
traryr though natnraHy still more on- 
stable, as they dre never thrown into the 
world so young as the opposite sex^, are 
preserved'frorti the contamination of bad 
prinoipki afnd bad company, at an age 
when , th^zr minds are too soft and 
yielding to the advice of others. 

Horatio Rivers however was. one 
whose virtues^ whose taints, whose at* 
fections, and whose innumerable great 
qualities, had'> formed the happiness. of 
t. . liis 
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his sister and of his father; therefore 
Julia bad never experienced the anguish 
of blighted hopes, or disappointed and 
wounded aflfection ; true, she had lived 
to drop the tear of regret over his un- 
timdy grave, but she knew that his 
virtues would bloom in fufurity, and 
that she should, in an^er and a better 
world, experience anew thef delights of 
meeting, the olgect of her love. He wa« 
one of those excellent beings who are 
calculated to give happiness to all around, 
nor " gave his sister grief but when he 
died;" and that grief was divested of its 
poignancy, for to dwell upon his inno- 
oence, his worth, and his fond attach- 
ment, affiirded consolation, as Julia 
thought; of the rewards prepared for the 
relij^ous and the good 

Lord Bosvellyn however was rejoiced 
when the carriage stopped at the man^ 
sion of his distinguished relative, for he 
hoped his lovely wife would again re- 
sume her cheerfiilness and serenity. It 
( . H 4 is. 
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is, we hate felt by experience, pleanng 
ta inpuirn OT^r the tombs of our departed 
frieiidi, but dreadful tp witaDeas the sor^ 
row9 of our UviDg ones, ti^ough profaably 
arifiing frw) the taone cause as our owHr 

The duke of Koaiesboioiigh was a 
man who iVth9 proud without being dig^ 
nifiad, tatkntiye: without having say 
materials to render his loquacity agrees 
abl^, pDesumuaigf affieious, impertinent^ 
pro^ing^ meddling, iktatomi, and aa 
sqlw^y ridicniona aa poii^oasly aasimi*' 
ing. 

The diM^s8 was quiets alenl; siifyt^^ 
aiid oer^pua; whilst her perscm was pla^ 
aud face marked, or vatber seamed, .with 
tbe sKnaJ^o;^ ; she regarded her iiusband 
with awe and terror, if not wilii veaL 
respect or affection ; disliked her eldeat,^ 
and was exeluisively .attached ta her 
youngest son* 

The marquis of Evesham was a tstU, 
tbip, hectic figure, of unofatruaiTe^ 
gentle, but sli^> baslifiil OMOineffs^ and 

so 
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coimawly abs9nti th«t.,if b?. h^f^d ^ 
questkqfi (which iiid6e<]( 1^ S6|[don[^.4i0)jg 
he peyer replied to it Ifut by theHK)uo* 
syll^e iH> pr ye&; though indeed i|^ wasi 
gen^raUy remarked, the latter word w^9. 
mc^« fteqwfttly prououucedby the miW 
young noblerQs^ than the foriner* 
. J^^y Emily BeauGhia^wM^xUemeiy, 
like her youngest brother, bqth in Boanr. 
netSydiqpiofiition, andeounteaance; report 
mid fihe was mmh adinired by sir. Al^ 
gernon E^gremont^ m^ this rumouj} 
seemed. to afiRn-d greet sajtisfa^tion taher 
&ther^ who, though e^pregioudy ^Uy, 
vrafi really g!9od*hearted end much ^^ 
taehed to his children^ ' , 

"I am glad to see you — yes, heartUy 
glad^ my dear nephew," said the duke of. 
Knaresborougfat speaking in. a slow, 
measured sort of way» ^.ta behold, you 
at my Kttle villa, with lady Ro^yelly;|i, 
and your youiig friead«^^M)ss WaJtd^*: 
h5 grave;* 
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grave^** he added, condeseendingljr wav^ 
mg his gooty hand, as if motioning for 
a bow, *^ I am particularly rejoiced to 
see yaUf as your kte mother was dis^ 
tantly related to my family. I remember 
a Galfiridiis de Beaucbief espoused a 
Winifred . de Vaux,— -»Where is Eve- 
sham? surely he ought to have been ia 
the way, to receive and welcome his re- 
lations in Che entrance>hall.*' 

•* He is gone out,*' murmured the 
duche^, who having heard a low voice 
iVas * an excellent thing in woman/, 
thought it meritorious to speak in whis- 
pered accents, soft and slow, ** and will, 
I dare say,*' she added, turning to Fre- 
deric, ** remain in the pleasure-grounds, 
till the darkness of night can kindly veil 
his crimson blushes." 

'* No, madam, my brother is in tbe 
next room, anxiously expecting RosveU 
lyn's arrival," answered thewaitn-hearted 
Fre^rtc, cdouring with resentment; 

" but 
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•• bat his health would not allow him 
to brave an easterly wind in ihe door-' 
way.* 

" Evesham," interrupted the duke,, 
who had manifested some tdcens of dis*^ 
pleasure at hearing the sound of a voice 
vibrate at Knaresborough House, save* 
his own harsh and disagreeable one, ^* has 
been lately afflicted with an obstinate, 
troublesome, oonstant,^ and alarming 
cough, which, though neither loud, hoi* 
low, or sonorous, terrifies us all extreme-^ 
ly, and particularly fills my paternal 
mind with dread and disquietude; for,, 
dias! my dear son^s frame is naturally 
defibate, feeble, and debilitated, and the 
physidan who attends our family, too* 
evidently entertains the most sad appre- 
hensions of an approaching phthisis,, that- 
is, a pulmonary consumption; and", poor 
fellow ! he has already bee» tormented 
with a peripneumony, which caused an 
haemoptysis— I own tha« I am fearftil of 
a decline.'' 

H 6 '' Consumptioni 
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In a few minutes lord Evesham, ap- 
peaKd» and tbe timidity, Hie embarass- 
m^ts said wumUy 9i his deportment^ 
the jqetimg msAM^otf wad ebastened 
gl<NMn of bis maonera^ eoidd ImrcBy fisil 
of i^mderkiig hin ao objeet of ^^^eat to> 
a beneiT'OleY^ ov Ik fe^og mind. 

JuU^ epdMvouifid tQ> engpge him in 
convejmiti09» hnt <kU her Jlkiml efiorts 
yf«^m vate exacted to pfeaw w fix his 
att^w^en ; he looked domi and Unshed 
paJnf^Uy whfaey<e]! h^ <wm fipoktn to, 
hetttalbed* and a^med endwing a pe^ 
nmc«, or offering miniyrdom, io b^ng 
ohUged to &teii or reply*. 

'' My son/' said the duke of Kmres- 
boroughj coming, as he thottgbt^ to Kb 
relief hut in reality to render his haA* 
fulness more linking to him0e)f»and^ 
more a^piMurent to <^her9, ** is ayefse. 
my dwr lady Bosvellya^ to the eompany 
of tliose whom he has not, for. «igng. 

course 
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eonrae of yeaiB, beea in. irhe conlititial 
habit of iiita*eoiii9e with ; he does hot, 
I am grieved to aarf, enjoy (with the 
exquisite ddight and rehob I at hia age 
did) tasthig^ cxr cgcperienriiif ^ * the ieast 
of reason, and. the flow of soul;^ for aii 
his pleasures a» of a sedentary cast, and 
'teuskv poetry^ and medikaitkvv oot&fff 
my dear :Aifined'8 tnie entirefy i ^ oolh>« 
quy sidilime^' he is oompieteiy insensible 
to the enchantments of; and indeed I 
believe^ and <ihevefore unhesitatingly 
declare it to be my opinion, that he pre- 
fers. * hc^ng high converse with the 
mighty dead/ to listening to the harmo- 
>nious accents which fall from the lips of 
youth or beauty .*• 

Poor Kvesham bit his lips in despenu 
tirni, but said notluBg, aad never haivii^ 
raised his eyes to speak to lady Rdsvel* 
lyn, ftom the iSme oC bar arrival to the 
present moment, was totafiy ignorant of 
her being eitlier yoiu^ or pretty* 

** Mj dearest AMred;' resumed bis 

father, 
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fitther, ^ what have ycfu. been doing to* 
day ? I mean, what studies have employ^ 
ed your time, or what amusements have 
made it pass agreeably ?" He waited for 
a reply,'bntpereeivii^ bis son's thoughts* 
were wftndecing, and his attentbn fixed* 
On some other subject, he again asked, 
in a louder Cone— >'^£veriiam, what have 
you been doii^ this long morning ?" 

•' Nothing partieular/' was the brief 
reply. 

" Have yott read much ?" 

« No." 

** Have you walked the whole day?" 

" I b^ your pardon, I cannot recol- 
lect." 

•* Have you written any more* of the- 
tvanslatibn c^one of Fetrardi's Sonnets, 
whidi' you admirec^ so much last Thurs^ 
day?« 

^Ido^not know,!' cried the unfortu- 
nate victim of &ke shame, rising and 
attempting to glide like a i^adow out of 
the room>, which however he soon gave 

up 
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Up trying to accomplish, as two peopkf 
were standing near it. 

^ Evesham has delicate health, and a 
spasmodic irritability of nerves/' said his 
Either, in an apologizing tone, ** which 
are too often the accompaniments of 
acute intellect, high-wrought sensibility, 
and an uncommon understanding/' . 

Julia endeavoured to recoUeet an in^ 
stance of timidity carried to excess^ 
which was the companion o[ genius^ but 
could remember only a solitary one, and 
that was the mild poet of Weston^ 
whose mcnrbid mekndioly and bashfuV 
shyness obscured, when living, the tran- 
soendent lustre of his talents. 

" Miss Waldegrave,'* exclaimed the 
duke €^ Knaresborough, advancing to* 
wards^ her with a volume of Afiosto ia 
his. hand,. *^ is this the passage Frederic 
desired you to tran^^te into English 
verse? if it is,. I wish you would do me 
the favour to write it out fes my dear 
Alfred, as he admires it much, and 

is 
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is endhasidstfteQlIj fond of dfi9eriptive 
poetry.** 

Georgiaaa. smiled^ liliisli0d» %ud ie- 
dared she tnas asbaiDed to confeas that 
she had nearer perused the Oda^do Fu<* 
lioso. 

. •* Oh J but, niy dear Miss Wisdd^mver 
do not you remember I ^ve you» several 
months ago, a few linea of Ita^^f and 
entreated you to imitate tbem 7*^ cried 
, told fVederie*. 

•' Vnj Aew me them bow, my brd," 
she returned, ^and if I can tetnslsyte the 
rerse^ I asacire you it will g^ve me great 
pleasure^*' 

As she finished apeakmg, to heras^ 
tonishment she beheld loud Kvesham 
rise from his seat^ asid advance towards- 
her with all the niaterials for writing; 
but when idie turned pofitdy to expiess 
her thanks^ she peyeeived hia lordship^. 
wi(fi' a book in bit biaiid,. gaxing earnest- 
ly oitti^ the window. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



coamEMBAims. 101 

*' And through tk^ mearfow roanied « futtokain dear. 
Adorned with anolent tract «wl Ckickest wood, 
Which, with their gmtefiil nHumuiry did appear 
To call all those wiiooe •Mps that way iotrade, 
Near their green shades^ for soiae short time to'dwell^ 
And drink, and sluiobtie^ ia that hky dalL 
On the left side, a qalftnrated ^ill . 
Defended that sweat apot, and lia^jid nU^ 
From the oppressive heat qf summer da^fe^ 
And the vaathcat of ^l*s iKickxided ze^s; 

<< Cul(urefi piaim^ d^H^^* )^^ 

Shady banks, an4 )>MbUia{; riU^ 

FlowV^f m^afdfkWAy d^m^f^r^Yth 

Such a^ wedita|»pA (a?^ 

For^nfd of la^r^ Jligiit, aad p^lw. 

Dipped at eve in dewy ^alm \ 

Lovely myrtlesy cedars hvf. 

Oranges for eveir there. 

Bearing fruits and flowers together, 

III thb «lini« Qlf mtUeat vcadics^ .. : 
. WtfeiAfhnii^ofl^iiayit^liad^ . 
' 'Hahgiag npw-^i»lr Hgii^jr ieiwi;-. 

^i thes^ trei^s qf twulxpiadQ , 

J^'ffup^ thjpk qf'^erdmifi A^^, 

^$N<>f t (U f<yvkl fWnm^vhjMvt^ 

An'd formed for man a cool retreat. 

" 'Midst 
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** 'Midst the branches oightiogales 

Sung, and played, and flew -around ; 
For in these romaatk vaiesy 

Birds of prey are n^v•r found. 
Near rose purplci lilies wbi^e. 

Blooming always in this land . 
. Of softness, beauty, and delight, .' 

You might see securely standi 
Then jump, and turn, and dart away. 
Rabbits and hares, the live-long day ; 

" Stags with brows superb and higb^ ' 
Ruminating calmly by, 
Grazing, whilst the slender does. 
As they take their lotett repose^ 
With the goats which here abound,.' 
In this bright, enchanted ground. 
Jumped with light agHity, 
Lively, gay, and- ^— ** 

Whilst Georgiana .rwas engaged in 
finding a rhyme for ^ agility," the duke 
of Knaresborough stalked majestically 
towards her, and entreated her, with 
much pomposity^ in a tedious and 
lengthened speech, to favour the com- 
pany 
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pany assembled with a display of her 
vocal powers— -she instantly oomplied^ 
and sitting down to the piano, sung a 
simple air she had composed harself, 
adapted for some lines which were an 
imitation from Florian. Her voice was 
rich, full-toned, powerful, and melliflu- 
ous, and she sung the following verses 
with a melancholy pathos, which, as the 
old duke paradingly declaimed, as she 
finished, was ** impressive, interesting, 
fascinating, delightful, thrilling, and en- 
chanting/' 

" No, no, tby pray'rs are vain I 

Seek not to make me weep ; 
When I can spare thee pain, 

I think mj^ suffVings sleep. 
Often uncertain woes 

My fainting spirit fears; < 

Whatever hope bestows. 

In joyous smiles or tears. 
Let us divide with fond, adoring care. 
But leave alone to me the canker of despair/' 

As she concluded, she heard a soft 

voice 
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voice whispeiv— '* Vmj sing, ' I dreamt 
I saw a n>se tree?* f(ur it is so beauti- 
ful ^ she imipediately aoeec^ to the 
request, and began to warble fortli die 
following lines >— 

^* I dr^mc I aawk « pq^ tree covered 

Witb \iiQ99^mh Jeeves, »pd flow'rets too, 

And mfvn^ % bird around it hpvered| 

Of airy l^htneM—s^aried bae; 
And as the flutt*rers to it clung, 
Metbought a thousand la^s tbejr son^. 

** I look'd again; each lovely rose 
Was faded, ^very leaf was dying. 
And every branch was white with snows. 
And through each branch the winds were sighing. 
Whilst every warbler, late so gay. 

Was shiv'ring, or was past away. 

t 

'< Thus io life's cloudless moro^the cheek 

Of man is beautiful in healthy 

And in the heart hope dwells to speak 

Of joys unfading, ikme, or wealth ; 

Whilst like those birds which fluttetod round the tree, 

F«(86fuiiunH' fi^iendii will sing deotii to tbet. 

«Bni 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



* 

^ Bm wfaea th« ivater of nfibctiin co&ub, 
Whom ittnesft rebs iftt chtfek- of all its Uockn, 
When corrc»w dti^Qs in MI CHir hafjipj fiotees) 
And death, funereal, points towards the tomb ; 
Ah tlien ! when friends depart, when joys de^ay, 
That rose resembles man — each withering away/' 

Georgiana arose from her seat, and 
beheld lord Evesham standing at a little 
distance, in a posture of mute attention 
and agonized interest. 

" Poor Alfred is prodigiously fond of 
music," whispered his father; " bashful- 
ness, embarrassment, timidity, aye, and 
melancholy too, disappear when he 
hears a melodious voice ;" as he spoke; 
his eye glistened with a tear, which was 
evidently an unbidden guest, for he 
twinkled it away with a sort of angry 
expression. — " Look at him,'* he continu- 
ed, " how he is wrapt in contemplation ! 
ah. Miss Waldegrave! only a parent 
' can judge of the anguish I feel in seeing 
my darling child miserable." 

He 
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He walked away, and it was some 
time before the fondness of the father 
was lost in the pride of the peer. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XII. 



The tree will wither loug before it fall ; 
The keel drives on, though mast and sail be torn ; 
The roof-tree sinks — it moulders on the hall : 
In massy heayiness the ruined wall 
Stands when its wind-worn battlements are gone ; 
The bars survive the captive they enthral; 
The days drag through, though storms keep out the sun,. 
And thus the heart will breaks yet brokenly live on. 

LoRt> Byron. 

Geobgiana arose early the next morn- 
ing, and having passed an unusually- 
sleepless night, felt the cool breeze, which 
blew over the calm, unruffled surface of 
the waveless Thames, peculiarly refresh- 
ing, invigorating, and delicious to her 
sensations. 

As 
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As she carelessly wandered down i 
spacious avenue of elm and beech trees, 
she saw a tall figure stealing through a 
small narrow path leading to it, and 
proceed, afler reaching the Cathednrl 
Walk, as it w«is-4€iiomh)tted, slowly to- 
wards her, with arms folded, and head 
declined upon his bosom. 

It was lord Evesham, who she imagin* 
ed could not possibly have caught a 
glimpse of her, or he would have walked 
in the contrary direction, or at least 
endeavoured to avoid meeting, though 
she had, from being gifted with great 
musical talents, and a taste for poetry, 
obtained, the preceding evening, no little 
portion of his lordship's attention. 

It was^ not however solely, as the 
duke of Kharesbwough concluded, on 
account of Miss Waldegrave's possessing 
a melddfotts vdie^, 'trhoie dompass was 
atstonfsfhiDg, and swecftness ehehanting, 
that ^is trnlyAinftM^uimte yoti^ng man 
overcame his natural timidity so &r, as 

immediately 
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Immediately he beheld our heroine, to 
stop, as if waiting for hev approach, and 
as she came nearer, to advance also, and 
turning badk, accompany her in a length- 
ened walk along the verdant banks of the 
«lent Thames. 

When very young, he had formed a 
strict friendship with sir Lionel Went- 
worth, and the playfellow of lord Eves- 
ham's boyhood became at Eton and at 
Cambridge beloved and esteemed as a 
brother. Uncom monly shy, and of a pe- 
culiarly sensitive and melancholy turn 
of mind, though he was Ic^ig ih confer- 
nng his regard on any one, that afieo- 
tion, when once bestowed, was never 
alienafted firom its object. He was warm- 
ly attached to his only brother; yet the 
ilif&reiiice in their ages, and the dissimi- 
larity of their dispositions, forbade that 
jfnutual confidence, wbidi, though it is 
npt the basis, yet is the consequence 
and the consolidation of friendship ; and 
Alfred, destitute of happiness or com- 
. VOL. Ill, I fort 
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fort at home, was early w life condemn- 
ed to seek it elsewhere. 

His deep sense of religion, his domes- 
tic retired habits, his delicate healthy his 
painfully-conscious and highly-wrought 
sensibility, his bashful reserve, all these 
causes conspired to render poor lord 
Evesham averse to the worlds and heed- 
less of its pleasures ; and from this ex- 
treme dislike to society, he at length be- 
came completely miserable when obliged 
to mix in it 

Sir Lionel Wentworth sincerely pitied 
his weakness, whilst he condemned and 
endeavoured to correct it; and his ar- 
duous efforts were for some time crown- 
ed with every appearance of ultimate 
success; but sorrow came, and with it 
returned the diseased love of solitude, 
and hatred of all social intercourse; and 
though he still retained the esteem^ 
friendship, and confidence of this un- 
happy victim of romantic elevation of 
mind, he was ho longer possessed of any 

power 
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power of raisings or rather of levelling 
his views and ideas to common life. 

Lord Evesham, from having spent 
months at a time with his friend at 
Revesby Gourt, during the life of the late 
sir James Wentworth, gradually, nay, 
almost imperceptibly, entertained a wild, 
enthusiastic attachment for poor Flo- 
rence, but had never attempted to dis- 
close his passion to the object of it, or 
mentioned it even to her brother, till a 
few weeks previous to her dissolution. 

One evening, when the wretched 
father and brother were w^atching over 
the sofa on which lay the form of the 
unconscious suffa^r, lord Evesham en- 
tered the apartment, and entreated, with 
all the frenzied vehemence and impetu- 
'osity of despair, to be permitted to re- 
main likewise by the side of her he loved. 
Lionel would have remonstrated, fearing 
the effects of grief acting upon a disor- 
dered and overheated imagination ; but 
sir James, with the bitter smile of self- 
1 2 condemning 
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condemning despondency and anguish, 
held out his witliered hand, and bade 
him welcome to the house of mourning 
— to the chamber of death. 

The unhappy Alfred knelt by the 
couch of the dying Florence, and as he 
took the pale, emaciated hand, which 
fell nerveless on it, entreated her, with 
all the energy of desperation, to speak 
but one word to him who so fondly 
adored her. 

The expiring girl seemed to answer 
the appeal ; the voice of agonized a£^ 
tion appeared to reach her heart; she 
lifted her changed and ghastly counte- 
nance from the pillow on which it be- 
fore had rested, gazed fixedly upon the 
well-known form which knelt beside 
her, convulsed with agitation, withdrew 
her powerless hand from his, pointed 
towards the heavens, smiled, closed her 
glazed eyes for a moment, opened them 
again, sighed dee|>ly, and sunk a coipse 
into the arms of her lover. 

From 
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From this period^ , lord Evesham's 
health declined, and his intellects gra- 
dually forsook him; his occasional ab-t 
sence became habitual abstraction; his 
dislike of society was converted into^ 
not hatred, for his disposition was too 
mild» too amiable, and too ductile, to 
harbour any sinful violence of passion,, 
but into a sort of frenzied antipathy* 
Music and poetry alone occupied his. at- 
tention^ and alleviated the anguish of 
regret, disappointment, and wounded 
afiection, for ^she was a musician, and 
was endowed with a lively imaginatieii, 
and an ardent love of poetry. 

Georgiana has sung those very verses 
she had composed when sinking slowly 
to an early grave, and he had desired her 
to translate those simple lines from Flo. 
nan, and she had afterwards given them 
to him ; and now, as walking by the side 
of Miss Waldegrave, he suddenly stop- 
ped, drew her arm within his, snatched 
a piece of paper from his bosom> and held 
13 it 
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it out to her with a mute gesture of cles- 
pair. She recognized her friend's well- 
known handwriting, and burst into tears. 

" You weep," exclaimed the unfortu- 
nate, though amiable victim of romantic 
sensibility; " and /, who have much 
more cause, cannot I envy you v the 
pulses of my head are beating, my eyes 
are bumingr my heart is throbbing — it 
is breaking, but I cannot weep — ^no^ 
tears are the offspring of light affliction^ 
not of that deepfelt, unutterable woe, 
which dries up the source from which 
they flow. She did not weep at quit- 
ting the world," he added, his manner 
becoming wilder and more energetic-^ 
" no, she smiled; and why should I, 
therefore, mourn for what made her 
happy ?" 

" Be patient, be composed, be resign- 
ed, my lord," said Georgiana, much af- 
fected, ** and in a few years you will 
meet again, never to be separated." 

** In a few years ? — ah ! I would not 

drag 
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drag on the insupportable load of exist* 
ence another year. / would not, do I 
say? I shall not — ^yes, thank God! in 
a few more weeks this sun will shine 
upon my, grave — ^this earth cover my 
breathless form« 

* Fever slow wastes my joyous health awayv 
And gently leads me on to my decay. 
Alas ! I feel an inward fire consume 
Of youth the spirits, and of youth the bloom'. 
But what are ills, the feeble frame which tear. 
To all the torments of immortal care^— 
To all the sorrows of an aching breast, 
With stern affliction mournfully imprest f 
For now my hopes are faded as the rose. 
Which in the mom in fragrant beauty glows ; 
But which the noontide storm, or ev'nrng rain. 
Bends to the earth, no more to rise again; 
And 1y deprived of comfort and of rest,. 
Feel Hope no more an inmate in my breast; 
Deeper than winged joy, slow sinks despair, 
Joy wraps the heart, bvt Sorrow dwelleth there/ 

Do you remember those lines?** pursu«- 

ed Alfred^ with a ghastly smile. '' But 

1 4 here 
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here is my father — ^he means vrdH I ant 
sorry to be tlie cause of misery to btixr. ; 
but it makes me doubly wretdied t6 be 
dragged into society." 

Admirers cf exaggerated feefing; aC 
over-wrought sensibility, look, at ibm 
young,, this miserable victim, and be- 
ivare! see talent misapplied, see intel- 
lects destroyed, see religion divested of 
its coBsolation^ and then profoundly af- 
fected and deeply penetrated by tbte aw- 
ful warning; resolve never to noctrislii the 
destructive principle of romantic enthu* 
siasm. 



CHAP. 
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Tor whatsoever good by any said, 
Or done, she heard, she. would strait-waies invent 

How to deprave, or slanderously upbraid,. 
Or to misconstrue of a man's intent, 
And turn to ill the thing that was well meant. 

Spencer. 

**So, sir Lionel Miss Waldegrave is 
gone to Richmond/' said Miss Nugent, 
one evening as she espied Wentworth 
at a party : ** I have heard it whispered 
that lord Monmouth has followed her 
there : you know he has paid her several 
marked attentions.?" 

" I really," he replied coldly, ** have 
found it absolutely impossible to remem- 
ber every one who has donp the same 
1 5 thing. 
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thing. She is beautiful, wealth^^ ami- 
able, and witty ; consequently she is 
surrounded by admirers." 

" Oh ! but you need not pretend such 
blissful ignorance;" retorted Maria, 
" every one says that Monmouth is a 
favoured and accepted lover, and that 
they are to be married in six weeks." 

** I am grieved to pain you by declar- 
ing the news inaccurate, as I have never 
heard the slightest hint dropped upon 
the subject, and as I am Miss Walde- 
grave's guardian, I must of course know 
when she intends changing her name." 

" Ij — d, my dear !" cried Miss Nugent, 
to her amie intime, Mrs. St. Julians, 
" how ill your sister Bella is looking ! it 
makes one quite melancholy to see her. 
I hear sir Algernon Egremont is oeitainly 
going to be married to lady Emily 
Beauchief— so, such is the end of his 
attachment, his everlasting attachment 
to lady Rosvellyn, though to be sure I 
always thought that story was vamped 

up 
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up by Miss Waldegrave, to give her 
friend consequence, and to make herself 
amiable. Do you remember what a 
furious passion the young lady was in 
when I mentioned t amicus flirtation 
with the baronet? — Well, my sweet 
love, but I am really sorry to see Bellas 
look so thin and pale ; and pray tell her 
to rouge a little, and laugh and talk 
more, or else other people will, at her 
expence: and, as I told you before, sir 
Algernon is going to be married to lord 
Frederic's sister, so he cannot mean any 
thing, you know. I am heartily grieved 
-—so provoking to discover one is not 
more penetrating than others ; for you* 
may remember I always used- to declare 
it to be my steadfast opinion that he 
would lay his pride at Bella's feet, and 
what was better, his title and estate — 
Ha, ha! it is quite provoking.!' 

The amiable Maria was angry with. 
Miss Langham for engrossing the baro* 
nefs attention one evening.at the opera, 
L & and. 
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and this was the way die fxx)k to revenge 
herself, for fiie well knew Mi^. St. 
Julians would repeal ket ill-nittured 
remarks to her sister. — ^^^Hareyou heard 
that story of kdy Hautville?" asked she 
rfMr. Bentley. • 

**0h, yes— you mean her throwing 
her curls into Mrs. St John's fboe. Lord 
George Belmont told me of itj but I 
cannot say I beKered if* 

*' It was true^ I assure you, and I teB 
you how it happened : Mrs. fit. John, 
you know, is her bosom fiiend — ^there 
never was so romantic an. attachment, 
so sentimental a Kctison—ss^ fond, and as ' 
true as doves— always cooing Italian, 
and quoting Metasta$io>-^in short, they 
were never separated." 

" No wonder then they quarrelled," 
cried the other. 

" No, indeed, two such weak, siHy 
people, and such tempers! beauties 
too! — but, however, you know lady 
Hautville is always^ three hours and a 

half 
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half at her toilet, performing the Ro- 
sicrudan mysteries, I say, and she never 
allows any one to be present at her 
whitewashing, or her rougewashing— 
for she paints white and red — and Mrs. 
St. John was perfectly aware of this, but 
wished to penetrate into the Temple of 
Vanity, to observe whiat a heeatomb of 
paint, washes, and perfumes, would rise 
from the altar, where the goddess pai^ 
her evening devotions and daily sacrifice 
— so she entered last Thursday, just as 
the divirrity was rising from her tripod, 
where she was sitting deeply engaged in 
observing the ravages of time.: — * My 
darling Charlotte,' cried the bosom friend; 
lady Hautville turned, and shewed her 
visage, wrinkled, yellow, sunk, hollow, 
and looking like that of a corpse rf sixty- 
three years of age — she beheld her cu- 
rious, her perfidious Fanny, and in a 
transport of anguish she— — " 

*• Fainted, I suppose," said Mrs. Well- 
raont. 

*' No, 
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^ No, ma'ain, she neither wept nor 
fiiinted, nor scolded nor sighed; but 
she first threw at Mrs. St John's head 
her paint-brushes and rouge-pots, then 
her ringlets, braids, and necklaces, and. 
afterwai'ds flew towards her, and applied 
her han^ three times thus to her 
friend's countenance.'' Here Miss Nu- 
gent caught up a little Itatian greyhound, 
aod slapped it vehemently tliree or four 
times on each side of its face. 

'' I really think Miss Nugent ought 
to have a new tongue, for the one she 
has now is so perpetually in motion, 
that, by St Patrick, I think it will soon 
be worn out!" exclaimed sir Gower 
Fitzormond, in a whisper,, to Mr. Bent- 
ley. 

" And a few more brains also," re- 
turned he. "Faith! the poor girl's 
small originaL stock has long been ex^^ 
pended." 

" Oh ! she has inventions— you must 
allow that: don't now,, my dear fellow,, 

be 
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be too hard upon the young lady, for 
she is so ugly, and so disagreeable, that 
it is but fair to give the devil her d\\e" 

" I wish she was^ with her fiither,** 
cried Mr. Benttey. 

" I thought he was dead." 

"Oh, no! he is immortal, Fitzor- 
mond." 

" Ah ! sure now, my dear fellow, you 
mean his satanie majesty J* 

'* Of course ; he is the father of lie$, 
you know.** 

•* Ha, ha ! very good — vastly well — 
but you are too severe — faith ! I think 
a few tales of imagination now and 
then enliven the insipidity of general 
conversation." 

"True; tales of a ZiW^ imagination, 
but not of a sterile one" 

" I perceive she is not in your good 
books, Bentley." 

" If she were, I would bum my study, 
as Beatrice says." 

« They 
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•* They woald be the deviPs booksr 
hegh ?'* cried sir Gower. 

" As yoit mention cards, let ns go ta^ 
Brookes's.'* 

" Not I, my dear fellow; I am too^ 
low in the pocket." 

** But come and try to fiH i1^** re- 
sumed Mr. Bentley, 

•• Oh, no ! I cannot ; I don*t like to 
live within rules, and particularly the 
rules of the King's Bench.*' 

** I should like to understand one rule, 
and that is,** rejoined Mr. Bentley, ** the 
art of ruling a wife." 

" And is this an Englisb convet^M- 
zion^ ?— the crowd, the ndise, the bustle, 
the confusion — mon^IHeu ! it resembles 
more the uproar of one of the great fairs 
in Germany," said the prince Vladimir 
de Volmarinsky, a little, conceited, clever, 
curious, odd-looking Russian, just come 
to England. 

" You seem oppressed with the heat," 
cried Mr. Bentley. 
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•• Je meurs,ma7iami — ^thisconTcrsatior* 
— ob, no, fie ! — ^it is very weak to call it 
so— •conversation ! bah!— when I have 
taken view of a friend^ I try to advance, 
but am knocked down,, like an ox felled 
by a batcher, by a running footman 
with lemonade and ioes; or if I see' a 
pretty lady, and I come to look if sbe^ 
is as beautiful when observed at near asr 
at distance, I do tread upon the robe of 
an old personne, and I rend it in two, 
and make ten qnkk bow^ receive teiv 
curtseys^ ten good frown, and ten half- 
smile, and when i ^ to see la hella 
incognita^ I find her gone.** 

''I>o you think the English ladfes 
handsome P"*^ asked isir Gower. 

<* Beautiful as angels, but I think 
too grave—- they love silence too much— 
too grave, too meknrfjoly, toa triste — 
complexions fine^ but not expression ; 
tljey have not the eyes of a Parisian, 
nor the smile, nor the vivacity— that 
amiable gaiety of heart, and of face — but 

they 
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they are charming— oh, Umt-afait odor- 
abler continued the prince, gazing with 
admiration on a young lady next him* 
^* Ah! qu'elle estjdie! how handsome 
she is,** he added, gazing with no small 
degree of efirontery on hia neighbour. 
'' There are some of the English who 
have eyes which reach the heart — ^Did 
you drop your fan ?permettez moi — allow 
me to give it. I must get known — eait 
you introduce, sir Gower? — ah ! what 
barbarous custom! gentlemen must not 
sp^k without introduce." 

*' Are you going to the ball to-night 
given at— House?" 

** Non pas — I do not love a crowd— ^ 
I love better a select company met ta 
converse — every one to speak, but not 
altogether, in voice loud as a cannon, 
going pop ; and, mon Dieu ! how many 
ladies, and how few who wear coats! 
the sight of lace, and silk,, and little 
jewels, dazzle my eyes, for to four 
gowns I do observe one coat." 

"Now 
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**Now I cm assure you," said ar 
Gower Fitzonnond, bluntly, ** that if 
the dull English did not " 

•* Ah! flto» Dieu! I did not call the 
En^h names: dull! fie!— it vi the 
nation of the wise— thb atmosphere 
lenders all who it inhale & grands 
philosopheg r 

« Well, perhaps if you were to see a 
few of these philos(^>her8 in a select 
assembly, by thdr wlence and their 
gravity you would call them fools." 

•* Yes," said Mr. Bentley, ** if you 
were to virit a county about a hundred 
miles from the metropolis, and go into 
a small sodety, you would see ten ladies 
flitting on two sofes, and four straight- 
backed chairs, either placed agunst the 
wall, or ranged in a circle round a 
scorching fire, a whist-table, with two 
old maids or matrons, and an equal 
number of people of the opposite sex, a 
cluster of five rude, boisterous men, 
ruining theur lungs, and their tempers. 

ia 
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in oQDtndicting eadi other; and perhaps 
one yaung lady and one young gentle- 
man talking mMisense to a lap-dog^ or a 
parrot, a cat, or a monkey.'' 

^ And this is En^ish oonversation^'* 
said the prince, with a sneer. 



CHAF- 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

With him trent Hope in rank, a handijome maydf - 

Of cheRrfui look, and lovely to behold ; 
In silken samile she was light arraid. 

And her fAire locks were woven up with gold; 

She always smiled, aod iR her hands tlid hold 
An holy water sprinkle, dipped in dewe, 

r which she sprinkled favours manyfold 
On whome she list, and did great liking shewe ; 
Great liking unto many, but true love to few. 

Spemcer. 

Not a cloud floated over the blue hori- 
zon — not a breath of air broke the mir- 
rored surface of the placid Thames, when 
one evening, after taking leaye of the 
duke and duchess of Knaresborough, 
k>rda»d lady Ro3vellyii, MissWalde- 

grave, 
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grave, and Frederic Beauchief, entered 
a large pleasure-boat belonging to the 
father of the latter, and were rowed 
rapidly along the stream towards Kew 
Bridge, where they expected to find a 
carriage waiting to convey them imme- 
diately to Grosvenor-square. 

Just as the bark wa9 pushed from the 
shore, sir Lionel Wentworth appeared, 
emerging from an avenue of venerable 
elms, and entreated to be admitted of 
their party. Of course, the humble re- 
quest was instantly and most willingly 
complied with, and in a moment he 
was at Georgiana's side, his face beam- 
ing with genuine rapture, and unre- 
pressed satisfaction, for he beheld a cw- 
responding glow of animated pleasure 
diffused over her aspect. 

In general, happiness is as silent as 
its opposite feeling, but the fullness of 
lord Frederic's warm and affectionate 
heart could only vent itself in laughing 
repeatedly, and talking incessantly; 

every 
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^very thought ptoduoed a sentence, and 
every sentence an anecdote or bcmmot— - 
we are sony toadd^ somelimes veiy silly 
onesy and by no means witty» and yet 
productive of much amusement to the 
whole party. — *^ I remember," said he, 
^* the. last time I was sailing down this 
river, I was quite melancholy — had not 
a word to throw at a dog, I was so sad 
and solemn.** 

" Indeed ! pray let us hear you give 
an account of the strange sensation of 
low spirits; probably, my dear lord, 
you never before experienced it,"* re* 
joined sir Lionel, gaily ; ** pray* also, 
inform me how you contrived to charm 
away 

^ Loathed melancholy 
Of Cerberas, and blackest midnight borny' 

and send it to dwell 

* In Stygian cave forlorn, 
'Mongst horrid shapes, and shrieks, and sights unholy ;' 

for 
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lor I have be^, of late years^ nzuch 
Hiroubled with it ds« visitor: perfaiqps;' 
continued he, lowering his vmoe, " if I 
was to ask my lovely ward for one 4)f 
her heart-cheering and r&diant smiles, I 
should find the clouds of despondency 
disappear:" then resuming his usud 
4one, he added—" Come, lord Frederic, 
pray grant my supplication, and inform 
me of some potent spell which can hin- 
der it from approaching my heart ?** 

•* Ask Miss Waldegrave." ' 

" I have, and -she smiled,** 

" Then, Wentworth, why do you wish 
4;o learn my receipt for laying the blue 
devils in the Red Sea?** 

" But, Frederic," cried lord Rosvellyn, 
" you have not yet described your feel- 
ings when under the influence of me- 
lancholy or spleen.'* 

'' Oh ! I don^t like to xaise the ' ghost 
of departed woes,* Rosvellyn ; so I pray 
you, pardon my not complying with 
your request; but I will tell you a ridi- 
culous 
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CqIom accident vAnch happened the day 
I was speakkigof, when I last glided 
over this glassy stream. You know, my 
dear Howard, what immense devourers 
of pastiy we nil are — well, the night 
before we set out on this expedition to 
KingstoB, I ordered an enormous pie to 
be baked in a huge brown dish, to take 
with us for provision, as I could not 
stand having a hundred little tartlets in 
thf boat to take up so mueh room." 

*' I am glad to find your misery was 
not of the serving kind, and that your 
appetite remained unimpaired,'' said his 
cousin. 

** And that love or hunger did not 
feed upon your damask cheek," pursued 
Wentworth. 

"* But still I am afraid we shall find 
that Cupki had caused this fit of the 
spleen.** 

"* Still I do not think love eould lurk 
round lord Frederic'^ heart, along with 
a tast« for pastry and fruif 

VOL. III. K ''I liuppose 
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" I suppose my grief was * eating 
love/ then," cried his lordship, impa- 
tienlly : " pray let me proceed with my 
story — Emily, you know, is ** 

•• Exactly like her brother — very heed- 
less, and very giddy." 

" Be quiet, Howard. — And rather 
awkward, and short*sighted withal : so 
just as we arrived at Kingston, when 
the whQle party were beginning to feel 
ravenous with hunger, what did she do, 
but, after going about in search of a more 
comfortable resting-place, seat herself 
upon my Brobdignagian pie ? she scream- 
ed, and ardse in horror; the dish was 
broken, her gown was covered with the 
juice of the currants and raspbenies; 
and what was worse, we were condemn- 
ed to &st for her sins of negligence, and 
to suffer the penalties of her thoughtless 
gaucherie for the rest of the day." 

** Oh ! that was the reason that made 
you so melancholy," said Julia. 

The qvening now gradually spread its 

^ *^'^ ' dusky 
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dusky mantle over the earth — the sun 
sunk majestically behmd the tufted trees 
on one side of the water, whilst the 
broad moon, rising in the east, shed 
over their tops its pale, uncertain, but 
beautiful light : the crimson which the 
bright orb of day had left upon the un- 
clouded sky, gradually faded away, and 
gave place to a deep blue, which, as the 
night approached by perceptible degrees, 
became coqipletely spangled with bril- 
liant stars. 

' Sir Lionel gazed upwards, and nuir- 
i!nured as he pointed them out to 
Georgiana. 

" Who ever gazed upon them shining. 
That turned to earth without repining, 
Of wished for wings to flee away. 
And mix with their eternal ray ?'* 

The occasional plash of pars, falling at 

regular intervals on the ear, as a boat 

piassed swiftly by the one in whicb they 

were, added to the song of a nightingale, 

K 2 which 
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which sometimes broke the stillness of 
the advancing mght — ^the whistle of tlie 
countryman, retuniing from his daUy 
labour, and other rural sounds, pleasing,^ 
because inspiring so many sweet ideas 
of tranquillity and peace, seemed almost, 
perhaps more gratifying to the English 
heart of Wentworth, than the low cliant 
of the gondolier, or the soft sounds of 
the guitar he had once listened to with 
rapture, whilst wafted by the breath of 
southern climates over the " deep-dyed 
ft'enta :** even though, when he looked 
upon the sky which rose above him^ he 
gazed in vain for the Italian moon, so 
beautifully described by the noble au* 
thor of Childe Harold : 

*^ The iDOon ib up, and ^et it is not night ; 
Sunset divides the sky with her — a sea 
Of ^lory streams along the Alpine height 
Of blue Friuli's mountains : lleaven is free 
From clouds, but of all colours seems to be 
Melted into one vase iris of the west, 
Where the day joine the piist eternity : 

While, 
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While, on the other hand, meek Dian's crest 
Floats through the a7ure air, an island of the blest ?" 

The boat at length reached the 
bridge, which was the place of its des- 
tination, and the whole party, on land« 
ing, found lord Rosvdiiyn's chariot, and 
sir Lionel's curricle, waiting for them. 

** Now, how shall we arrange?" cried 
lord Frederic Beauchief, who vi^^is al- 
ways anxious to«lo just as he ^ked, and 
also to give univarsal satisfaction : oh f 
it shall be managed in this way : I my» 
self will settle who is to go in the dose^ 
and who in the open carriage.'' 

Sir Lionel looked in dismay, but said 
nothing ; and lord and lady Kosvellyn 
knew it was vain to oppose their impe» 
tuous relation in any of his plans: it 
would indeed have preyed as endless a 
t£^k as making ropes out of sea sand^ tp 
attempt to convince him when ^ he did 
not choose to be persuaded; and his 
Iwdship, if he could not vanquish by 
force of argument, always contrived to 
K 8 overpower 
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overpower mild remonsfrance by strengtb 
of lungs, and fluency of words. 

Frederic cast a triumphant glance on 
the rueful visage of Wentworth, who 
wished to drive Miss Waldegrave to 
London, and whisper all his hope^, 
doubts, and fears to her ; and said^ with 
a provoking air of intelligence, and a 
knowing smile — ** That, undoubtedly^ 
sir Ijionel would not^ike either lady 
Kosvellyn, or his fiiir ward, to inhale the 
damp, prejudicial dews of night in sn 
open^^rriage.'! 

•* On the contrary ,** he returned, co^ 
louring, whether from ill-repressed an- 
ger, or some other feeling, we know 
not, ** I think that the delicious coolness 
of the evening breezes would, instead of 
proving hurtful, be extremely grateful 
to either of the ladies, who, I am certair.v 
will very much dislike going for several 
miles in a close chariot, with all the 
windows up, and every breath of air 
excluded.'' 
Lord 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVERSATION. 199 

Lord Rosvellyn, it roust here be ob- 
Jieryed, had a -thorough horror of a cur-- 
rent of air, and a strange, inexpressible 
dread, which many Englishmen enter- 
tain, of ** le catch cold,"* induced him 
ffequently, indeed generally, to run into 
imminent peril of dying in a fever, for 
fear of perishing in the influenzd. 

*• Well then, I must say," cried Fre- 
deric, in a whisper, " that you are not 
prudent enough to take care of so young 
a lady as Miss Waldegrave, and that^ 
sir Lionel, you are." 

'' A false guardian of a charge too 
good: remember, that you should think 
of her health^ as well as her heart." 

" Come, Frederic, arrange your plan," 
said Howard, in despair, for he wa» 
afraid of " le catch cold,"" on his wife's 
account 

•• Well then, Wentworth, I dare say," 

resumed Beauchief, ** you have the same 

dread of the rheumatism as Rosvellyn 

has ; as I am well aware that you are 

k4 such 
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such hoaom friends, you tddom diK&r 
in opinion ; and so proE)ably yoii wcmid 
like going with hsim in the sbut^tp 
machine." 

" I would rather go home in my own 
earriele^" milknly replied the offended^ 
discomfited, and grieyoudy-disappoint- 
ed baroBet« 

« jEfc W^n, inoitawt / *if waful will to 
water, wilful must drink f and as Misa 
Waldegidve prefers running the risk o£ 
a cou^ to the certainly of aufifoing 
from mtemporary fever, I iiope she wiS 
allow me to hand her into it likewise, 
and I will retixm to 6rosvenoF-sqtti«e 
with Bosvellyn and Julia: I know u 
matrimonial duet has generally more 
discord than harmKmy in it,* So saymg, 
he jumped into the chariot, opened two 
of the windows, in spite of his ooufiin'sre- 
iterated prohibitiosis and expostulations, 
and told the coacfamau to drive t la Jehu, 
as be termed it^ to London. 

''Ala 
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^\A la what, my lord?" demanded 
the servant. 

<< Why 9 as fi»t as a vdocipede, sir ; 
or» sUy-^take care and don't upset us, 
or I will annihilate you.** 

•* What, my lord ? 

** My lor memi," said his ooxcomical 
French valet, who always travelled with 
his liglrt-hearted master, and was now 
perched on the barouche: '* my lor mean 
that he vill scim you-^no, dat is not it 
-^at he will murder you by stroke of 
TOD great baton }^ 

^ I don't want to be battened^ moun« 
^eer,"" answered the rough Englishman ; 
^ and I am sure I does not know what 
his lordship^Ttane*^ — ^why^it's only houses, 
and sich Uke^ be battened*" 

** Marhleu ! why de English do not 
beat dere houses,, do dey, mon amif" 

'' Ko, mounseer, but I think your 
coat wants to be well beaten." 

** Man Dieu I vy, you would not give 
me des coups des batons ?" 

K 4 " There 
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** There you go again with your 
coops and battens — ^lord sake, mounseer, 
do speak a little less frenehiiied ; I can't 
understand that there outlandish lingo." 

" Vill you take some tabac T asked 
Joinville, politely oflPering his snuff-box, 
with a familiar grin, outspread band, 
and low bow. 

•* No, thank ye, I never smokes^ 
mounseer ; it makes me sick — ^lord sake ! 
look ye there now — why, you caU this 
nasty snuff backy! — ^take it away — I 
. cannot bear the sight on it-^it makes 
me sneeze, the very thought of its com- 
ing within an inch of my nose — I would 
as soon take a pinch of dust, that I would.** 

The polite Joinville for a moment 
shrunk hack in horror and surprise, but 
quickly recovered his presence of mind, 
and resolved to endure the vulgarity o£ 
the English brute with beaucoup de 
poiitesse. 

*^ So I hear lord Frederic is guine to 

be 
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bQ married; is there any truth in the 
news?** 

" Vy,** replied the affected valet, 
taking a pinch of snuff, aiid glandng, 
with wonderful complacency, on his ele- 
vated little finger, which bore in tri- 
umph a glittering jewel, and a Icick of 
hair, ** me have hear my lor speak so 
often of his being lovely — ^no, dat is not 
it-T-of his feeling de pains of tammr, 
dat me cannot take on to determine; 
but dis I know bien, que no valet ever 
kuew more of des petits secrets of de 
master dan does Paul Joinville.'* This 
was said with a mysterious shake of the 
head, and a wink of both his little sharp> 
black eyes.. 

** Does you ever ride a bit, mounseer?'* 
asked the coachman, somewhat abruptly. 

*^ M e have not time at present for 
ies plaisirsjrivoles/* 

** I does not think now, to tell: you a 

piece of my mind, that any of your 

K. & outlandish^ 
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outlandiih Frffldi Bonypartitts csnride 
Kke us.** 

r 

^ Pard&ftf man mU, me are han roy- 
aUste^me love de king, and ail de 
roy^fitmiik cwt^ I do not k^re de late 
empenur^'-'-me parens wete all emigres , 
et 7/ipi«^I traa see de tight first at St. 
Petenbargfa; man pen itait maUre 
(S^hoUL au prince Vladimir de Fotma- 
rin^Cff-'^Bnd, eh^ men JDieuf lexmSis 
mounted i chevaL'' 

^ Nerer wind^ momisc^,** Yetorned 
the coadifnayi ; ^ if that pieee o^ buck^ 
tarn is tlie prince of Wh^cy, ^I thmks 
a^kow, witkotit tbe«d4 of wliisky^lie will 
he whiiked off bis horse into a gutter, 
and mayhap a whisky will go over \vaJ* 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Domestic bsppiness^ them on-ly blis» 

Of paradUe that has survived the failf 

Though few now taste thee unimpaired and pure 

Or tasting, long enjoy thee ; too infirm, 

Or too incaiutions, to preserve thy sweets^ 

Unmixed with drops of bitter, which neglect 

Or temper sheds into thy crystal cup. Cowher. 

On lady Koevdlytfs entering her apartr 
ment, she beheld her fnend pale, and 
bathed in tears, redining on a sofa; she 
jiew towards hef, and clasping her affec- 
tionately m herarms, said — *^ Are these 
tears of joy or of sorrow, my beloved 
Georgiaoa?'' 
** Of joy unspeakable, of gratitude 

inexpressible," 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S06 COKTER8ATION. 

inexpressible," was the scarcely-audible 
reply. 

^ Then dl is as I wished, as I expect- 
ed; sir Lionel Wentworth really laves 
you."^ 

** AB is as yoa wished, my dear Ju- 
Iia»" returned Miss Waldegrave, " but 
not as you expected." 

" You speak riddles, my love, or else 
I shall believe that you have lost your 
intellects with your doubts," rejoined, 
lady RosveDyn, playfully. 

" Did you then know — were you then 
aware of the sacrifices the excellent sir 
Lionel made for me?" 

** Sacrifices ! Georgy, you grow every 
instant still more enigmatical." 

" He gave up," continued Miss Wal- 
degrave» rising as she spoke; whilst her 
eyes spitrkled with • animation, ** bis 
home,, his comforts, his tenantry, and a 
great part of his fortune, for my sake." 

" Do you. mean to infer that he quit- 
ted. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONVERSATION, 207 

ted Revesby Court merely to get out of 
your neighbourhood ? That sounds too 
reasonable to savour of much love ; the 
man who wishes to rid himself of an at- 
tachment, is already more than half 
cured." 

** No, he was obliged to let Revesby 
Court, merely because he had not a suf^^ 
fidently-large income to keep it up as 
usual '' 

^ I hope he did not game T' interrupt- 
ed lady Rosvellyn, archly. " The good, 
the prudent, the excellent being you 
dared so highly to esteem, (and, oh, for- 
give the word ! to love)^ I trust he was 
not led into a destructive love of gaming 
by a set of sharpers. — Ho you remem<- 
ber ? Ha ! ha ! I beg your pardon, but 
I really cannot repress a smile, when I 
think of the distress you manifested on 
that eventful day, when Mrs. Wellmonfc 
took possession of sir Lionel's man»on.'^ 

Georgiana^ in ber turn, interrupted 

lady 
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lady BosveByn^ and in a few minutes^ 
briefly related Wentw(^h'» truly noble 
and gieneroM conduct* and particularly 
dwelt tipon th^ pain whidi be must have 
suffered in quittii^ all tbe sweets of a 
home he valued so highly." 

" And whieh you will now ddubly 
enhance by sharing them with bim. 
He is a nobk-minded man^ certainly, a 
disinterested, amiable, praiseworthy he* 
ing; but he will find his equal in. the 
beloved of his heart.'' 

'' His equal P' returned Georgiana, feiw 
vently ; ** no, I do not, cannot expect to 
be ever any thing else than his inferior 
in goodDsess, asi well as in intellect ; yet it 
shall be the whole study of my future 
Hfe to render myself worthy oif him, by 
cultivating my mmd, by improving my 
understfiinding, disposition, and manners^ 
and, in short, by imitating him." 

'< I hope^*^ said lady Rosvellyn, *^ you 
did not tell him so in that enthusiastic 

way, 
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way, eyes streaming, hands clasped, Up» 
quivering, or else you would make him 
&el that be bad one feeble — vanity «" 

In three months after this d^fwiknent, 
Af Lionel Wentwcnrth conducted his 
amiable and lovely bride to Revesby 
Court, whidi the kind-heartei^ good- 
natured Mrs. Wellmont resolved on 
quitting, directly she heard the reason of 
its being let for the term of two years; 
and she moved to Valverd^ where, of 
course, its lair miatresa no Icmger intend- 
ed dwelUiig. 

It was a beautiful evening in Septem-^ 
ber, when the carriage, containing ur 
Lionel and lady Wentwwth^ reacfaecl 
the broad valley we have before deicribed 
as leading towards Revesby Courtl The. 
gigantk oak trees bore the same autum- 
nal tint whidi coloured their foli^^ 
when oar hero last bebeU them; the 
limes still quivered in the cool evening 
breeze; the sky waa as unclouded^ the 
water as calm, as clear, aaUde; but Jaow 

was 
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was his mind changed ! Melancholy had 
given place to hope, dejection to joy, and 
instead of looking forward with the feel- 
ings of a depressed and desponding spi- 
rit, he felt that he was most blessed, and 
humbly hoped he should continue so. 

Wh«i he reached the portei's lodge, 
the grey-headed old man, who had serv- 
ed as butler in the Wentworth family 
for forty years, came out of it, and insist- 
ed upon opening with his own hand$ 
the gate leading into the extensive park. 

** Stop, stop,** ^said Lionel, as the car- 
riage was whirled with impetuo^ty over 
the stone bridge, ** here is dear old Wil- 
liam; I must speak to him.*^ 

He jumped immediately from the ve- 
hicle, and extended his hand towards the 
venerable, the delighted domestic. He 
was an Irishman, and exclaimed, with 
all the characteristic fervency of his na- 
tion—** That was always an open hand, 
and a kind heart— -long life to yovr ho- 
nour^ and happy . days ! and many, of 

them 
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them too ! for you and her ladyship, God 
bless her! were both two dutiflil children, 
and were always the refuge of the sad, 
and friends of the poor.** 

The old man for an instant forgot that 
sir Lionel was his master, and flung him- 
self affectionately on his neck, whilst his 
grey hairs fell over his furrowed brow, 
and the fast-falling tears coursed each 
other down his wrinkled, though ruddy 
cheeks, 

Wentworth was deeply affected; a 
tear started into his dark eye, as he look- 
ed around for her who had so lately 
vowed to be the partner of his joys and 
sorrows. She was standing dose beside 
him, and she was weeping also. 

Oh, who would exchange such a deli- 
cious moment as this, for all the guilty 
dissipation, the vain pleasures, the heart- 
less gaieties, which the votaries of vice 
or fashion negligently indulge in ? 

The proud man would perhaps have 
cast from his neck the venerable form of 

the 
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the worthy domestic who clung around 
it; the unfeeling would have laughed at 
his awkward expressions of respectful 
love, of inviolable attadiment — Uie wick- 
ed would have hated it; but no» the 
haughty, the brutal, or the unkind, 
ooukl never have in^ired the warm af- 
fection which old William nourished for 
the noUe, the virtuous, the i^mpathiz- 
ing, the religious Wentworth. 

G^rgiana at that moment was indeed 
amply rewarded for the trouble her re* 
foromtion had given her tp accompUd^ 
and deeply felt the truth of that obser- 
vation which said^'' Tlmt Religion^s 
ways are ways of jdeasantness, and all 
her paths ate peace." 



CHAP. 
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COl^CLUSION. 



-Ta be good it to be hupp y ; aogels 



Are bappier than mei?^ beoiuM they Ve better. 

Ouilt is die f ouree of sorrow ; 'tit the fiend. 

The a¥eiiging fiend, that foiiows us behind 

With whips and stingt; the blest know none of thit, 

But rett in everlasting peace of mind. 

And find the height of ail their heaven is goodness. 

ROWE. 

It was a fine morning, a few days after 
sir Lionel and lady Wentworth's arrival 
at Reresby Court, that they walked to- 
gether through the avenue of lime trees, 
where our readers may remember that 
our hero fn^ met the blind widow 
Hawkins. 

'* It was here, in this very spot, my 

Georgiana,'* 
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Geor^ana/' said the happy Wentworth, 
turning towards his wife, ^ that I first 
learnt that you were benevolent, as well 
as witty — ^humble, as well as sensible — 
amiable, as beautiful — ^mild, as well as 
fascinating. The vivacity of your con- 
versation, though it was enchanting, could 
scarcely fail to pain a heart so fondly 
attached to you as mine was, and the 
unthinking gaiety of your demeanour, 
as well as the unsparing severity of sar- 
casm, which ran through your discourse, 
I own, made me dread lest your mind 
wanted that touching sensibility, that 
bewitching humility, that Christian mild- 
ness, which now render your husband 
so happy. But it was here,** continued 
he, pointing to the wide-spreading tree, 
under whose shade he had first seen the 
old woman, " that I was fully convinced 
of your inestimable goodness, of your 
invaluable wortli, which the next day I 
was an eyewitness of. Do you forget, 
my love, the moment when I beheld 

you 
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you kiieeling by the cottagert humble 
fire, and comforting aiid consoling the 
needy, the afflicted widow ? if you do, 
believe me that I never shall, * whilst 
Memory holds her seat,' cease to remem- 
ber, with heartfelt delight, the enviable 
sensations I experienced in that blissful 
minute." 

Georgiana smiled affectionately, and 
replied — " that although she was de- 
lighted at listening to praise from the 
mouth of him she so much loved, yiet 
she was really surprised that one so con- 
stantly practising that great rule of our 
holy religion, * charity towards all men,' 
and who so much exercised systematic 
benevolence, could be so gratified and 
pleased at hearing that his wife per- 
formed her duty.'*' 

" Let us go to the cottage now, my 
dearest Georgiana," said sir Lionel. 

" With the greatest pleasure will I 
accompany you thither," shie returned ; 
** for from this moment I shall never 

look 
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look upon its himdile walls without »- 
tis&ction; for if, pextapB, I kad not paid 
a visit to its inmat^ oa that evened 
day you have brought to my reoollec- 
tioiiy you, my beloved sir Uoad, mi^t 
never have regarded me with affection, 
and my happiness would have nevw 
risen to the height it has unexpectedly 
arrived at" 

" Not ao, my love,** said Wentwortb, 
taking his wife's band, and pressing it to 
his fips; '* I loved you befcNre then, 
fondly, ardently loved you; but I own 
it was at that moment I first had a 
thorough insight into yomr charaeter, 
and began to esteem as well as to admire 
you,*' 

^ I have just received a letter fram 
Mr. Delwyn,** rejoined Georgiaaa, *' and 
I am glad to learn from its ocmtents, 
that poor lord Fredaric Beauchief is 
beginning to regain his usaid serenity 
of mind and gaiety of heart ; undoubted* 
ly the melancholy existence lord £ve- 

sham 
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sham had dragged on for many years, 
must have lessened the bitterness of 
afHiction, which the death of so near 
and dear a relative must havf^ inflicted 
on his brother" 

" The present marquis will, I trust, 
never experience that grief which bowed 
down my unfortunate friend to an early 
and untimely grave," said sir Lionel, 
whilst a tear started into his eye, as he 
thought of Alfred and of Florence. 
. " Yes, even in the height of mortal 
felicity, we feel that * man was made to 
mourn,' and rejoice that this is not our 
abiding-place." 

When they arrived at the retired 
hamlet of Revesby, they advanced to- 
wards the door of the industrious and 
honest labourer's comfortable cottage, 
and knocked loudly to obtain admit- 
tatice — ^but all was silent ; they entered 
and discovered the blind, deaf, and half- 
crippled widow alone, sitting by a large 
round deal-taUe, on which was placed 

VOL. III. L an 
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at) apen^Bible» the^ gift of Geoi^gianay and 
ivhk^ a&e c^ her attend vegraadchildren 
had heen litdy oi^gi^ed an roadiog 
•aknid t^ her. 

As sir Lionel and lady Wentworth 
eame to\^&fds the 'place where ahe was 
siMidRgt and *t6kl her who they wer^ the 
old \vtoman lidaitily arose, with a mut^ 
ge&tute <of re«|>eetful afiecdon^and grate- 
fial love.; and as the tears started into her 
sightless ^eballs, she extended her 
p^ied, withered, and sbriuiken hand» 
and bade them ap|Nroach nearer. 

'' Friends of the widow, protectors of 
the orphan, may HeaVfen bless you! 
nsmy the God of the righteous prosper 
oH your undertakings!" she exolaimed, 
with trembling ^ergy and in^pressive 
etnotion i ** Baay tlie prayers of the one 
bring down a blessing on yx>ur heads, and 
the tears of the other grant yoa all you 
wish! You have lost a sister, sir Lionel — 
you a fathar, my lady; but because you 
were goad, hiUtuine, and x^Hgious, God 

has 
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has * blessed/ and has sanctified, your 
out-goings and your up-risings. I am 
an old and infirm woman, but not fidend- 
less, for I have the God of Israel to 
support and comfort me ; and whether 
you are afilicted or happy (long may you 
be happy \y * his mighty hand, and out- 
stretched arm,' will prevent you from 
feeling completely sad. I am going to- 
morrow away for ever from this part of 
the world, and I shall nevCT be near 
you more, for my limbs begin to fail 
me, and my * spirit will soon return to 
Him who gave it ;' but I shall know all 
about you, and shall wish you happy 
years and length of days, and shall never 
cease to pray for my benefactors, night 
and morning, and the prayers of the 
widow will mount to the throne of Him 
* who heareth the cry of the desolate." 

FINIS. 

Printed by J. Darling, Leadenhall-Street, London. 
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